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If it should be asked why I have recorded the 
series of retired scenes, and sometimes abstruse 
ocmversations, which compose the following narrative, 
my answer is a very simple one : in the present state 
of the world, they may possibly do good, and cannot 
do harm. Not that I think the world worse now 
than it has been for perhaps the last hundred years. 
The upper and lower classes I should say are cer- 
tainly not so ; I am not so sure of the middle. The 
wide spread of that luxury which is consequent on 
wealth, by extinguishing the modest style of living 
which once belonged to us, has undermined our 
independence, and left our virtue defenceless. All 
would be Statesmen, Philosophers, or people of 
fashion. All, too, run to London. The woods and 
fields are unpeopled ; the plain mansions and plain 
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iy author's preface. 



V manners of our fathers deserted and changed ; every 
^ thing is swallowed up by a devouring dissipation; 
and the simplicities of life are only to be found in 
books. 

Yet it is the proper blending of the simplicities of 
life with its elegancies, the wholesome union of 
public and private duty, the golden moderation re- 
commended by Horace (all which you. Sir, under- 
stand and practise so well), that can alone enable us, 
whether we are politicians or private gentlemen, to 
act up to the real design of our nature, and be 
i» happy with dignity, or prosperous (if prosperous) 
without losing our virtue. 

' Ambition is indeed a greats and» under due r^u- 
lation, a noble passion ; but^ for the most piurt^ it is 
interminable. Few, like you, after shewing how 
fitted they are for the administration of public afikirs^ 
think of retiring from them in time; or, if they do 
retire, they are pursued into their retreat by the 
spectres oPwhat they have left, and knpw not how 
to use the leisure which perhaps they have courted* 
Yet ambition is at least as full as ever of falsehood 
and treachery ; of the cajoleries of honest men by 
confidants in office ; of the sacrifice of friends, and 
the prevalency of upstart influence. 

To fly from such evils is the obvious immediate 
remedy; but often the remedy is so little understood, 
as to be worse than the disease. Hence the very 



author's preface. V 

dangerous mistakes about solitude, which are no- 
ticed in this work. 

Again, — ^there i^in the world a spread of instruc" 
tion, as well as of luxury ; and also, I think, more 
zeal, more lively attention to duty, in our religious 
instructors. Yet I question if there is, either in the 
higher or middle ranks, that regard for the religious, 
or even the moral feelings and principles of one 
another, which would check either man or woman 
in the choice of friends, or in forming the nearest 
and dearest of connections. 

How sweet is the passion of Love ! But I ques- 
tion, as now felt (if indeed it is felt, or an indis- 
criminating luxury have not demanded it a sacrifice 
to its ravenous selfishness), whether it ever found 
difficulty from opposing opinions on the points I 
have mentioned. • The truth is, most women, of 
whatever rank, are, or would be, fine ladies ; and 
a fine lady has on these points (thanks to her 
education !) no opinion at all. 

In duller days, now long gone by, we both of us 
may indeed remember a tale, which was thought 
pathetic, of a certain Clementina, who really 
sacrificed her love to her religion. ' But her religion 
was not pure; it was founded in superstition: and 
her firmness was not her own, but supported by 
the craftiness of priests. And besides, she was not 
an English fine lady. 
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vi authoe's preface* 

' Once more) and I have done* With the spread 
of luxury, there is a spread of infidelity ; I say 
luxury,' because God forbid it should arise from 
instruction. The efforts indeed of infidelity have 
been well met by the exertions of our best and highest 
rank of instructors ; by a Watson, a Paley, a Tom- 
line, and a Porteus ; and, last in order, not least in 
merit, by a Rennel. Yet scepticism \iB& again laid 
hold of us; and if there are more saints among va 
than formerly, there are also more nifidels; most of 
all, perhaps, persons who never inquire* How 
should it be otherwise, when all-absorbing ambition 
or all-absorbing pleasure, attetided by a dissipation 
which is nothing less than frantic, consume our 
youth, and harden their hearts ! 

With all these convictions, perhaps ho a|)olog]F 
is necessary for relating a story which, though it is 
simple and domestic ev^i (I fear) to tameness, d]9» 
plays, in practical colouring, the evils I have im&» 
gined; while, at the same time, it endeavours to 
supply aii antidote to them. To be sure, tiiis 
antidote is offered under a dress which may appear 
extraordinary, and little suited to the gravity of 
many of the stibjectsi discussed. I can only say, 
it was the dress in which the subjects were presented 
to me ; and I was not willing to separate them from 
the narrative from, a ifeeling that the lighter and 
more tender parts might enliven or interest the 
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mind, while they would not derogate from the deeper 
points brought forward for investigation. — How I 
came by the story itself, is of no consequence. 

It remains to explain why I have been ambitious 
to address this work to you, Sir. Simply because I 
believe you agree with me on almost every one of 
the subjects discussed : for it is my pride as well as 
pleasure to think I may apply to you a sentiment 
uttered^ on a very different occasion, to very differ- 
ent persons, — ^^ tibi eadem quae mihi, bona malaque 
esse intellexi.^' In a word, without glancing at your 
high public character, which might well deem itself 
above the patronage of a mere private story, no name 
I might have fixed upon could be more appropriate 
to a work, the object of which is to recommend good 
sense, proper moderation, and sound Theology, in 
opposition to all extremes, whether of ambition, 
refinement, or dangerous scepticism. 

To return to the work itself, — if it detach but one 
man, or one woman, from the headlong career which 
most are pursuing, and induce them to look for a 
while mto themselves, as God and nature intended 
them to do, its end will be answered. 

I am, Sir, 
With unfeigned esteem. 

Your very faithful servant, 

THE AUTHOR. 



THK EDITOR'S PREFACE, 



Tas worl4 would he Uttle interested in knowing 
boiw, the, maattscript of the foUowing pages came into 
tlie Editor's hands | for there wasneitjber romance 
nsft sentiment attending iu It was in the most ordi* 
^BiXf f^nd everj-day manner that he was called upon 
to {Mr<Hiounce hia opinioni as to the advisableness of 
giving it .to the public, and was afterwards en^ 
trusted with the province of preparing it for the 
press. 

This however amounts to a confession^ that the 
responsibility of publishing, the work belongs to the 
Edito]^ ^nd.not the Author, He thinks it necessary, 
therefore, to explain^ that the.manuscriptf as it came 
into his own absolute and unrestricted possession^ to 
do with it as he pleased, came also with the name of 
tke Author studiously concealed. Whether the 
Author be dead or alive^ what was his situation in 
life, his politics, his connections, his country, or his 
habits, — all this can only be distantly guessed at 



X editor's preface. 

The internal evidence, combined with a few other 
circumstances, induces the belief that he was a person 
once not unknown to the world. 

But all this is of small importance; for it was the 
work itself, not the Author, that influenced the 
Editor in deciding upon its publication. He is how- 
ever by no means sanguine of its success, and owns 
that he does not think it will please the many, if he 
is not doubtful even of the few. 

Whoever expects a novel, will be disappointed. 
Variety and incident are equally wanting : the Edi- 
tor had almost said interest, but that his own feelii^ 
forbade. Yet what can be expected from mere do^ 
mestic occurrences and conversations, among three or 
four individuals attached to one another, in a remote 
comer of the kingdom ? There is, however, a history 
of mind, as well as of heart, together with a manner 
. of relating it, which those who like it at all will not 
quit. Some of the subjects, too, are of the very first 
consequence to the re5i5ion and the soul of man : and 
if it should seem strange that these are mixed up 
with the history of a very sweet passion, and* with 
one or two episodes approaching to downright 
romance ; if poetry and feeling peep out amid the 
gravest, and, as some may think, the coldest dis^ 
cussions ; this only serves to shew that reason and 
love are not such imcompatible things as they have 
been supposed. 



EDITOR S PREFACE. XI 

A question has arisen in the Edit(H*'s mind) whe- 
ther the work is one of fiction, or whether it is not 
a reality. It is at all events very inartificially con- 
structed; and this is one reason for supposing.it to 
be not fiction. We do not know which of two is the 
hero; and if he who gives his name to the work may 
be supposed to be so, he is full of faults, many of 
which make him appear weak, and sometimes ridicu- 
loos. He is irresolute, splenetic, changeable, and 
)dways in extremes; full of prejudice, a spoiled 
child, an epicure, and a dupe. 

What then could possess the Author (if he was 
seally in the regions of fiction, and had a power 
over facts) to chuse such a man for his hero ? 

And yet, with all his faults, there is a sense of 
honour, a loftiness, and a real refinement about 
Tremaine, which, blended as they are with his dis- 
appointments, and allied to a kind nature, make him 
an object of sincere regard. 

But is the work then not a fiction? Were there 
ever such persons as Tremaine and his friends ? such 
conversations as are here related ? and such places 
as Woodington, Evelyn Hall, or St., Jules ? 

As to all this, the Editor himself (like the reader) 
can only be allowed to guess; and if his guesses do 
not mislead him as to the author, the scenes and per- 
sons represented may be considered as any thing but 
imaginary. 
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One tiling seems certaii>-<^that if the author was 
correct in his half-jesting^ half-serious supposition, 
that he was writing a treatise on aooral philosophy, 
not a novel, his morals and his philosophy were 
practicable, not speculative. His exposure of the 
mistakes about spUtwle, when a man is. not properly 
prepared for it, seems in particular to be founded 
on accurate esrperieiice* 

There is one thing, and otie only, whieh realiy 
does puzzle the Editor^ He cannot make out whe- 
ther the author himself sat lor cither of his two €Jia<- 
racters, Evelyn or TretnaiB€^ or, if he ctid^ whether 
he was a ihlher or alovev ; a satisfied Christian, or a 
reclaimed ii 



. I 



TREMAINE^ 
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THE MAN OF REFINEMENT. 



CHAP. I. 

a 

AN ARRIVAL IN SOLITUDE. 



** Oh ! Jupiter ! how weary are my spirits !** • 

SHAKSPZARE. 



It was the middle of August ; the great gates of 
Belmont were thrown open by the obsequious por* 
ter at the lodge; a barouche and four, well ap- 
pointed, drove in at a gallop, and rapidly neared 
the hall, the steps of which were lined with servants ; 
and every thing denoted the arrival of a roan of 
consequence, at his seat in the country. 

It was Tremaine ; a name known- in the politi- 
cal world for talents and integrity ; in the fashion** 
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TREMAINE. 



able, as an ornament of the higher circles ; and 
in the female, as belonging to a man whom all 
prudent mothers wished to obtain for their daugh- 
ters, and m^jr a daughter for herself He was in 
truth a person of great polish, refined taste, and 
high reputation. 

He was alone, and al^hted from his carriage with 
a jaded lo6k,' aiid the air of a person little pleased 
with himself; yet he had come the whole way from 
London without stop or accident, through a fine 
country, and in delightful weather. 

To the salutations of hiM isisrvants of the upper 
class, he replied as if he received their attentions 
kindly, but was to'6 intich Belf-absdrbed to think 
about them. At the same time he complained of 
fatigue, said the roads were execrable, and the 
weather hot. 

Now the roads had been very good, and the 
weather temperate. His housekeeper, a respectable 
VcmiUn^ who had livedo, with his mother, and with 
whom he usually interchanged a few words of kind- 
fiess ott'hi^ arrival lit home, Untried behind the rest. 
** I have no oftielrs fc^ ybu, Watsdn," he i^id, «-but 
that dlaner Ish^rdbe served at feight/* llie house- 
kee|)er slowly nioV^ off, wondering, if not hurt, kt 
the reserve of a ihtEister,- whose affability had alwajrs 
been uniform to hii§ servants^ and blattering to her- 
»eifl-- ' -/ ; ■ '>'■- •• ■ . •^> • ■ 



^< And how to pass the time till tEen ?' continued 
he to himself; ^^ how to find here what London 
camipt.aflSord?' (and he paced the room in sertons 
musing) ; ^^ these are questions after all : yes f aftet 
alp' (and he laid stress upon the. words, ** not easily 
settled... Yets^ei^ity" (tfaj^wing np the. sash^ which 
opened: upon a' diversified conn try) ^* seen^ to live 
iu these woods $. and equally"' (turning to the inte^ 
rior of thi^ apurtment) ^^ in these rooms." 

The pictures of his grand and great grand&tliers, 
their wives, and' a train of uncles and atmts, some in 
hunting coats, with dogs and fowling-pieces,- some 
in full suits of velvet, some with distaff, and some 
with crooks, caught his eye as he said this. They 
seemed all to partake of the general quiet. All the 
little cares and v^Ki^tions of life were over with 
them ; if indeed diey had ever had any ; so composed 
78$ their idr, and so placidly did they appear to look 
upon their descendant* 

" After life's fitful fever^ they sleep wellj'' said Tre-^ 
maioe, as he moved slqwly along, and contemplated 
th^m one after the other. ^* Without dying, I will 
endeavour to do so too ; and here will be the best 
chance for it And yet»" ecmtinued he^ after' a 
pause, and returning to the prospect, ^^ there are not 
wanting, persons, who, think woodor and fields dulness, 
and a palace in the country a prison." 

He paused again, but added, ^^ thank God! I am 
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4 TREMAINE. 

not of that opinion : on the contrary, it is the world 
that is dull and uninteresting : or where it is other- 
wise, only so because it is wrangling, knavish, and 
false." 

The thought did not please. ** Here, however," 
he went on, " I can retire into myself-^here keep 
the designing, the treacherous, and the vulgar, all 
at an equal distance." At this he threw himself *on 
a sofa, and a profound reverie seemed gradually to 
subside into a doze of several minutes ; so that, in 
figure at least, though not in placidity, he gave one 
the idea of that happy prelate, who 



" Muni d*un d^jeCluer, 



'« Dormant d'un l^ger somroe, attendoit le diner.*'* 

But no ! it was not un leger somme. He had, in 
fact, dozed almost the whole way from London} 
having scarcely opened His eyes to the prospects lie 
had passed through, though the harvest, in all the 
pride of ripeness, had courted him to cheerfulness. 

In truth, he had not felt his interest awakened 
during a single mile of the journey ; a fault perhaps 
owing to the necessity he had imposed upon himself^ 
of getting to Belmont as fast as the horses could 
carry him. 

He cohtinuied oii his couch for some minutes, 

* Lutrin. 
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when hb valet entered^ and asked if he would dress. 
" No I" was the reply (and a sort of sigh escaped 
htm), ^' there is nothing here, I apprehend, -.worth 
dressing for." The interruption, however, roused 
hiio. " I will go," said he, " to the library." 

It was a very magnificent room, and had lately 
received a considerable accession from an expen- 
^ve new purchase, which had been ranged in th^ 
modem taste- by a fashionable architect. He was 
charmed with the eflPect, and. throwing himself into 
a reading chair of exquisite invention, ^\ I .will 
here," said he, ^^ pass the greatest part of my time ; 
the treasures of science are at my command, and he 
who has them, has every thing. How flat and un- 
profitable would seem this same world, which we all 
of OS so strangely court, if man but knew his own 
nature, and could live up to its dignity. But to 
do this he must do as I have done; — ^retire from 
the forwardness of upstart impertinence, or the 
caprice of those whom we may have most loved and 
trusted." 

A volume of Shaftesbury lying open before him, 
he looked over its pompous engravings and classical 
emblems — . repiresentations of his Lordship's library, 
and of his Lordship's self. ^^ He was an elegant 
man,^ saidTremaine, turning over the pages, ^^ and 
a.ieal philosopher ; • and if he did not discover truths 
he at least detected falsehood.' I shall delight, like 
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6 TRSMAINE. 

him, to appreciate 'the value of things, and view the 
woididat a (&tanee; and ^all be able to do so more 
exactly oicnr than when jiluaged in fts tiiitiults. I, 
too, may not ^discover truths but at lefiist I shall 
have leisure to make thcatt^inpt. T am impatient 
to begin;''' 

l^ie sight -^tf a distant temple of Ms' owti rearing, 
in a beautiful wood, here eanght his eye. It reflect- 
ed the rays of 'the seftting snn, and the wHoIe pros- 
pect was burni^ed with 'splendour. He* was pleased 
with the effect i' and h gave an addhioiial cbmpla^^ 
cency to his brow as he viewed, from a favourable 
point, this wcdt of Ms own taste. " Here,** tibnlt- 
nued he, ' " Phildtophy may really be exercised, aild 
Contemplation {mme her wings.** 

« Hic^elidi fontefli hie zaoHia^pntay, 
I ** Hie nexnus.** 



He went on planning in his ^owfi mind hours of 
ec^yment, in ajdace dedicated, as it should seem, 
to wisdom and happiness. His temple recall^ an- 
oicht Greece to his mind, and the grov^ of Aciide- 
inua roae'to his view» <^ How diffel-ent^" ei^claim^d 
he, ^^from a iriflihg or slippery world, where aH id 
vidgsriiy, envy, or ennui P* 

He tben again fidl into n^ging^ from-wlncb he 
was lightly: disturbed^ not by ^^ leaves and juttdng 
riUli, Autoia's fim/' tiut by a servant -annmuicii^ 
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dinner; a mxnmc^ iot wKiehj willsk idl'liiB philoso- 
phjt^h^ jlecretly jprav^ ; so that a minute more found 
tkimjsea^ at table. 

His repast wasreoherekiS ia the. extreme!;' yet his 
senses wens not pleased^ aiid his palate scarcely 
exited* Evefytiting was iU-sf^liKmed^' and either 
too much or too little dQn$ei» «. Iivfact, not^thst^ding 
I^.craying} he had; eithi^r waited too long, or was 
nos hungry*. Ia fact too^ however strange It; i6ay 
seism, althou^ h& bad iioV come, saity miles tbhe 
9kine,«he w^ almost iMirprised^ and to a cursory 
olisetver .might W:e 4ppe4red not pleased, to find 
exactly what he oiute for^ His dinner forced upon 
his memory (involuntarilyi indeed, but nbt:the less 
strongly) the comfMifiicms of his banquets in London ; 
and the eonVersatioDi, the Interchange of idea, the 
limly sallies of polite fellowship, were thought of at 
least, though not (hei^aid)'With regret: oh the con<t 
trary, as he poured out a* bumper of Burgundy, he 
indulged again in a mental soliloquy upod the de- 
light^ of:^liti}de,. and the unfitness of a nkan to live 
who could not live alone. ' • : 

" The world," said he, " is so entirely, even in 
its banquets, a mere vulgar crowd, that the true 
play of mind is seldom indulged. How different is 
the noisy contest for pre-eminence in conversation-— 
the impatience of interruption — the struggle for wit 
that will not come — ^from this calm and happy re- 
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8 tREHAlKS. 

past ! It is in soGtary reflection alone that we feel 
ourselves men ; and that is the best feast which least 
interferes with it. Let others bear the burthen b£ 
the world ! / view it at a distance." 

These reflections were diluted with more Bur^- 
gundy; diough neither that, nor any French wine, 
agreed with his constitution : an inconvenience, how- 
ever, which he never would allow. As for Port, 
and all 'Spanish vintages, they were nothing but 
Hquid fire, and had long been made to yield to this 
more elegant beverage ; to carry off which, it was 
only necessary to throw in a little ooffise ; Which he 
now drank in. its quintessence, fuming from a silver 
lamp* on the table; while he crowned the latter with 
no inconsiderable quantity of liqueur, the fire of 
which, he said, was so subdued that it never annoyed 
him. This, together with having, without aj^dte, 
tasted of almost every dish before him, made him at 
midnight feel heated and uneasy ; and he retired to 
a bed of down, where, not having subdued bis body 
with any fatigue, he was surprised to find that he 
could not sleep. 
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CHAP. II. 



RETROSPECTIVE HISTORY- OF A MAN OF REFINEMENT. 



it 



" ITie Courtier's, Soldier's^ Scholar's eye, tongue, sword.' 

- • SHAKS^EARI!:. 



Thus passed the evening of the. arrival of Tre- 
maine at his retirement ; that retiren^nt ^hich he 
had .so sighed for, amidst many a scene of tumult 
and vexation, in the world where he had . taken a 
lead. It is true, he thought of it most when .least 
sacoessfiil in any olgect he might be pursuing. But 
still his mind dwelt often with genuine pleasure oh 
the. chatms of tranqiullity, ~and the ^usefulness, the 
independence, and eren the necessity of frequent 
seclusion. Accordingly, at Court, in the Senate, or 
in the heat and crowd of assemblies, particularly 
when things went ill, he always consoled himself 
with .the notions of that happy life," which, in a 
philosophical retreat, and with unbounded leisure^ 
he was sure of commanding. His friends, indeed,. 
tpld him (and he was hot displeased at the liberty) 
that he had yet no right to such an indulgence ; that 
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the world still wanted him, — either to oppose the 
most corrupt of administrations,* or to become a 
minister himself. But in reply he used to say that 
he must live for himself^ a» well as his country ; and 
that it was in the meridian, not in the wane of life,^ 
tkut man could b^t assart* tbe dignity of re^eai^ 
He was fond, on these occasions, of quoting the 
philosophic Temple, of whom it had been said by 
Hume, " that he was a man whom philosophy had 
taught to despise the wprld» without rendering him 
unfit for it" He would dwell, foo, upon that ex- 
clamation of £ii^ Charkis H. wfai^: he foond' Sir 
William too restless- to give .his mind to a great 
public question : ^^So>get ye gone to l^iene! wt 
diall huve no good ofyoutiliyoa have been there*" 

Sir WilliUm Temfde's, indeed, was^ a fall nuadl 
Was Tremaine's, tben^ a vacant one ? Certainly not ; 
for his real character must not be infenaed from the 
litdq traits we lia^e hitherto related of him^butfrom 
the history which we shall have occasion to give of 
his past life, and of that portion of it. wAich followed 
the scene in which we havie just exMibited him. 

We have said that Tiiemaine wais.in die meridinK 
of his. age. He had foimerly read much,- and he 
had Irvted a great deal in the^ world ; though efaiefiy 

* TKe administration of di« ti^qne.being. is -always the 'most coniipt 
of administrations. 



in tilled, faigheet drcles of it: a.9<»t <riP mWtik oc 
early adquked fabtidiousiifiss: kaning,' etea as a 
younger brother, forbidden Botdeb mixtiire mih aby 

Being tbeyoimger^soii:(rf' a younger brotber^ b« 
was designed, bating nittch -quickneess of patts, for 
a learned -profession. '. There wa$ il coii^iderable ia- 
mily living -which imgbt hare inade biin easy in fort 
time; and accordingly,: be gave some little tinie to 
Divinity. . But this pursuit did not prevent the' cult 
tivatibn of those ' high adquamtance among wbi»m 
his own connections threw him, and whose m'an4 
ners and notions wereparticpbiiiy '|)ka££o^ to his 
frame of mind. He indeed at first 3o«ved the coiirti 
for the sunshine with which it often dazzles a young 
bosom ; and he thoi^ht at one time of pursuing ^ 
court life; but soon drew back, -fromfindi^g that his 
heart had need of better things,. In-short, if fasliioiv* 
aUe society- had charms for biitt, literature tfnd re* 
flection had more; or -at least it was^ always cloubtfui 
io whidh he waamost devoti^d. Thi& dispositiph at 
once to refinement andsenstbiiity^ pushed as far as it 
would gb, formed at length a peculiarity in hischia* 
racter, which never quitt^ him ; nor was it ,at aU 
diminished by has being^ at the same tinle, not pnly 
peculiarly alive to the charms of female society, but 
fiistidiously nice in his notions of female character. 
That with much susceptibility, therefore, he was still 
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a bachelor, though approaching the middle of life— 
that he should even have seemed to take his leave 
of the sex— 4s not at all inconsistent.. His fastidious- 
ness, though always allied to integri^ and feeling, 
ci^ured, indeed, oil his pursuits ; his earlier conduct 
scArcely more than his subsequent fate. 

■Finding, therefore, many of his tastes promoted by 
the pursuit of the ecclesiastical profession, and none 
of them thwarted, he listened to the advice given 
him by his friends, and the advantage held out by 
the head of his fiunily, in the promise of the living 
before-mentioned. 

Tremaine's first impressions in Divinity delighted 
him. A great first cause, with all its million of coo- 
seque^ces ; — a deep research into antiquity, tmdidon, 
criticism, and ev«i poetry; — these held possession 
of his soul for a time. But at length inet^hysics 
came; and what was worse, metaphysical jargon. 
His mind was appalled, more perhaps through his 
taste than his understanding; and having left his 
landmarks, he betook himself to Bolingbroke and 
Volture, instead of proceeding with the Bible. In 
short, he dabbled with, instead of studying " Provi- 
dence, Foreknowledge, Will, and Fate;" till, like 
the dtvils who had dabbled before him, he 

" Found no cnil, in wandering tdbibs tiul." 
Uk I'lnbraced) indeed, a. kind of Epicurean notion 



of the Deity; which, while it confessed his exis- 

• • * • 

tence, by denying every thing el§e, rendered it of 
little consequence whether he existed or. not. Aiid 
after trying a little, and but a little, to unravel 
the difficulties in which he had enwrapped hiinself, 
and which task the subtlety of his own liiind only 
rendered a more hopeless one, he thought it right 
to refuse the living, and renounce the church, 

Had he been contented with this, he might have 
been rewarded by the approbation which at least 
his disinterestedness and principle deiserved. But 
unfortunately for himself^ he was not sufficiently 
decided against the tenets he had rejected, to render 
his satisfaction perfect in the sacrifice he had made. 
An amiable and sincere cler^man, ' apparently 
happy in the performance of his duties, always 
made him doubtful ; and he was disposed to seek 
refuge, at last, in an opinion which he took pains 
(though here also without success) to render ais fixed 
as he could, — that all church ceremonies were use- 
less, and almost all churchmen insincere. 
- He was indeed too naturally just not to feel un- 
easy at this; for he had a disposition, particularly 
in bis youth, to feel 

<* All various Nature pressing on the heart ;** 

and he was always happiest when most imder that 
influence* At the same time, a listless temper. 
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eperatmg upon an ov^^r-d^lioLteta^rte, mode him toq 
often reject, what, if not rejected, might havemad^ 
himhappj. 

Tremainejs. unsatisfied mind having induced. htm 
to reject the church, he endeavoured to fmd. an- 
chorage in the certainty of the law. Accordingly^ 
for about twelve months he studied its philosophy in 
the moralists — ^its antiquities in the h£5torians*<-and 
its rewards in the splendour which attends upon 
the eloquence of counsel^ and ! the bpnours of the 
Bench. But he studied them in his lodgings iq. 
May Fair, not at the, Temple: for except at the 
only dinher he ate in the. Temple Hall, when h^ 
endeavoured to keep a term,, he never was known tp 
have been in an- Inn of GoiffU He onpe, indeed^ 
h^ard the Chancellor from the woolsack in the 
Bouse of Lords,, on a great constitutional question | 
and he once heard a distinguished popular advocate, 
in mitigation of the crime of a young woman of high 
birth, who, sacrificed by her family to a man she 
could not love, and who did not love her, fell, after 
a struggle, into the arms of a man who had always 
possessed her heart; , • ! . . 

It was the impression produced by th«se speeches 
that sent 'him to the law; but the bent pf character 
above described soon sent him back again. His 
over-delicate and sickly fancy could not endure law 
society. The hard sen'sej indeed, which he' there 
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melt with|. sometiiiies aJTe$ted his understanding; 
but the pedantry in which it was. attired absolutely 
petrified him. ' Sailed by Im pi^udices, he stayed 
not to discover,' a^ h^ might have done, the gehhis^ 
taste^ and\re^ elegdiM^ of mind which, belong to 
many, who are yet the most learned at the bar. 

As to their females, — having once ventured to one 
of their asi^mblieiS in Lincoki's-Inn-Fields,' he 
escaped, afti^r a^ hour's purgatory, vowing never to 
see another; and no arguments of his friends a)uld 
persuade him that h^piness of any kind could be 
found in what he called such a second-rate pro- 
fessicHi. 

Though his piitrimony was how almost cixhausted, 
he betook himself to arms, and enta*ed.the Guards. 
Here at lelist he was sure of finding honourable feel-^ 
ilig, polish^ maimers, and gallantry of spirit. He 
jnade a oampaign, and obtained distinction ; that 
i^ such distinction as a' captain of a company 
could aQq[uire. But from th^ lateness of his entry 
into the army, he had the mortification to find 
himself commanded by persons some years his 
juniors* It is true, his family interest placed him 
M, head-quarters. But it was not there that he was 
^ways likely to feel satisfied. He was indeed re^ 
marked as a' sort oi frohdeuTy who Was ever com- 
mending mtoit which others did not choose to allow, 
and advodating the claims of officers who had 
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nodiing but their friendlesBiiiesB to reciMnmiend f heitl 
Yet he was often forced to confess that even these 
by no means reached, in personal qualification^ 
the high notions he had formed of the military ohfH 
racter; and some of them at l^t, abandoning him 
as their protector, got before him by the lowest arts 
of flattery, and the most vicious complaisance. 
Thi$ excited new disgusts. The whole coitetituticnPi 
of the army, he said, was wrong ; it was a mistake 
to suppose it composed of gentlemen ; it neithet 
rewarded nor ennol)led its members. 

In this state of things, he came to a downright 
quarrel with his General (a relation of his own), for 
sending home one of his staff with the intelligence 
of a victory, when another had distinguished him- 
self niore in. the battle. It was in vain the General 
condescended to point out,* that, in order to. avoid 
invidious distinction, a rule had been adopted to 
send home officers in their turn; He served out the 
campaign, and at the end of it quitted the army, 
witfi some addition to his reputation on the score of 
gallantry, and not a little on the score of discontent. 

Thus situated, his mind soured, his hopes crossed, 
his youth wasted, and his foi'tune spent, an employ- 
ment of some consequence was offa*ed him about 
the court: but as it was also a political employment, 
which required its possessor to support the minister, 
and as the politics of his family had ever led them to 
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0]^x)6i(M>O) he uiilieskatiagly dedined it; assigning 
the true reason* Thi» gave him eonsiderable Schft; 
particularly as he was known to he poor : and it was 
under these circumstances^ thal^ by the death of an 
unde and oousin nearly at the same time, hesuddenly 
found himself master of an immense estate^ 

Tremaine was now not far from thirty,, atfd his 
heart beat high at the prospects before him. He 
resolyed to be happy;, and if the indulgence of a 
disposition boundless in generosity, and naturally 
kind, could confer happiness, he ought to have 
found it ; for it were endless to recount tlie instances 
of his active bounty to all who stood in need of iu 

But with aU this^ he was more spoilt thsun ever. 
Though no longer in the heyday of youth, he 
might yet be called young; and aU things seemed to 
court him. Yet his temper grew more and more 
delioate ; and as to his natural fastidiousness, never 
lumng discovered that, he oC course took no pains 
to correct it. . 

. Jit the same time, he hiad formed to liimself 
stFWge notions (not, indeed, arising from personal 
vanity, but from feelings less likely to make^him 
happy) of the power of his situation, combined witll 
his acquirements, always to ihali^ his mind suffice 
to itself, without the least dependence upon the 
world. 
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CHAP. III. 
THE AMOURETTES OF A MAK OF REFINEMENT. 



h FtxU mtmy a Jady 
« I iiave 9yeA with best regards;^ andjnai^ « time . - 
" The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
'< Brought my too diligent ear : For several virtues 
<* Have I liked several women ; nev^r any 
'< With 80 full a soul, but some delect in her, - 
** Did quarrel with the noblest grace she owed» 
« And put it to the soil." 

SHAKSPEARE. 



Were the fair, then» neglected by Mn Tronaine, 
all this time? or did they neglect him? — Nat so on 
either side. The sort of reputation he had made^ 
even before his accession: to fortune; his manners, 
%ure, and features^-r-in all which there was a c^f^ 
tain loftiness.; his very Jinery itself (to usie the term 
€d%en applied • to it in the world of: fashion) had 
made,him!a.peicso&iaf no small ccoi^idepation among 
the ladies^ .What mvst he. be now, thatlhe ^as^ono 
of the best matches in England ? The daugbteni 
had courted him before ; the mothers courted him 
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HOW. At this, not onlyl»s integrity was disgutsted, 
but his self-love was alarmecL Hiere was notbing he 
di^^^ so nitith &s the chance of not being beloved 
br his own sadce. 

Yet as we have said he was susceptible (and he 
certainly was so), one would have supposed there 
had been opportunity of putting this out of doubt, 
before his hopes were, as he said, marred by his 
attaioment -t6 Wi^alth ; they were marred, hotbrev^r^ 
by himsdf ^ for his. oWn nice Inreeding and habits 
prevented his inclinations, for the most part,. 'fW>m 
going bqrohd a certain . point. His enemies, or 
rather his enviers (of whom !he had net a few), gave 
an air even of ridicttle to soine of what they called 
his amourettes : for they fi^d he was too fine for an 
amour. It was said too (and m this .thei^ was some 
truth ) that in his youth he had conceived a passion for 
the handsome daughter of the head of the coUege to 
which he belonged; that tbe inclination was even 
mutual, and that all expected a marriage ;' but that 
the whole afiair was put an end to in a mmnent, by 
^ %iBhappy accident of & windy walk lip Head>- 
ington hill. It was not that the fair one's leg was 
either -thick or crooked : for it Iras even remarkably 
well shaped. But* the scandal went on to say, that 
ja garter, which haj^ned to fall on the occai^ion, was 
considerably the worse for wean Certain it is that 
the afiair was broken off immediately ; nor .could all 
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the kind and graceful looks, nor the real merit of 
the lady, afterwjEurds move him ! 

Another growing passion was reported to have be^n 
nipt in the bud, by the fair one being not sufficiently 
sentimental; a third, by her being too much so; a 
fourth, by his detecCinjg her m reading Tom Jbne^ ; 
a fifth, by her having eaten her.peas with.ajaiife; 
and^candajl added, that one. of his predilection^ for. a 
yo^ng lady of the very first quality in France, was 
sickened to death, by her telling him one day . gu'elle 
avflitpris m&iecine ! 

Had this sensible though fastidious heart nexcir, 
then, met with an object which he thought really 
worthy its attachment ? Yes ! and the event coloured 
much of his life. It is rather a long story, and the 
reader might possibly be content to escape it; but 
as it developes much of the character and heart of 
this refined, yet romantic man, we must afford a fe5v 
minutes to its relation^ .. 

It was on a May evening, in the province cf 
Auvergne in France, that Tcemaine found himself 
on the banks of the little river Allier ; which, after 
watering this beautiful province, fall§ into th^ 
Loire. It was after his accession to fortunie. The 
bun had just set; and those who have .ever known 
th^ climate of the countries adjacent to tlie Loire, 
are acquainted with the impressions . made on the 
senses by the softest air in the world, tempering the 
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glow 6{ the Vetreating day. Tli'e rippling' of the 
Stream, a wooded bank, a thousand flowers, a thou- 
sand birds — ^all seamed to speak to the heart. 

Triemaine'was alone : he had left his carriage and 
servantis at Limoges, in the Limousin ; and in a fit of 
musing, but not of moping melancholy— and, it may 
be added, in a fit of exertion not over common with 
hiih — ^he had resolved to explore this part of France 
on horseback, — where, however, the landscapes were 
ranch more beautiful than the roads .were good. 

He took with him only a French guide for a 
servant. His loneliness soothed but did hot oppress 
him; for he had lately been plunged in the very 
depths of French dissipation ; arid a solitary walk in 
such a scene seemed at this moment the most suited 
to his taste of any thing in the world. His heart 
expanded to the touch of nature ; but yet there was 
a void in it. 

" Is it not strange," said he to himself as he 
surveyed the landscape, " that I should always be 
ne wing these scenes by myself, and that, at eight 
and t^'enty, the loveliest part of the creation should 
to me still be as nothing ?'* 

He thought over all the fair beings to whom he 
had ever felt inclined, regretted none of them, and 
began to think (to him a strange speculation) that 
m the upper, ranks, though there was more ele* 
gance of manner, there was less of that real feeling 
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whidi constitutes tKe love he sighed to m^et witfa^ 
tie seemed even to think the^er riiight be more 
probability of finding it in the middling, perhaps 
even in the lower classes of society* "What sig- 
nifies it," condtiued he, "where I meet with it? 
Will not my own raidc elevate and illustrate whom* 
soever I please ?" 

The murmur of the water had now subsided a 
few minutes, when from the other side of an hedge 
of sweet shrubs, which enclosed a small garden, his 
ear Was_ struck with sounds which in that place ab- 
sQlutely astonished him. 

It was the voice of a young female reading Mi}t6n 
in Englijsh^ withr a tone and feeling which, even in 
England^ would have been charming. -Another 
voic0 now and then interposing, shewed that 'the 
reader was not alone ^ and the few sentences that 
passed, proved the persons to be mother and 
daughter. 

Th^ passage which Tremaine last heard, was that 
so well known, beginning with, - ' ' 

" Sweet is the bi^ath of morn," &c. 

The young unknown read it. with a tenderness 
which did not fail to strike on the heart of : the 
Hearer, any more than the observation that followed. 
" Oh! my dear mother, what. happing is hei:e 
described ; and how does jny heart, swell whenever 



I tbink of such conjxigal tenderness ! If ever I have 
a husband, ofar ! how I shall love him P' 

" 'Tis Well, iny dear," replied the mother, *• that 
ve.are alone: else such a speech, though the most 
natural in the wdrld; m^ht subject yon to ill-na- 
tured interpretations. You are so nc^ve and so 
young, that pedple vrho did' not know, might not 
imdecstasd yoii* But Heaven forbid, my dear £u- 
geiua5 that you should not express your feelings 
before your mother." 

"Ah !" replied Eugenia with a sigh, " how can 
it be wrong to express one's feelings before any 

Deeply did these words impress themselves on 
Mr. Tremaine^ and willingly would he have heard 
more ; bnt while a vague thought struck upon his 
^nind, that here was a pure unsophisticated b^ing, 
sudi Bk '^s fancy had coveted, he felt himself in the 
situation of a listener ; and therefore, merely with a 
▼ieiw 10 shew tliat some 0!&e was nigh, he began to 
cdi aloiid in English to a spaniel he had with him. 

His voice alarmed the tw» recluses, who imme- 
diately left their seats ; yet, struck with curiosity to 
kn^W'how a countfjrman could be so near them in 
such a part of the world. 

The curiosity was at the very least partaken; 
and no wonder, therefore, as the ladies had to cross 
the road from the garden to their house, that no 
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designed retre&t on either side prevented tfaeir 
meeting. Tremain^s, indeed^ seeing them at the 
little gate which led^ from the garden^ hastened* to 
open it for them r and the pbHtaiess xyf his air, as 
well as his antmtttedMnonner^ sjHielr both the ladies; 
But' as they eartssed their 'thanks, and were reheat^ 
ing to the house, he began' to think he 'diiduld lose 
them; so withont ^cer^mony* (a thing not ao all 
surpri$ing in-France), he ac^xisted them in^Bnglisiv: 

'< Is it pos^ble,'' said he, ^^ that J have the plea^ 
sure of ^eeiijg two df;iny* couritxywomen, and -two 
such counttywomenV in a Village in -Auvergi^ ?* 

The air and look of interest with which 4ic ut- 
tered this were not lost' upon either 'lady. The 
elder, thoujgh pleased^ regarded it^ as common gal- 
lantry; but it went deep^into the, very heart of the 
younger, whos^' cheek it sufiused with Uushe& It 
was a ' tery ' loVely cheek, and fancy might rerel 
long before it-creafed its ffellow. With a simplicity 
whid) seemed to make concealment of any. one 
emotiofi 'riit^poTsstbl^,' there was yet a bashMness 
about this yo^ng person, which appeared to demand 
protection and encouragement ; . and what it de- 
manded was asked in a manner so. gep^tle, and at 
the same time so frank, that Tremaitie was pepfecdy 
charmed by it. ' 

With his a(lmiration, too, all his faculties were 
called forth; and as few exceeded him in good 



breeding, and bodi mother and daughter were of a 
character peculiarly alive to it, a very little, and 
very common conversation, on $uch topics as the 
occasion of their meeting and the beauty of the 
place inspired, made the three parties better ac- 
quainted in ten minutes, thsin the common scenes of 
the world could in a week. 

They entered a little court before the house 
(which was a sort of moderate chateau in the old 
French style), full of flowers, en parterre, backed 
by ei^paliers, and beds of strawberries ; and while 
Tremaine was complimenting them on the agreea- 
bleness of their retreat, two very young, sprightly, 
and pretty girls, ran out to greet mamma, telling 
her that their supper of fruit and cream was ready. 

The aAodiration which these livdy children drew 
from Tremaine, won still more upon the elder lady ; 
ivhile his vrhcie manner and language, and par- 
ticularly the softness which seemed naturally to 
aecompany every thing he addressed to her, made a 
deep impression upon the senidtive heart of the 
younger. 

In the conversation, her mother of course took 
the lead. Indeed, Eugenia said very little, but 
seemed to defer, with the modesty natural to her, 
to what fell from hex seniors. But though she was 
silent, it was not an unobserving silence f and the 
chaageftil traits of a countenance that absolutely 

VOL. I. c 
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<^ I think/' said Tremaine, *^ I never taw sacb 
alacrity of kindness; such apparently genuine 
feeling; or such delicious nafoetS in shewing it. 
Perhaps too I might add, if it were not to her 
mother, I never saw such beauty — certainly mich 
expressidn/' 

^ She is all she seems/' said Mrs. Bekotai;.^^ but 
she is particrd^ly animated just now, fh>n^ meetiag 
a counti^yman so un^cpectedly ; and this ^U^ I^hopey 
explain' tb ydu die appearance of a fifambDiesfe of 
manner, whltb im En^bmd > cduM 'i«fy> beloQ(^< feo ran 
old Aicquaintance." - «;- l> . v : r n « , . ' 

Tlien changing her tone a little, she added,* H Zu- 
deed, I feel as if i stood in Beed^of thes sameiapolt^ 
myself, for this sudden invikiationi to ra peosDn.ef 
whcfse existence I knew not a fewi iminkiteft> agty 
and widi whose very name I am eveninoiVMnBac- 
quainted.** • .1 ...I .. i; 

She said this inquiriagly ;'' and Treihaiti^ fimnd it 
necessary to announce his name, — intimating that 
he was of Northamptonshire, and traridling &>t 
amusement; but carefully concealing his aitoation 
in the world. 

Mrs. Bebcm, who had heard of liis &mi)y, found 
he was at least a gentleman ; and felt that all he bad 
said, looked, or done, bespoke the man of feshion. 
Her civifities, dier^fore, were not Idflsened by^lthe 
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kaowledge of his name^.ifiiiMli Ae.|8Qinmam<»ted to 
Eugenia a^ soon aft^die retttniedi) 

^< Whi^ a beantiftil muneV'teud iBiig«aia, Asang 
her eyesagain upon hiis. ' /N - < ! . 

A very animated isonvevsalion now? ensued^ in 
which Mrs. Belson shewed hoth talent and. cultiva- 
tion, and ' in whidE, it iiaay be «up|i9sed» Tr^maine 
v4Kiiot (feficient. He &ei|iiclaliy/ ^qpealed to Jaia 
neiw aJ^uaintaHde^t as iffdesiropa»of <b»Vfii^/h«r ont; 
andlliKM|^ she was too baabliii .to hazard iniiitob .of 
remaiiC) it seemed to him (•aiid'ii g9.vei him {dea^suFa} 
that her mind was disposed to be'^ie^.MiHiy'^cbo pf 
hi^ bw^ * '■ .1.' *..«.,-.;..• . ,' 

1a' truth, all the tlirea met^i aiiitolfttad witli a ro- 
mantic spirit ; the kdte^ pelikaf>s,,^en mo^ than 
the gentleman/; and of theladies] the elder scarcely 
less th»» the yowageA The only/difl^cence between 
them on this point seemed to be, that the habits of 
tbe world had talught Mrs* jBelsqp a little (and^bu^ 
sfiMe) wariness, in the expression of feelings, which 
her daughter waa only restrained by^'modesty from 
indulging to the utmost* 

At any rate the^ evening was a charming one to 
Tiemaine, and the village clock had struck ten (a 
late hour in France) before he judged it necessary 
to take his leave. 

Eugenia gave a sigh when he motioned to go^ 
and, as the moon shone bright, proposed to her 

c 3 
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mother to accompany their, guest to the end of the 
Jane that led from their house to the auberge. Mrs. 
Belson smiled ; Tremaine was delighted ; and giving 
each lady an arm, felt more interested than he had 
for years. 

When th^ came to the end of their walk, Tre- 
maine, on taking leave, said, " my dear madam, how 
is it possible for me to thank you for perhaps the 
most charming evening I ever spent !" 

Eugenia's heart throbbed at the words, and she 
was not a little pleased at her mother's answering, 
with good-humoured e^e, " By trying whether the 
morning may not prove as pleasant as the evening. 
I should be Sony that the first should be also the 
last day of our acquaintance." i 

Oi Tremune's expressing hie intention <rf profil- 
ing by her kindness, Eugenia exclaimed, — *' Oh ! 
then we shall see him agun !" and she actually 
dapped her hands with pleasure. 

Her modier smiling, sud, " 'Tis the straagtet 
fprl ! She knows not how to conceal an emotion !'-' 

" Heaven forbid she should^" exclaimed Tre- 
maine, and the parties separated for the night. 



TREMAINE. SI 



CHAP. V. 

THE SUBJECT CONTINUED, 



** I pray. Sir, tell me— is it possible 

" 'lliatlove should of a sadden take such bold?'* 

SHAKSPBAUb 



Returned to his inn, it was late before Tremaine 
could seek his bed, and then not to sleep. 

'^ She is by far the most interesting young crea- 
ture," said he to himself^ " I ever met with, if 
nature ever yet spoke in person, she is here." 

He turned, and turned again in his bed, and at- 
tempted to close his eyes; but Eugenia was ever 
before them. Who she was, and what she was, were 
questions he did not &il to ask himself. But it 
mattered not, he said; it was evident that both 
mother and daughter were, in mind and manners, 
far removed from vulgar life, if they might not ^ 
belong to his own sphere. He went on to hazard a 
hundred conjectures of another nature. Eugenia 
seemed all sensibility ; had she ever loved, or was 
her heart virgin ? It seemed made for love ! But 
could she love At2» .^ 

c 4 



/ 



32 TaEMAINS. 

It must be owned, he had gone very far indeed 
when he reached this topic. Not that it was very 
distinct even to his own mind. It however floated 
«there, with a thousand other vague thoughts; the 
only thing certain to his consciousness being, that 
he had met with a person, who, to the most lovely 
beauty hie llM eVef seen, appeared to join all that 
simpBi6it^ and truth 6f nature wliicli his heart had 
soloing knd so fondly co^feted. ' ' ' " 

Eugenia,' oii her jjart, Vras scarcely less restless. 
She loitered long with her moither, to talk of their 
extraordinary adventure. " Was there ever any thing 
so elegant, so noble, as their guest I such propriety, 
yet siich sbftness ! so peifect a gentleman ! so firaught 
with good tasle,' and every mrtueT' 

**That last is* going very far,** saJd her mother ; 
"we must see much mbife of hlrii' before *w0 can 
judge of that" 

« Oh ! Vm sure of it," said :Eugeiiia: " **' What 
happiness to be his frieiid! and to be called h!^ 
friend I How kind to a mere cottage girl I Oh, mo- 
ther, if he stays here, I shall love him too well— 
I already prefer him to all the world 1" 

The next morning brought Tremaine to their gate. 
His young friend was there already. " I have been 
looking for you all the morning," said she, ^^ and 
am so glad." 

Tremaine again felt a little amazed; but peroeiv* 
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ing, as she said this, a glowing phe^Ic^ a spi^i'ldiog 
eye, and a form evide/idy agitated ^with, pleasure, b^ , 
could qnly give credence to this flatjtering ^ppear- 
anc^ an4 bless his good fortuoe for having ^jirown 
in his way such a study for his.he^rt,^ in ij;s ,pn^ 
senjtpursuit. , ^ . . .r • ,. • . i i^ • 

*^Kn?*.^^?r.i h}f'P'^W^'^^4>'i^,f^^ ^y #>rd^.. 
the same delight to all tj^^,p^ty,,|^,,^%^ pr^c^jd^ 

^!?fR5. ^?^: ^/T!^/?p4 . JH, Trepi^iij^ p^^ij, if, 

his notions o^ E^ weU ^ his 

con)7iction that he alone, was^ the absorbin^r object 
of that sensibility- ■. !l^ g^t^^^re^,. however ^cojp.- . 
traiy to thcj course, of fpmap^fi^j, that there, jwas 
nothing very j-emajrkjp.ye, (^t^ri^, Eugenia's $ftuar 
tion or history. Mrs. Belson was in fact the widow, 
of a. ^ntJemfui of ^ep^^t,^ bu|< i^^ mi(ldle. liife. . Sh^ 
had made herself what ^he was by> the force of her 
own tal^t and observatiopi, an4 had retired to this 
province, in order the better toconduct the educa- 
tion of her children. 
To do Mr. Tremain^f jv^tice^ this weighed either 

nothing, or very little with bji^V / ?^^ ^'^ ^ ^ 
life long sought for a virgin hea^ct, and ap unsophis- 
ticated mind, which he might be able to i^ttacH to 
his own, for his own s^kc^ witbonli any view tp his 

c5 
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rank and situation. Without such demonstration 
he thought he never could count, either upon the 
actual existence of the feelings themselves of which 
he was in search, or the fidelity of the heart which 
might seem to possess them. To be sure he would 
have wished to have found his object in the midst of 
elegance and splendour ; but, exdlusive of his hav- 
ing sought it there in vain, his being every where 
known to possess many thousands a year, prevented 
all possibility of making an experiment on the reality 
and extent of the affection he wished to prove. 
He, therefore, as we hsLve before hinted, had for 
some time past turned from the rich and great, 
without much immediate plan as to any others, 
when chance threw this daughter of nature and 
retirement in his way; and if Eugenia's mind 
answered his as a companion, all the rest, he ima- 
gined, was completely out of doubt. He therefore 
willingly gave some days to the farther contempla- 
tion of this great object ; and his pleasure was com- 
plete on finding that, while her heart seemed framed 
to carry love to its most romaiitic excess, her mind 
was of so plastic a nature that he might mould it to 
what he pleased. An amiable yielding to the opinion 
and wishes of those she loved, was evidentiy its 
characteristic. But as yet he had made no actual 
experiment on her affections ; and, indeed, such was 
the glow of ha: JHendship^ as Eugenia, called it, 
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(and took no pains to conceal it, either from him, 
her mother, or herself), that no other man wouM 
perhaps hav« thought of making any. . 

He had represented himself to Mrs; Bebon merely 
as a man of good connexions ; and so far he was 
relieved from the fear that his fortune stood in the 
way of a free decision, should his own heart prompt 
him to go on. But he wislied still more; and in his 
romance, his eccentricity, or his refinementr— caU it 
what we please — he concaved the strange design of 
experimenting' upon the strength of his young 
friend's attachment to him, removed from all e?c-* 
traneous influence, even of hope. - 

Nothing was ever perhaps more difficulty or more 
un&ir ; yet he both resolved and contrived to execute 
it To inquire into \he justice of the attempt tiever 
struck him bs necessary. • 

It was in the third week of tljeir acquaintance,, 
that, in hinting more of .liis history to Mrs. Belson, 
he gave her to understand that the whole soul of 
an uncle, on whom was his sole dep^dance for any 
thing like fortune, was fixed upon his forming a 
high matrimonial connexion : he was, therefore,^uiy 
thing but his own master, as to the disposal of his 
hand; and though nothing had yet passed in form 
between himself and liie lady, yet his uncle had 
insisted upon carte blanche beingleft with himon the 
subject, beforehe allowed him to proceed on histravel:^; 

c 6 
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MrsufBelson reteinsed.ihistcoitfideiice witb ..f»vj^ 
deoit disappoiiltinenil^ aa irell ua sui|)rtse; mtd 
ohiWQging to a cold ^evmsiiess,' asked if she mght 
ha idlowed to cpnalBiiDtcaite . the* infoisiattion i.to 
£u|[eiiia« . . • ' > - • < i - • a. 

W ail ?g< ' ♦•■'•■<.!«» ':•/ • » I- / i.n f'f* ^i" 

1. l^^Qihift fffesLt joyif k seemed) to .make mitdilS^tfmf^^ 
ill the feelings of that young lady,,i$ir ifKan)^ anJjy 
to' release her from the little restraint she had hitherto 
imposed upon her ei^nsnn>ns of admiration and 
regard, for him. 

But this did not sldisfyjhfeittili^re prudent mamma; 
who, with no unreascmable caution, expressed so 
much anxietjr at air ' iiit(irtb#r$e, ' li^hich she said 
might destroy her daughter's peace, while it never 
could crown her affection as it deserved, that, as a 
price almost for permission to remain, Tremaine 
was forced to h^^t,^ pwJtsyt . wd.cqm^ to terms. It 
was therefore Bet^ed:^h£Ai»S^r.A litlde timtrhe should 
return to England^ and obtain the release of his 
promise to his uncle, of giving him the disposal of 
a heart which was no longer his own. 

Mrs. Belson was prudent enough to-be verytpar^ 
ticnlar tn^< eiideavb^riog to.iift.out hiaiw &rhewii8 
ia this likdy to succeed; buti she could learn. aq 
wfite dian that ' he had - the' best hqpes ; tfaiUng -m 
wbbh, he^ woM siill. beg to present •faimsdCr-to 



Eng^m with «u<di * chaiiceS' ^as his dwn r^ry small 
fortune might afford < hinh^ Mrsi Belson bftlanvsed 
sdme'time upon i^ia, as aiuy 'gdod mother wiiMiM, 
and tayced of the "prof^r aiidifority of relations on 
whom we depend, but Eugenia coming tx> 'Tre- 
makers 'aid, and ^db^laring thaf^he wouM ^ rather be 
his friend, than even the wife of a richer manV^sh^ 
]fi^ieit^^aild >Tf6mirl^'>gavd 4iiHfself u|^' t6'ha|)pi- 

^ ^thoitt Idioyi- ''' Vtiuu,f tr 1! '. -iJ lit 

Jit '*\"i, 1)1 ' hIj' tiiifif.' jfi'tjp »!*♦ " ••♦ 'f'ii 

);n..«' " .i.. ••: . €HA-P.'''Vi. '" ''1 

K-. ... . .T#E.S|J,VJBCT,«DNXINUEI). . /.' . ,; 



''J' 'm1* .!) • ' - » *f ^f. . ).• 



« < 



1 '* Then confess 

** What treason there is mingled with your love ! 
'" * «« 'Notie X^tihhkt i^tjr tr^ajjon o^ mistrust, 

«• ynOA ti^Mte ttleJfbItt* tUbioikJoyiag of my love !" 



An incident^j however^. na(w occurred, critical to 
die happiness < of ^Qur> iman lof a^neraenbr He could 
not be so nmch iwcthi^'&iiiily.of- Mrs. Belson, nor so 
pointedly the f»v&urite of that lady and Eugenia, 
vitfaont feeHngifaifr inteiiest extend to her younger 
risters* Lavinia^^the next in age, though >not ^^boye 
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thirteen or fourteen, was of peculiar viyaci^, and 
possessed great powers of observation. She often 
rallied them both upon their friendship — lajing a 
particular emphasis upon the word ; and, in mere 
girlish spirits, would sometimes exclaim, " Poor 
Captain Monson!" and then, as if conscious of 
having done wrong, would rtin away, and appear no 
more for some time. 

Tremaine, from the first curious, became in the 
end alarmed at this; and at length requested to 
know of Eugenia what the espieglerie meant ; — ^who 
Captain Monson was, and what interest he had in 
connection with hers ? 

Eugenia with firmness enough, and a sincerity 
of manner which calmed much of his fear, said it 
was due to his friendship that he should know. 
" He was a ward of my father," said she, '* a very 
few years older than myself; bred up from infancy 
with me ; of great worth : and who once gave me 
his love." 

" And for no return ?" asked Tremaine, in an 
agitation he could not conceal. 

^^ Ah ! what can I say ?" exclaimed Eugenia. 
*' You do not like me for this confession !" 

" I have heard none," answered Tremaine, "aaad 
I wait an honest avowaL" 

" You shall have it," said Eugeiiia — ^ I did love 
him, to a degree*^ 
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'' To a degree ! could you then measure love so 
exactly ? You ! so young, so enthusiastic, and so 
sincere !" 

Eugenia did not notice, or perhaps did not un- 
derstand Tremaine's, quibble on her girlish expres- 
sion of *^ to a degree," but proceeded : — " I have 
told my mother, who questioned me on this subject, 
that my heart is now so fuU of my friend, that I 
have forgotten, ah ! for ever forgotten, my former 
childish attachment." 

At these words she turned a pair of soft blue 
eyes, filled with tears, on Tremaine,- — ^who, though 
he felt much penetrated, was also evidently much 
troubled. 

" You are agitated, Miss Belson !" 

'^ Miss Belson ! oh, heavens ! I have lost your 
kindness !" 

" Not so ! But give me leave to ask, did Captaih 
Monson know of this love of your's to a degree ?" 

^^ He did," said Eugenia, with fresh agitation at 
the gravity of Tremaine's manner. 

^^ And has any thing lately passed, that your 
mother questioned you ?" 

"Alas! yes! He has succeeded to much pro- 
perty, and is coding here ; but it will be of no use." 

*' And why not?" asked Tremdine, evidently 
softened, yet with a distance of toUe he could not 
prevent. 
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" Ah, cruel friend I you know, yet are dis- 
pleased ;" and her ^itation became so great, that 
she covered her face with her liands, and sobbed 
aloud. 

" My dear Eugenia," said Trepiaine, quite Drought 
round, "let us not afflict each other; if .you Iqy^ 
this youpff soldier 

" Oh 1 I do not ! Every thing is broken off, and 
you have tausrht me what alone I can. love. , I may 
not be your s, but never shall 1 be tound the wile oi 
Monson." , , ,. . . , , , 

" Ah ! if It were so ! exclaimed Tremame, somie* 

' 5 ■ ', . . -"M !J/ »}/..M. !)• I .Mill f f(.WI)^«>'d'>'| iLlI ff 

what off his guard ; and then burstinff from her, he . 
retreated to his mn, wh^re he shut himself up Tor, the . 
rest of the evening. , , . 

.' . » /L> .lUi" .'«!';:' Jwoi ;;l'l; \)' :).'!■ 

He passed it m the most cruel state of anxiety ; 
a cup filled with Nepenthe seemed dashe^ from Tifi 
hps; the virgin heart which had appear^ ready 
to bless him, was no longer virgin. '| Jhe Jm^e o/J' 
another was, or at least might be mingled with his ; 
and this child of nature was not so much a child) 
but that she could take exact measure of the affec- 
tion she bore to different people. . , 

" Well ! and why not?' said he, recovering a little 
from the agony he had been in — " 'Tis true her heart 
is not absolutely maujen ; but what heart ^t seven- 
teen has*, not beep . touched by love ? And her 
honesty is; at leiust unimpaired j it has even .shone 
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out the more for this questioning. And why am I 
not to believe myself preferred? A friend, supposed 
to be tied up by engagement, is preferred to the 
free and offered lover !" 

The thought pleased. 

The night brought a strange, though generous 
resolution. It was strange ; because if Monson 
was coming to address her, pne would suppose 
nothiAg short of madness could induce Tremieune 
voluntarily to place himself on such unequal terms 
with his rival, as would be the effect of his persisting 
in t£e representation he had made of his engagement. 
It was generous, because he thouglit it but right 
that Eugenia should have fulf play for her heart, 
and see this lover again, unshackled by pledge or 
engagement. For his pride was piost essentially 
concerned, that the professions which had blessed 
him should not be the effect of a momentary en- 
thusiasm, but the result of 'free choice, and with 
the objects of choice fairly before her. In short, he 
did not choose to owe his success to the absence of 
his rival. 

His resolution, however, ifell into the opposite ex- 
treme; fdr lie decided upon his own absence, which 
certainly was not demanded j even by his own prin- 
ciples. He resolved to quit the fietd for a tiine, and 
leave all free to the 'exertion^ of Captain Monson; 
in which) we are compelled to oWn, that there was 
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neither common sense, nor, to himself, common 
justice. 

He resolved then to depart, without releasing 
himself, even with Mrs. Belson, from the self-im- 
posed disadvantage, that he was to be considered 
still as a man not free : nor did the altered manner 
of that lady tend to shake his resolution ; though 
the tears of Eugenia — amounting to a passion of 
grief— put his firmness to a much severer trial. 



CHAP. vn. 



THE SUBJECT CONTINUED. 



« Was Ais the idol that yoa worship so ?** 

SHAKSPSARB. 



Tremaine took the road to Limoges, and had 
scarcely proceeded a mile, before he' met a young 
man, attended by a servant, riding d franc Urier, 
who by his aiir and costume was English, and whom 
he rightly judged to be Monson. He surveyed 
him with interest, as Monson himself stopped to in- 
quire the road to Valence ; which Tremaine politety 
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shewed him : pointing out the very smoke of Mjns« 
Belson's chimnies on the other side of the valley* 

There was an intelligent soldierrlike air about 
this young man, but nothing which in Tremaine's 
thoughts ought to excite his fear, with even all the 
aid which he had so strangely afforded him against 
himsel£ f^ It will be- curious, however," said he^ 
" if I have shewn, my rival the very road which he 
may be taking to ruin me." 

From Limoges, where he joined his suite, after 
above two months' absence, he wrote to Mrs. Bel- 
son and Eugenia, announcing his safe arrival, and in 
express terms asking leave to correspond with his 
youthful friend. 

He received answers from both. Eugenia's was 
sufficiently characteristic, and partly satisfied him ; 
for it made no mention whatever of Monson, and 
spoke tenderly of himself. It was remarkable, how- 
ever, that she macte no mention of hSs request ta 
correspond with ier. 

Mrs. Belson's letter was more collected, and cer- 
tainly more cooL She said she had allowed Eugeiiia 
to answer him, but earnestly hoped it would be the 
last letter he might receive from her. 

*' The more I think," said she, " of your want of 
freedom, and your duty to your relative, the more I 
regret our late intimacy. Had you been free^ jou 
know how agreeable you were to us ; but because we 
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here skined^ db Hot let us sin on. I have etery 
reasoo tO"thiiik Mr« Monson's regard for my dauglv- 
ter is not merely undiminished, but increased? /his 
attentions are most closer and though I ux^ no 
worldly mothers you n^ust not be surprised, that I 
endetw'our to brang my daughter's mind to a &taAe 
different from that in which you left it As ita% fibe 
thinks Bhe iii sfareshe still doats upoti her frieAiL'^ 

^ Tbmk8 9he4i sure ! sUO 4oaU /" exekiiped' Xre- 
nUne, as* be smiled in bitterness at this l^ltec. < ^^ ^q 
worldly- moUier !. Excuse me, good mddam^ if I du^ 
trust your account of that point !" .Ut- 

:Upon this he again wrote to Eugenia, and^ in 
evident agitation^ requested to take hisi answer onljy 
jErdHi hcarseUEf . 

To hk moi^ifi4aUoa, it was.a fortoi^t befox:e be 
roeeii^ a reply^ and then, such a one as filled him 
i^dth the most cruel . suspicions. Theyoimgez^ as 
veil aa^^tbe el^er lady, had now begun to see all the 
impropriety of their former conduct. 

^' Still are you too dear to me," said Eugenia ; 
^ but as ito the correspondence, your engagem^at 
would present too many impediments to the free 
course of my heart, to allow of my acceding to it.'* 

Tremaine nearly cursed the whole sex when he 
read this letter; but recollecting the angelic inge- 
nuousness of the countenance that had charmed him, 
and all those professions so sweet to his soul, ^* No ¥* 



isM he; striking' his forehead, ^^ I'll not believe it. 
Sb^ii^tiM herself. -It ishv^r niotheV hss done this." 
' W^ this eoiisoling thought, hesallied in to idietowa, 
to esd^milie a- present he had ordered for Eugeniav^ 
Hch'as ^BLtitf bhd nf6ney could make it; • iand findihg it 
ih^edv ddspntched^it mA ei letter to har, whichtaras 
|ifkp6sely/calcolated to bring, thingi^ to » dexdsioiu 

fnllMi'lelfiek- he scrupled not to tell her his fears, 
thliTlli& predictions h«& been ahwady^accdraplished, 
aiidtbat'Moifi^tin'hadtsuodeeded in his object. ^His 
itttole*6tyfe depicted a bosom torn wilk the most 
affecting anxieties. 

' Afi^'anfiwer^w^ received as soon as time would 
^rmit, but not from ^Eugtoia^ 'She was too much 
nfiected, her mother said, to write to him ; but Mrs. 
Belson traiismitt^ to hhn a Bd«6 sh^ liad written to 
berself, as the best account she cduld give of her 
inind. In this note, after referring to his beautiful 
present, — ^which she should ever' keep, she said, in 
remembrance of a man whotti'i^e never would deny 
she had fondly loved, — she owned that Captlain 
Mbnson's attentions were not disagreeable to her. 
^^^ Who," said she, "can see his merit, and feel his 
constancy, and not be alive to them?^ 

The letter dropped from Tx^maine's hand when 
he read this declaration. He tremU^d from head to 
feot; his lips quivered, and a patig i^^ized his lieart, 
which agitated it almost to death. 
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** Dupe, and fool !" (exclaimed he, on recovering 
a little, " ever to trust the simplicity of nature ! It 
makes me sick ! My Eugenia ! Monson's Euge* 
nia ! any body's Eugenia !" 

The impression sunk deep, and lasted long; for 
he found he had dearly and honourably loved this 
child of romance. To have been so played with, so 
duped by baby sweetness, even though she might 
have amused and duped herself at the same time,' 
was a blow which he could not easily forget But 
that, with the apparent openness of heaven, with 
such a charming ingenuousness of tjemper, she should 
be so deliberately false in her love, cut him to tlie 
heart. Too proud to reproach her, however, and 
indeed too much ashamed of himself to enter on the 
subject at all, he in tlie end contented himself with 
simply enclosing her own letter, in let blank cover, 
and immediately left the Limousin. 

The sequel of this adventure is no longer con- 
nected with Tremaine's history ; but the reader may 
still like to know what became of the speculation 
to which our hero felt he had been sacrificed: I 
wiU therefore relate it as he learned it from Monson 
himself. 

Returning over the Pyrenees from tlie tour of 
Spain, and stopping at Pau to view the birth-place 
of Henri Quatre, he observed within the precincts of 
the castle an English gentleman, seemingly on the 
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same errand as himself whom he presently found to 
be Monson. Though they had met but for a minute 
in the rencontre that has been mentioned in Au- , 
vergne, their interest about each other had been so 
great, that upon this second meeting they could not 
help giving signs of mutual recognition* At first 
they were formal ; but this wearing off, they passed 
the evening together at the inn, en vrais compatriaUs ; 
during which, Mrs. Belson and her daughter being 
naturally made the subject of conversation, Tre- 
maine was astonished to learn that Monson, who had 
come to France for the express purpose of seeking 
his early love, had himself broken off with her, upon 
discovering what Had passed between her and Tre- 
maine. 

" My heart," said Monson, " was shocked at the 
sudden transfer of her affections, not merely from me 
to you, but from you to me ; and though I attributed 
mach to her mother, and believed that her incon- 
stancies to us both proceeded more from a temporary 
ebullition of romance than a want of principle, or 
sordid design, yet, feeling this was not a character 
that could make me happy, I gave up my pursuit, 
and left her, in sorrow for her weakness, but with 
my affection quite cured." 

Tremaine could not help admiring his new ac- 
quaintance for the delicacy as well as firnmess of his 
character ; and when they separated, set it to his own 
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heart lU aii ^ttm^e i<rhich k needed, ih fieeovering 
itsdf frmi the wound it had received. For thou^ 
forced to wkbdraw all regard from Eugeiiia, the 
afiectibn he had given her had been so pure, sq 
foonded in what he thought her unsophisticated 
nature^ that it was long, and not till after all esteem 
for 'her had ceased, that his heart finally parted with 
her iitiagie. 



.ft*j 



CHAP. VIIL 



^ I . O' . TRAVELLING. 

. -^ :ii :< .: • 

" T ratlier would entreat tliy company, 
** To view the wonders of the world abroad, 
i- • • ■'-■**« ITisfn Kvlng diilly, sluggnrdized at home, 

Wear out your yduthfti shapeless idleness." 



»•'■»♦ 



»( 



It 1 ^ * 



T»ti ittttiediate effect of this adventure was 'tcr 
throiiir Tremahie babk upon hi^ and polished Mfe, 
Svith^tt increased favour towards it, produced by the 
dis^yi!jf>oltitmetit his hopes had just received amidst 
the simplicities of a humbler station. Hence, when 
sdteettftehad prkised the flower^ 6f the valley, he was 
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^^ Give me the diamonds of tJbie cpur.| ; they are 
quite as pure, aad a thov^aad.tmies nw^e briUlaDl ! 
The flpwersj too, will &de, and are lhei» even offeBr 
five; the purity of the diamcMMl 1^1$ fi>r ever.'* 
t . Is it not j^trange, that, mi^ aU hi^ powders,, attain- 
ments, • and .habits of philo^phisiii^ b^ had not 
tULnow peroeiyed that sunpti^it]^ >is.'tbe groiv^ of 
no particular soil, and attached to no ^articolar 
rank; that it depends upon character alone; and 
that, although the chanceajare against it in a court, 
die obscurity of the remotest village will not exempt 
its inhabitants either froQ^ dispi^nuousness, weak- / 
ness, or falsehood ? 

Cured of love, and -particcdarly of village love, 
he now commenced what he had long meditated, 
and partly had begun, — the tour of Europe ; and 
he betook himself with vigour to the ^tudy of the 
men, . manners . so^ki institutions, the arts, policy and 
resources of fcNreign counliFies« 

SdU, however, whatever his pursuit — ^whether 
in morals, politics, or arts — ^his dear romance never 
abandoned him; and of all the hp^rs that he passed 
away from his native land, those which were oo- 
capied in floating in airy visions on the Rhine, or 
Lake Leman, were those which he most si^^ia^d to 
enjoy. 

In the end, however, the coojrts^of £ur4?pe, and 
tH its princes, its eminent men and . cdM»ca)ted 

VOL. I. D 



60 .TREMAIKB^ 

women, heomie Ikbdwh :to :him ;, though, .with re- 
g^d to the lat(er» .^tbile he:bt>wed to tha super* 
emineHt gemus, .and reYeUed. in the briUiant elo* 
quence.of a Stael, hefM^eoradly pi^eixM the fmn 
pretendisg sense, the genuine, biuiiiinr, theramiable 
atsd benefioent piiacticai .idrtues of laa .Edgeworth. . 

L^eed every thing masculine, em&x though it 
wetQ her sense^ he: held to; be ,a derogation from 
the female character. 

' ^^ We . would ■ torgever^ you," he has heai kaowh 
to say to the idsughter/ of. Necker, ^^ b^ng jso much 
wiser than ourselves ;: but with. such wisdom,! we 
cannot forgive your petticoats/' 

As it was, however, the study of men^ not women, 
n^hfidi now engiaged; Tremaine's attention, it sig-^ 
hified iitde lunder what i^pearance.the feiqinine 
character was dothed. 

It is true, his '^politeness . in : female society^ never 
abandoned him; but his : heart no- longer escpanded 
to female worth 1 and by degrees the avidity with 
wbitji politics { and war were; followed all-over the 
C(mtiixeiit,oommunio8i£d J. itself to him,. and his 
correspondeoce' with:. his.. political .friends at. home 
was. pmrsiied with an energy not inconsiderable. 

; This t}u*ew him, pn his return. to; l^kigland, into 
party, and, as he was in parliament, into oj^si-* 
tion ; far J besideajthat) his: QDnnexions. were most of 
than on that side^:: the ^Biiokter, . whed^er it was.that 
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he knew not Tri^mame's value^ or despaired of 
fixidg bim, or that he trusted too miich to his own 
popularity, did hot take sufficient, pains to aciquire 
his support. -* . ' » . ' : * .' 

Tremaine, indeed, forbade all ipoissibility of even* 
making the attempt; for^ was attains tobave it 
believed that he dtbod by himself, owned fealty to 
Ho one, and wouM take it as an afirbnt to be solicited 
into party. It so happened, hoWever, that he 
tEougllt this indepisndence could only be shewn 
by tttvariaWy Noting, and frequently 'speaking with 
his vote, 'against every measure, good, bad, or in- 
different, wMch the government brought forward. 

The minister, a man of spirit and talents,* at- 
tacked him for' this with a ridicule he could not 
forgive; knd this drdve him into the arms of oppo- 
sition, as^tn^y a man h^ been driven before him, 
contrary lb his 6figmfti. intention. In short, he 

J » — 

f^nci^ ' himielf a patriot, and that he was asso- 
ciated ^fli patriots; and wifh a profession, in 
ivMch h€ bfeBgvdd himself sihcere, that he would 
never 1>e fc^ft^ iti the rahks of- ah uhtKscriminatihg 
opj)OsitiOn,' arid that measures, not men, were always 
the object 16 whiidh he lookfed, he yet ran breast-high 
into every measure, not only of opposition, but of y 
faction itselJT. • . . ' ' • • 

* From &e dates I presume Mr. Percivid is the minister. alluded 
to.— Ed.' 
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Tke opposition, indeed^ held out tennis to him 
which could not be refosed; for they not only 
practised upon his proneness to think thic^ wrong, 
but upon his equally strong proneness to believe 
that he was bom to set them right. 

He caught at this, and in a little time ^^^^ ad- 
mitted into their councils. But though his staticM, 
his attainmaats, and his integrity, entitled him to a 
place in those councils, la other respeots^hesoen 
found himself less qualified than he had supposed. 
Some of the leaders played double ; others west 
&rther than be intended to go with theih ; and some 
entered the opposition meafely to enhance -thek* price 
with the government. 

As he. was sincere in his wish tx> act iip to his 
principle, he'Complied with the demands of hi»paflrty 
to give them his voice as well as his vo(te;:a]id 
for this in many thingi; he was ^axsellently qualified. 
For he had a very noble air, and a>. manner sot 
either- less interesting or less commanding ' from its 
being tinged with melandioly. His voice was both 
aweet and sonorous, his language polifiied, and his 
taste classical. Perhaps it was too much so ; for be 
.fottietimes failed from the mete circumstance of being' 
100 Mixious noi to do so. 

He was in fact too easily disgusted with himself 
9S well as with others ; and was frequently not a 
little piqued at seeing a eoazse^ and even a vulgar 



orator succeed in arresting the attention c£ the 
house, in consequence of the total indifference he 
felt- as to wheth^ he succeeded or not.^ It waa 
under th^se circumstances, in ccmnexion with others 
of a* similar nature, which need not be particularized^ 
diat Tremaine had long meditated a retreat from 
public life. We will not, however,. say that this 
measure wotdd have been so soon adopted as it was, 
lmt<for*some peculiar mortifications and disappoint- 
mflAts, both to his feelings and -his principles,, 
which^his ill fate had destined him still to undergo* - 

It has been said indeed, by some, that about this 
time be suffered new disappointinents in .another 
'^afiair of the heart;" by others that he was the 
disa^iointer, and that he had used a young lady <^ 
nmkr^what is called iS. Of this, perhaps, more 
horeafii^. • As to the faet,>it is^ certain, diat though 
bis heart w^ls a sufifereir, and a cruel one, it was in 
a manner and with a party &r different from what 
18 usually understood when «n affiar of ike heart is 
mentioiied ; for the disappointment was^ widi one of 
his cfwn sex, and politics and friendship, not love, 
sustained the wound* - 

Id a word, one of the leaders of his party, a man 
not only of the highest rank and attainments, but 
of a nature seemingly, and perhaps really, so amiable 
andtdncere, that to enjoy his confidence, and be 
ds0ltngpuilMd by hia friendship^ was the pride 
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and honour of Tr^naine's life, — this miin failed 
him* : ... . i 

Jt was .in oc^ of thfise iiegp((jiatiojq$ foe aii.aixaQge? 
menu of ihe. goverwdenj^ ..which .the. hi^^t power 
ja th0 stiate £bfidjjiF. thQi^h^ mi^j; :recQhcile .aU 
J9^ring inter^ts,; mA heal the .WQu^ds of his disi^ 
tr^tecl country^ thi^t ^Jb^)'^ wi^ given to 7tenv»ine-f 
heat flings,, wjijphifini^y: sidseil^ and di^untoct 
him ,with pid>K« W^:: WhsAi^ w^i^s^ it Hu^iited'eTeO 
|U^priv4^te friena^hip mt9Mttemess^ and jo^de him 
renompiM his .oon£d(^ni;e in manf a9 before he had 
^f^t^uneed it ia \i^Q]»an^ ^ ' ,;.; 

Ai^,yeC9 ao great had been )m k>ye. for .this man^ 
that he ahn^t .shed te^rs. on discovering \(as he did 
within a w£;eh M:\profesaipn8iwhich .iRfentUp , the 
bottpm of Tremtpie'lf.heatt) that hehadnusc^r^ 
^nted him to .thec$<egent» .underyak^ his wei|^t 
and jeryices^. and 4^000$ appropriated to an.nfaistarl 
fiattei»r/that which; ha^had actnally prc^niaed .to the 
independent Tr^man^ .:... . „/ 
.> Let, not thavreader" ii]^itnders$id»d>. ?lkese were 
not sordid fellings. Tremaine'^ grief .was j not ocr 
oasioned by the loss of a pro^d oC.offieei the 
emolnn^ent^ of; whidi:Were as nothii^' to him. 
But his h^rt loyed ihe man who had deoeiyjed hina*. 
Had he: b(^n the vietimi of a ccHnmcmrplace cha* 
racter (as indeed he was of the intrigue of a subalv 
tern time-serving parasite)} he eould have laughed 



at the paltfy excuses- that wdre- made in. siUamet. ta 
his just remonstrances on this ill treatment* . Buti, 
as we have observed, he had loved the injurer, for 
JOiany real virtues, for Icmg-tried honour in the 
world, and' long-tried ftii&iidship towards himself; 
BAd' when he foutld that' even snclia m&n had failed 
and forgotten Eim, it Went to Ms very heart Ati 
^t, he thougbt he had' &ll6n mtO' some error con^ 
derhiiig him, or at best that he was merely capri- 
oious; and^ being open and confiding himself he 
sought esplanadons, wliich he thought would in* 
stantly restore things to their old level. But he was 
shocked to find that the man he had so loved took 
refuge from his advances in coldness ; and the few 
explanations he condescended to make were of a 
nature so frivcdous, so bordering, indeed, upon 
equivocation, that something, very'- like indignation 
and haughty reproach on Tremaine's part marked 
their separation. Tlie feeCng was not diminished 
by seeing this person fall immediately under the 
government of the upstart above-mentioned, who 
had wound about his naturally honourable mind, 
by a train of the most obsequious flattery, to which, 
it need mt te obsetfe^ TremMn^ neither would 
ifdif coGfld odfid^sdeildL 

' Hie #esttlt W^ that he ftfan60t pitied whil^ he 
n^iOtm^A bktk i Md ttKntgh^ we ref^at, he tnigl^ 
Hftve beeii ^i^p^fifid to laugh- at n p&stm less riebly 
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"Dupe, and fooli" iexclaimed he, on recovering 
a little, " ever to trust the simplicity of nature ! It 
makes me sick ! My Eugenia I Monson's Euge- 
nia ! any body's Eugenia !" 

The impression sunk deep, and lasted long; for 
he found he had dearly and honourably loved this 
child of romance. To have been so played with, so 
duped by baby sweetness, even though she might 
have amused and duped herself at the same time,' 
was a blow which he could not easily forget But 
that, with the apparent openness of heaven, with 
such a charming ingenuousness oftjemper, she should 
be so deliberately false in her love, cut him to tlie 
heart. Too proud to reproach her, however, and 
indeed too much ashamed of himself to enter on the 
subject at all, he in tlie end contented himself with 
simply enclosing her own letter, in sl blank cover, 
and immediately left the Limousin. 

The sequel of this adventure is no longer con- 
nected with Tremaine's history ; but the reader may 
still like to know what became of the speculation 
to which our hero felt he had been sacrificed : I 
will therefore relate it as he learned it from Monson 
himself. 

Returning over the Pyrenees from the tour of 
Spain, and stopping at Pau to view the birth-place 
of Henri Quatre, he observed within the precincts of 
the castle an English gentleman, seemingly on the 
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to him; and in the closet of the student of divinity 
and of law, and even in the tent of the soldier, they 
had soothed and flattered his imagination. 

Horace, in particular, had always been a conge- 
nial favourite ; especially as» besides being a poet, 
he also gave himself to politics, and assoeialsed. with 
pnblic men : and many an - ahurm to v:T4reittaiW« 
pride had been assuaged^ and many a fift'ofriirtuoitt 
indignation encouraged, by the Sabine Meld^4ind.the 

But the " Tusculanum Ftiiidiftn ^ rf^€ice£fb, and 
the magnificent Laurentinum of Pliny, (both of whbift, 
at times, were retired statesmen as well as philoso- 
phers) charmed his . imagination still more than 
" Lucretilis,'' or the." Tibumi Lucus:" and as his 
habits had become expensive, hot to say voluptuous, 
and in the extreme of moderi^ elegan^pe, he resolved 
upon combining the mental philosophy of Horace 
with the personal magnificence of the Roman consuls. 

He pitched, therefore^ upcm^ Belmont as his re- 
treat; and with this view' enlarged "ftnd decorated 
it at considerable expense, as more romantic and 
pcturesque in situation, and fitter therefore for his 
purpose^ than the more andent and req)e6t|ible. 
Vat lesa elegant man^km, in a moredbtalit^cmiiity} 
which had alinrays beeit th& se)at< of Im fiilheiB. / . 

There hare not been waMting .persons who said 
that it was to this diat&noeinc^e latti^j rather thto 
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« to the. natural beauty of the former* that, the choice 
was owing ; for Yorkshire was^too &r removed firom 
those scenes of politics after which he still hankered) 
and to ifrhich he thought it. possible he might still 
be forced to return : this, however, is what was said 
by others. 

Be this as it mayi he .wnouneed Belmont as the 
«eat of his retirement from a world he was resolved 
to abandon ; and felt no diminution, d his resolu* 
tion, in plamiin^ at an enormous cost, the elegant 
scene of his future studies, future independence, and 
future hi^piness. Itwa&.here he resolved, in his 
&vourite phrase, to view the world at a distance, and 
act up to the . dignity of a patriot, free, fro^ the 
.tumults and vexations of patriotismw . As to the 
softer passions, he had entirely done with them* 

With these prospective pleasures, duties, and Oo 
cupationsy Tremaine gave a farewell dinner to a 
large yet select company of his £riend% in which 

\ I professors of politics, professors of belkS'^ettres, and 

» 

professorsof good breeding were pleasantly mixed. 
The mvoir vivre shone out on thip occasion with a 
splendour seldom equalled, and it was observed that 
the master of the feast was never l^ss listless or sple- 
netic, and never seemingly in such good-humour with 
the world, as while thus in the act of takings leave 
of it, J perhaps for ever. 
Two days after, he arrived at Belmont. 
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CHAP. X. 
THE Vinst MOtLVliJGr OF HXTIftBMBNT* 



^ Omiltiiigtbeviveetlieiiefit of IFhne.'* 



W£ 1^ Tremaine oh a sle^less* and feverish 
pillow ; wJuch lie thought wa» peoali&ify uafoHuiiate, 
•8 it imght defeat die purposed emii&ieiioemeiit <^ 
his happiness the next day.-. Not that early rising 
had. been one of his habits^ 'particidarly after his 
acoesffloa to fbrtnne. The mMnUig, therefore, after 
his anrival at Bdmont, fiumd the sun ..up^ jatid the 
business of theihouse hegmiy ifdirenal-'hours befdre he 

» m 

WaSSfeURTUlg. 

Tills. tkre# every thing else behind-hand. But 
as he had nothing but whatJ^ fbroed himself to do, 
it WHS of little consequmce^ he canioewed, to himself, 
and :sdU.'less>to others^ at what time it was dene. 
i£, indsed, by chaneeor neeassi^, ^he rose eariier 
than usual, he oonfessed that 'the early mmiung. 
was a:fine thing; but a rale' upon it defeated the 

firecJdomyand.th^Kforethe htn'P^^^^^^ ^^^ P^^ 
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ticularly of philosqfihic maa; iind ke was oflcn 
k^own to wonder at the^neisd, but what lie oalled 
the unreal, cheerfulness of many of his infermrs^ 
whp.had reacty-made rules for the employment iof 
their time, and were forced to rise, e^t, and sleep 
as others commanded. If there. was a oommand ia 
the case, he said, he ^qew no .4iffev6]ioe m& iBf> 
whether it was imposed by one's-self or by others* < . * 
. At the nromi^^t we sp^ftk oi^ after sleeping little, 
he aro^.lat^ ,and complained, of ^indi^Misdidiu 
This wa« always a reason for lyiiag.thiDg; bivit 
this did not cause the .indispoj^tioa to g^'offi lAf^ 
i^edical friend liad. ^i^ui^ hi^9< ' iedeed, that • Kis 
system was w^on^, and .that. ii\ these cases,. iC ha 
rose e^jly and tasted ^e^mornifig.tair,^ it wouhl: 
do him more good than all the drugs in tbe. worloLi 
In vain !— -His imagijaat^j^n^ told Jum: this> WaiS beau- 
tiful, in. poetry^ but,, like jpipst.of the simple pteaainea^ 
i^.was only there. that it. !f|^a^bea4)tiful^ • >t •• '<: w .^ 
Hence it was unus^aUy \|ite !i¥ben he appeared at 
I>r^akfa6t, Inhere his valet' iufprpned- him that liis^ 
steward h^d been in waitll&g aU the momingv to take, 
hisordj^i^, and ^Yi^lin hi^ aecounta * . / ^ - 
These accounts ^m . of .^ons^id^rable magnitude^ 
and the steward attended at. tbe very tocHip^ieiitjhy hl» 
express order, Si^t b^lbre^eJefl |oi^; oQie of^lus 
resolutions bdtig, by,aprcippt.a«id decisive e^estioii^ 
to pu^ an end tp a;.^mpp<^t^..b^fii9fi$i^.u\^hiidililqua 



large arrear had fallen mto difficulties knd^hich 
in London, he said, he had ftdthar time nor patience" 
tovmraTeL 

HI; valet also infonned hiii^ thtit hi^ principal 
bailifP, who presided over a farm of a ^otisand 
aores^ which he' had- taken ihto hid cftM ' hand^, 
waited, at the aame time, to make '^report' anfd take 



• ) 



. .f^ It's very vexatious^'* said^^he, ' "that I^' ilways 
indisposed when these men Come. I've no hea^ for 
figures just now; nor can I understjand farm reports,' 
fi&thont being an eye-witness." 
'.Wilson, ihe steward, was tfaerefot^ iappbinted the 
next daji^ and Nntting, the bmlit^ was ordered to 
wait itU his master should know whether h€f could 
ridbor noti <-^ 

.The hailiffy it ia true, vehtured to propose a re^ 
maaatninoe, ^r rather peti^n, that the ihspectioil 
might be deferred, as it would take some hours, and 
be was to meet a grazier by appointment, at 'Korth- 
ampton^ who was ready to contract for some cattle, 
which it hadi hitherto been difficult to dispose of, and 
which were now thei^e for sale. . But Monsieur Dti- 
pais refaadi to take any such message from a man 
whomhccon^dered and often called tintas defimkr^ 
in the same i^trit as he bestowed u^on Wilson the 
efdtiax of €M de pbmb. He indeed indignantly told 
Ntttfiingvthali^hid 'master cotdd ttot wait the time of 
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ft grazier. Tlie cattle, ther^nre, were not soid, and 
tiie bailiff remained in attendance* 

The elegance of Tremaine^s breakfast did Jiot 
tempt him to eat ; but this he laid apen his feverish 
hight, without much inquiry how he caxne lyy it* 
He said, however, he would read it aS, and enjoy 
himself immediately in that learned retiremeii^ for 
which in London he had so long sighed* He^iheret^ 
fore proceeded to the library. 

Arrived in the library, Tremaine feasted his eyes 
with the sight of all the admirable contrivances of 
desk, cushion, &c, by which men who prc^ss read- 
ing endeavour to court themselves into a liking for 
what they profi&RS. He had done this for some tnnei 
and given much praise to bis uphoblser^, as well bb 
his bookseller, before he recollected that ^ had 
made a small omission, in not having settled any 
particular subject to which he might give' his nusid. 
But as he was in no very good humour with the 
world, moral philosophy was his ostensible *aim$ and 
the ancient phUosOphers,' in splendid edition^ att 
lying before him,*^ with a sensation of some pleasure 
lie opened a Laertius. 

*♦ It is delightful,*' said he, " to pursue tlie vari^ies 
in which these men displayed their wisdom; to eon- 
teidaplate and unravel with them the nature of man !^ 
He turned over the pages for som^ time, arid read 
^Mnething of several very eohtendii^ systems : but 
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though occupied) and therefore comparatively happy, 
he hurried over, rather than examined, the tenets 
that .ify&re explained ; found faulty as he had done 
an hundred times, with all that was said of virtue or 
developed of nature, by Pythagoras, or Plato, or 
Epicurus; thought Aristotle not sufficiently precise ; 
and ended, as he had often done ISefore, in the sads- 
fiM^tion of scepticism. 

His conclusion was not pleasant, though he had 
taken such pajbs to come to it. ^^ Arcesilaus, and 
Cameades, and Cicero," said he, closing, the book, 
<* were certainly right, 9nd the only trne thing on 
earth is,- that there is no such thing as truth/' At the 
9aine time, it did not escape him that he had not 
quite ccMisumed three hours in coming to thi^conr 
dusion, aiKl that the systems iilhich be th^i con- 
demned remained exactly in the saine state of super* 
ficial examination in which he had left them many a 
time before, promising his own mind to return to 
them when he had more leisu^- ' In particular, it 
did npt .escape him th^t all ^ the modern Ihebfies, 
founded on a more exact knowledge of nature, and a 
more clear revelation of all that is held sacred by 
BU^Ei, had b^n entirely, and almost purposely avoided. 
His eye grew a little bilious as he thoilght of thii^ 
and glanced cursorily over the volufnes of Beyle, 
Butler, Sherlock, and Clarlc» which were I'anged in 
their places oQi his ample shelves. *^ I have not 
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time at present,'/ said he, " to push. this subject, but 
I shall have full leisure for it while in this happy re* 
treat. Leisure ? (continued he, looking at a Milton 
that lay open before him) yes I * retired leisure* 

' That in trim gardens takes his pleasure.* 

This room is, after all, too dark, and the. weatbei* is 
dose. Give me sweet poetry and a garden ! jthese 
are at least more certain in their impressions^ I 
will pass the rest of the morning in the f Icqve^ !'' At 
these words he left the house by a privatei wajf^, w^h 
a Milton under his arm;.ii^eanMii|g,^as he s^id,,pQt 
merely to read^ but Jp stu(^yjtbe greater ^poe;p of 
that author once more; a thing he haj^ ^t,dpne for 
fifteen years. His finger, however, remained, f^t ,^he 
passfige in the Pensexjoso^- \(^hich had iuvi^luntarily^ 
as it were, caused his last sensation^ I^ was jth^reforf 
by no means unnatural, before he underweiit die 
task of taxing his imagi^tion in heaven or he^< to 
rest a little in the sweet fields of familiar description, 
which first brought the author to his mind. In^a 
word, he had read over the Penseroso, and pwrt of 
the AUegro, when he found, though his faculties of 
vision read, his thoughts wandered^ and instead .of 
the tale of the shepherd, the song of the, lark, and 
Thestyllis and Phillis, both his eye and his ear were 
in the House of Commons. 

<^ Strange !" said he, f^ thair what once could 
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please, even to rapture, should not'pleasd agaiiri 
Whence is it, that in London, surrounded by a 
vexatious crowd, I sighed for such a retreat as this^ 
where I might suspect no man's sincerity, and study 
nature in her most pleasing attire ; and here, where 
I have her, and can compare the delightful original 
with the copy, that the banquet shoiildfail. ' ' Alas ! 
hoV has every banquet failed me through life !" Hi*' 
brow clouded, he left the alcove, and striking intb h 
covered walk, seemed Idst in no pleasing meditation'; 
when he beheld at the end of it several of His ser* 
vants in noisy mirth, from sheer dnd absolute \^ant 
of employment " The boors !** said he, *^ thfey 
and their amusement are fitted fer one ahother ; and 
viery fit it is they should not kiiow more happiness 
than is their present lot'* He did not, however, 
ijlterrupt their occupations, but turned to a gate 
which led to some fields. 

They were plieasant fields, and in the full joy of 
the harvest; but on the same principle he avoided 
these also ; observing to himself, that what belonged 
to the mere animal man was not what he had come 
to seek. Yet the cheerfulness they presented in the 
troops of labourers of both sexes, many of whom 
sang as they loaded the wains with the subsistence 
of the coming year, might have unbent a mind less 
sensitive than his. 

At diie time, indeed, he had nearly entered one 
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of the fields, (no great condescension in its mastery 
one would think !) wHen he turned oflP, murmimBg 
something of "riot, and ill-itiati^ed merriment^ 
stirred up among loose, unlettered hinds^" and jus^ 
tified his want of intierest ih this simple scene^ by 
asking himself why he had made these lawns, these 
private glades; if, after all, he was to pace the rough 
uniBven field§ ? 

«• 'The dull fiwaan' (said ht), 
' Treads on them dail^r with his clouten sdioon ! — ' " 

Thus wandered, and thus seemed lost, Tremaine, 
in a paradise of his own creating. 

His eye now moved to the lofty scite of Belmont^ 
and at first he was pleased with its grandeur^ but 
ofaskrving that its white buildings glared too mudii 
in the sun, which was not sufficiently softened by the 
extensive, but young plantations which immediately 
surrounded it^ *5lt would have been better, per- 
haps," said he, " if I had built lower down in the 
cdd wood*' 

That thought was not pleasant either, for thou-« 
sands had been spent in enlarging a seat originally 
small, and where the family, as we have said, had 
never regularly lived. 

The soil on the summit was of sand, and bore 
nothing but pines ; and some naked rock, upon which 
pines refused to grow, gave it thus early a very 



TREMAINE* 67 

bkak and expo$ed appearwce.. What it would Jbe 
in the winter, Tremjune did not like to ask himself. 
^'^If I had gone to Yorkshire!*' said he, with 
the air of a man who thinks he has made a false 

«iq> I— . 

The ample and venerable seat he had abandoned, 
f— ancient indeed, but i^rhere every thing was in 
character, every thing shelteredf a rich soil, and 
oaks of two hundred yea)rs,— all came before him; 

He did not much like to pursue th^ train ! n^er- 
theless it haunted him. The village where he had 
passed much of his youdi, its old church, md^ labove 
all, several old families, that attended if ^ ;wrii6 had 
ahrays been linked with luai these aiiaoeoimtfiDbly 
thronged on his &ncy» He recoUeeted the hilaHty^ 
at least, if mot the happiness iof those days^ and'somie 
honest faces met his mind's eye, to wUefa, though he 
had not thought of them £sr many a 3i(ear,' he had 
elwajs^ when he did think of them$ annexed the ideaa 
offirieiidfihip towards his fiunily aAd himself. 

^^ How small is my acquaintance in this county V^ 
observed he looking at the horizop, atid casting his 
^e over a paling which he had now reached* 
• The loneliness of an extended and saiidy p}&in» 
which Belmont pn one side overlooked, particularly 
struck him; for the roads led to pia^es with whose 
very names he was not familiar* 

". Yeti what if it is small "r-he contiiiued, turn* 
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ixng Up into a dark walk — ^^ how weak and ignoble 
iis man if he cannot suffice to himself ! llie people 
I am ^thinking of in Yorkshire may be aQ in reality 
boors, who Have never been out of their own country, 
asnd know nothing of the world. It is certain our 
ideas of all things change, and why not these.?'* 

At tl^ time, a servant, who had sought him^ 
annpviQped |t v^tor in Mr. Melcombe, a gentlemaii 
of moderate estateig, who had scarcely ever been out 
of the ji^hbourhood, and who lived only a few 
nulesojf. 

^^ Is it possible,'" said Tremaine, ^^ that I am t& 
be plagued already with the natives ?*' 

He WQuld have excused himiself; but the servant 
tokL Ipin he had said he was at home, and Mr. 
Melcombe was at that instant searching fer him. 
, •* Ii^-bred enough," ^said Tremaine, peevishly. 

Mr* Melcombe was one of those characters whiek 

* 

are still to be found among the gentry of this 
country, and which prevailed formerly much more 
than at present. He was born to a competent estate, 
on which he lived, and on which his ancestors, t6 
a remote degree, had lived before him. His father 
cultivated almost the whole of It himself, and he 
exactly followed the steps of his father. 

Tremaine, who knew merely that he was a n^gh- 
bouring Squire, almost trembled when he observed 
him on the lawn. A single-breasted riding coat, 



narrow brim and high crown to his hat, very long 
breeches with plentiful strings, and very short boots 
with plentiful straps, designated, beyond mistake^ 
this first visitor of the refined Tremaine. It need 
scarcely be said how ill-suited such a pair as this 
were to~ each other; and after a not very loAg col- 
loquy, which, however, seemed any thing hxk short 
to both, they separated, 'dach impressed inih no 
very &vourable opinion of the othet. " ' 

** Good Heavens!*' said Tremaihei «» he khiit 
his library door after the disappearance of nis self- 
iQvited guest, ^^ is. this my nein:e^ neighbour,' aiid to 
be one of my companions?*' 

" A qu^er fellow this, for all his fin^' house," said 
M^c^nbe, as he trotted home ;- "lidWever, don't let 
us judge too hasdly ; th^ say be% an hdnest m^n/** 

And'so/bewas, and feo was Melcombe. "Which 
had tlie advantage in other t^esp^ct^, isf a 'problem 
I mudt leave the reader to solve* " 



I • 
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CHAP. XL 



OCCUPATION* 



** My libnoy, a dukedom larg» enough !*' 

SHACSPKAIS. 



TreMAine, now alone, and the full master of 
the rest of his time, was yet forced to debate how 
to dispose of it 

" The train of reflection,'*, said hei " once 
broken, it is not always so easy to recover one's, 
thoughts ;'' and he walked up and down the room 
in vexation. 

What the reflections were into which this in-f 
road had been committed, he did not ask himself; 
and though it wanted full three hours to dinner, 
' although Nutting still waited, and he was actually 
at a loss how to employ the interval, he declared 
that Melcombe had utterly ruined his whole day. 
The farm inspection was therefore postponed, and 
the bailiff dismissed. The rest of the day, or rather 
daylight, was spent in planning a different arrange- 
ment of his books ; to which he resolved to apply 
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withredoobledardoiir assbon.as that arrangement 
should be qompleted ; ,.,and with this to invigorate 
expectation, the evening again £xed him at table, 
from which,^ though alone,^he did not rise till mid- 
Right. 

Daring - the -morning, iiis eagerness to take full 
possesion «f hfs independesioe, together with Im 
reeent arrival, iiad.. made / him indifferent to. the 
eootents of his post : an indifference which . I know 
sot jrkether he-property characterized in calling it 
philosophic ' Certain it is, that his coffee now ne^ 
ceived additional zest from being .accompanied by 
the newspapers, which he perused with, more than 
osoal mterest: particularly some well«-written inyeo* 
^«Ees. against the minister, and the hopes held oat. of 
ft tmly patriotic (tjiat is, of VL.fmc) administration. 

Th^ jwKt i^jj howevetf and two days afterwards,, 
were ^itirely devoted to the new classification of iits 
library, chinag the arrai^ement of which, we mity 
suppose that-reading 'Was not the use which he jmade 
of h|s books. Yet of prospective reading he thought 
sOAiuch, pardcttlarly^iS'great and interesting subjects 
were classed in a sort of ordre raisoimS under his 
hands, that no amusem^it, and even no dnty^ could 
tempt him. &oin. the urgent employment. . Hia farm 
and hi6- accounts, were alike neglected; his grounds 
were looked at -from the windows, and }kis horses 
exerdsed by the grocKus. 
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And was he happy ? — By comparison he was, for 
he was interested ; and though his temper seemed 
unaccountably tried in the trifling difficulties he 
encountered from incompatible subjects and dis- 
cordant sizes in the objects of his labours, still the 
day passed rapidly off, and over the evening libation 
(for the libation was repeated),' and particularly over 
ihe evening Gazettes (a variety of which, qu all 
sides of the question, it was observed, he collated 
with great exactness), he congratulated himself upon 
the full enjoyment of his purpose, of viewing the 
world at a distance. 

A fortnight had now seen him at Belmont, but, 
with the exception of Mr. Melcombe, had seen 
nobody else; for since the inroad of that gentle- 
man, his orders were to be generally denied* 
Nevertheless he condescended to a daily inspection 
of a visiting-book, which, being so lately arrived, 
he had directed to be kept. The entries indeed 
were few, but (as he observed) this was more 
fortunate for his wishes than he could have hoped, 
particularly as it saved much trouble in returning 
visits. 

In all this he was to himself sincere ; and in the 
last remark, really so; for not only fastidiousness, 
but indolence, increased ; for which latter it must 
be owned, as time passed on, there was but too 
much opportunity. His horses, indeed, were re- 
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golarly brought to the door, but the least cloud was 
sure to send them back again ; and at length, the 
trouble of pulling on his boots growing formidable, 
they were altogether laid aside. 

We may suppose that this total abstraction from 
every thing but his books, was at least crowned 
with the acquisition of the philosophic knowledge 
he sought, and tliat his inquiries were profound^ 
his. discoveries certain. But truth lay deeper than 
heiibagined; or, Proteus-like, she put on variouis 
shapes, and when he thought, as he sometimes did, 
that he was on the point of binding her captive, 
she was sure always to elude, and tempt him, under 
a new form, into a new pursuit. 

Periliaps he embarrassed himself with too great a 
variety of subjects. He had planned (for he was 
fertile in plans) a comparison of the whole philo- 
sophy of the ancients with modern theology; in 
which latter, as we have hinted, his tenets were by 
no means happy. Natural and moral- evil forced 
him to natural philosophy, which he had formerly 
n^lected, because Boyle, he said, prosed. Some 
of the divines, too (for it was necessary to examine 
divines), sent him tb the fathers, and to ecclesiastical 
history, — the uncertainties and discredits cast upon 
some parts of which he, with his usual felicity, ex- 
tended to all. 

He endeavoured for a time to take refuge in Bo- 

VOL. I. E 
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lingbroke and Shaftesbury, in Bayle and Voltaire. 
But though they easily helped him to pull down, 
there was sojjnething within him that prevented his 
building up, at least on such &unjdations as they 
were able to lay. In short, all was doubt and un- 
certainty ; and as to doubt is not always to be happy, 
the subject gradually became distasteful. And yet 
be was ashamed to relinquish it altogether,— -which 
would have looked like defeat; and was mortified 
and displeased with himself to find that, with all 
his pains, he could not n^ake out what others assured 
him in their theodes they understood perfectly 
well. . 

In the wanderings, too, which he found himself 
frequently obliged to make, he often discovered that 
he was in the midst of the world again ; ibr Boling- 
broke and Swift took him by the half hour at a time 
into the vortex of Queen Anne's reign; and the life 
of Walpole, and b. collection of par^ tracts, were 
at leajst as frequently open before him, as Plato of 
TuUy, Leibnitz or Locke. Shakspeare, too, and 
still oftener Ariosto, — as more suited in method (or 
rather in want of it) to his roving taste, — were the 
objects of his desultory visits. But his mind became 
fatigued, without being filled ; and this, added to the 
humours of increasing indolence, generally left him, 
at the close of the day, ill in health and peevish in 
temper. 
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At length he shut up his library altogether ; but 
onfy, as he had sometimes said before, for a time, — 
meaning to return to it with redoubled application, 
after he had given the necessary attention to some 
affiurs which had long called for his inspection, and 
would be put off no longerl These were his farm, 
and a lawsuit connected with it. 



CHAR XII. 



THE CHARMS OF AGRICULTURE. 



>i 



** And now hath he land, and beevos.' 

SHAKSPPARE. 



The form we have alluded to in the last chapter 
was on|t which Tremaine had taken into his own 
hands, at a time when, contemplating his retreat, 
he thought it right to anticipate all the profitable 
and useful employments in which a great country 
gentleman ought to be occupied. By profitable, 
we do not mean that he thought he was to enrich 
himself. It was the duty, he said, of all great land- 
holders to improve the soil, for the sake of the 
country of which they form so much more osten- 

£ 2 
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sible and important a part, than the overgrown 
monied interest; for which latter he felt no vene- 
ration* Accordingly, that the estate he proposed 
to cultivate consisted of a bad, and ahfhost iintame->> 
able soil, gave him little concern.' The 'Marquis ^^de 
Turbilly, Svr k Difnchema/a^dts'T^ '#as'«^ 
a time his favourite reading, together 'wMlQtar 
feauneuf, Tull, Arthur Young, tofl'^^fery «W ttf 
those authors besides, who halve pfepiirit^ Wt^-'HA^ 
ther for the last thirty yearsj till in si few md^i^s^ 
without having ever known a country*' Hfej e^ept 
where it ■' " ' ""' '*''' ' "' * ■■'' 



'< Lives ia description and l9uks green in song,** 



f 



he arranged in idea a whole plan of rural industry ; 
and as the great Lord Townshend, after a life of 
great political consequence, htad the good fortune to 
be almost the father of the new huedbandry by'his 
improvements in Ni>rfolk, so Tremaine intended' lx> 
follow his example, and emulate his fame^ in Norw 
thamptonshire. < 

It did not escape him, either, that Mr. Pitt, after 
he had laid down his power, had also directed his 
strong mind to agriculture in his retreat 

Let no one, however, at leasts no one who is not 
more obstinate of purpose t^a ouv h^ro, count 
upon pursuing long what haa been inconstdarat^y 
resolved. " - 



Tremaii^'s was tp be the Norfolk huisbandry, and 
that alone — ^but Northamptonshire was not Norfolk. 
In vwi his* biuliff assured him that his drills, his 
boi^se-hoes, and his scarifiers would be useless, and 
his systemr fail. The bailiff was thought a bigot^ 
snd another appointed, whb^ succeeded no better, 
^d iWh0, even joined the inferior farm servants in a 
mutUiy against the course th|^( was prescribed. A 
thrashing naachine had been built to go by water, 
where Uttfe water was to be. had. A stream was 
turned tO' remedy the defect^ ^nd it was remedied, 
but at the expense of a lawsuit in which Mr. Ti:e<- 
maine was cast. He laid the blame, first upon his 
counsel, and then upon his ajgent The first said 
they , could not proceed for want of instructions; the 
last that he could not procure instructions for want 
of leisure in his master. 

His mind now began to ruminate more than ever 
upon the sceoses he had quitted, and a comparisoQ 
of what he had exchanged with what he had emr 
braced : and he has since very frankly owned, that 
the disappointments of the country would have 
probably sent him back to the disappointments of 
the town, if he had not, precisely at that moment, 
received a very flattering letter from one of the 
heads of his party, opening to him the scheme of 
operations they intended to adopt against the mi- 
nister during the next session, and inviting him to 

£ 3 
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come up and share in the anticipated success. The 
letter flattered him into good-humour ; the defeat 
in the lawsuit was forgotten ; and after a very 
complacent meditation, of a whole day's continu- 
ance, he sat down to a long and eloquent ebullition 
(in every word of which he thought himself sin- 
cere) upon the impossibility of the world's satisfying 
a mind like his ; upon the charms of his retirement, 
which, he said, were neveivfading, and the little 
probability there was, with a disposition so fixed, 
that he should be able td give that assistance to the 
cause, which his friends in their partiality thought 
him capable of affording. He concluded with assur- 
ing his friend, that if he would come to visit him, 
he would find him 

** Tadtum l^vas inter repiare Hiiubres 

" Curantem qtdcqtud dignum ^riente bono que est" 

For a few days after this, Tremaine was in his 
gl(Hy ;— the glory of havingdemonstrated the strength 
of his prindples, and of having given the most in- 
contestable proofs of the philosophic temper of his 
mind, by refusing to return to the world. H^ 
went back, therefore^ awhile to his library, lived 
with the- good Duke and Jaques, in the forest of 
Ardennes, and felicitated himself upon being one of 
those 

^ Who,, hid in* desert inaeoessibley 

" Under the shade of melancholy boughs, 

*' Lose and neglect the creeping hours of time.'"* 
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He also passed some houi^ with his fiivourile aiid 
proposed model. Sir William Temple, wbose phi* 
lo8(^ky, . and whose gardening he really wished, 
and flattered bimsielf that he was born to imitate. 

But , the magic soon dissolved. His party friend 
did not ans'^er bis letter ; yet the greatest activity 
prevailed in politics^ and a partial coalition was 
talked of| to be iricliided in which he had forfeited 
all pretension. It was evidtot he was not thought 
lof, and he practically felt, that though *^ the world 
forg^tihg*' might appear a very soothing sentiment 
to some ininds, the same faiinds might not alWayfe 
be equally sobthed by the reflection, that they ^^ere 

«• Dy the world forgot." 



CHAP. XIII. 



ENNUI. 



" I have oC late, but wherefore I know ^ot, lost all iry mirth, 
'* foregone all custom of exercise.** 



SHAKSFEARE. 



TreMAine's listleBsness, not to say peevishness, 
now increased. To return to serious study was 
impossible) and the hours were too long to be 
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filled by li^ht and wandering reading,— which, as a 
principal occupation, he found could scarcely amuse, 
much less give substantial satisfaction. The time 
hung equally heavy, under the desultory and uiw 
important employments with which less sensiUe, 
or less ardent minds can fill up the longest day« 
He once or twice, before the season closed, v^n- 
tured upon shooting. He had the best dogs, but, 
diey knew and would obey nobody bjut the ^gap^. 
keeper; and as they gave him, therefose, no sc^rt of 
interest, their sagacity and courage afforded }nm 
tittle pleasure. ' He had the best gun ; but as ^t 
had scarcely been used, it ^presented no asso^i^ 
tions, and he surveyed it as a mere ^b|B of metal^ 
which could inflict death at a distance. It had no 
tale to tell of well-hunted, fields, of game manfully 
pursued, and skilfiiUy brought, down. H^ took it 
up, and laid it aside with indifference. 

As to fishing, — ^he had rods, nets, and harpoons 
without number : and what was more, he had read 
with delight in Walton's Angler. But he knew 
nothing of the art, or of the nature of the prey 
he was to seek ; and when he did make two or 
three attempts to interest himself in the sporty he 
found that his thoughts were more in London, or 
at best with a book, than with his float. He there- 
fore soon took leave of angling, not without won- 
dering at his father's taste and disposition, which 
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could be charmed and satisfied by so monotonous a 
pursuit. 

Gardening, however, promised to furnish a rich 
fund of occupation. It was the appropriate amuse- 
ment, nay, often the support, of a true philosopher. 
There was nothing on which his fimcy had ever fixed 
with truer pleasure* Besides, he knew all &at had 
been ever said upon it by any body. Bacon, and 
Cowley, and Temple, and Lord Orford ; the county 
the chevalier, and the prior,* and the old Corycian 
of Virgil, were often quoted, and las often envied, 
whenever this natural and delightful art occurred 
to his imagination. Yet, in reality, of a garden 
Tremaine had no other idea than as a place to 
walk in, furnished with a terrace always ready 
for his steps, and full of sweet sights and sweet 
smells. But to watch, to assist, or even to under- 
stand the process of nature; to class roots and 
plants, to divide bulbs or gather seeds, to graft' or 
to prune, never occurred to him, except as the 
troubles attendant on gardening. Botany was too 
finical for his full mind; and even Sir William 
Temple's pride in his peaches could never induce 
his attention to fruit trees» All this, he said, was 
more properly the province of servants, who were 
paid for it^ and who must necessarily understand 
it better; it was the mechanical part, and: he left 

• See the Spectade de la Nature, 
£ 5 
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it to mechanics. The consequence wai^ that he 
often lounged from walk to walk, with a glazed and 
unobserving eye; and as every thing about him 
arose from the labours of others, he surveye J it with 
that total want of interest which usually attends 
other men*s labour.. 

: It is to be recollected, that one of the motives 
for Tremaine's retiring was to render himself useful, 
and obtain influence in his county. This, if not a 
view to personal weight with liis neighbours, of 
course placed him in the commission. To this he 
at first obliged himself to give some attention. But 
though Bum and Willianis, and the Statutes, were 
always at hand, and were even somedmes consulted 
in a large, and appropriate apartment, which he 
called the justice- room, their minutiae di^oiiraged 
and their fcnrms teased, by requiring more of his 
attention than he had ever thought necessary. His 
mind was alwajrs upon other things ; his clerk lived 
too far off; and he not only blundered, but, had he 
been ever so correct, correctness in such trifling 
points could confer no honour, and therefore no 
satisfaction. Melcombe beat him out of the field 
in the estimation of the neighbdurhood ; and as to 
joining in a petty sessions, and dining with little 
esquires at a country inn, it filled him with horror. 

Once, and once only, he drove in his coach and 
four to the general quarter sessions, where he found 
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many of his inferiors who eclipsed, atid much noi^ 
jollity which disgusted him. He did Hot repeAt the 
vi^t 

And now behold Tremaine, witb till the advan* 
^ges of fbrtune, education, atid birth-^wlth various 
talents, and an inquiring, and in many respects a 
powerful mind — ^with a generous heart, a high sense 
of honour, and in the vigour of his age ! And yet 
with all these, he not only was not, but could not 
be happy ; and the causes of his unhappiness were 
not difficult to point otrt. An unbending, perhaps a 
too sensitive temper, had been originally left to 
itself, without any efforts being made to correct it ; . 
and a warm imagination had mistaken the ebullitions 
of fancy for the real and vivid impressions of natural 
disposition* He had indeed seen something almost 
like adversity ; but it is not always true that adver- 
sity corrects :— 'too often it confirms our errors. 
And Tremaine^ falling suddenly upon prosperity 
without having profited by experience, basked in 
it, until he grew more and tnore sophisticated, and 
lost whatever ideas hd had onc^ possesifed of the 
rimpUcUy of hattire. 

The only certainty he now felt was, that he was 
UQeasy ; arid though he still told himself he loved 
retirement, and disliked the world as much as eVer, 
it was evident that his life was irksome, and he 
wished to be relieved. Luckily, at this time he 
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b^gan to be ill. A slow feverishness hung con-^ 
stantly upon him, and by degrees tended to jaun- 
dice all things to his natural vision, as his mistakes 
about himself had already misrepresented them to 
his mentaL He felt that something must be done« 



CHAP. XIV. 



I > . 



HE FLIES. . 



" Good Sir, I do in friendship counsel you 
" To leave this place.** 

SIUKSFE^Rb 



It was now that soft season, ^ > 

« WhendesceDtiingthdwers 
** Call forth the greens, and wake ifae nsing 4owert> 
. . " When opening buds salute the welcome day ; 
*' And earthy relenting, feels the genial ray." 

In more homely language, it was spring ; and the 
spring is generally the signal for* happine^ pThe 
bii:ds, • the animals, the lovely vegetation of the 
eart|i, obey with spontaneous gladness the pleasing 
call* But the spring brought no chajrms to Tre* 
maine. Nine months had, iii fact^ languished on, 
without conferring upon him nine hours of that 
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pure enjoyment wkich he had so confidently pro- 
mised himself; and though the first principle of 
philosc^hy (so valuable that it is supposed to have 
required an oracle for its revelation) is to ^* Know 
thyself,'' yet that he and solitude were not formed 
for each other was a discovery he had still to make. 

And yet he had fireqneittly to observe people as 
solitary as himself, who seemed hapjify, although 
they had no books to engage them, no trains of 
thought to pursue. His shepherd passed whole days 
on the hills without languor or complaint, and 
without being ill ; and the village cobler, in a stall 
near his gate, was so cheerful, that Tremaine not 
ttnfr6)][uently stopt to observe him. There .were 
moments, even, when, if he would have allowed it, 
he could have envied his lot. How long he would 
have continued to force nature in a way of life 
which it was evident he did not understand, is very 
doubtful ; but luckily, as has been said, he was now 
seriously ill, and his illness obliged him to have 
recourse to a physician. Luckily, also, the physician 
was a very sensible man, and his Mend as well as 
his physician. Hiis gentleman soon found that 
bis disease did not so much depend upon medicine, 
as a change of scene, or rather of life ; and he was 
adroit enough to enforce his opinion without dis- 
covering it to his patient. In a word, having called 
iipon Tremaine one morning, he found him in his 
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doset, with at least hdlf a scote letters in tlie same 
hand unopened before him ; and having observed 
upon the quantity of buisiness he must have^ to 
occasion so large a receipt of paper by dne post, 
he was astonished to find from his padent (who very 
frankly avowed it) that it was not the arrival of. a 
single day, but the accumuladon of as many posts 
as there were letters. Expressidg surprise at their 
being unc^ned, it was increased by being told, that 
as they were all from his steward in the north, he 
had given way (engaged, hie said, by othi^r things.) 
to an unwillingness to be broken in upon so fire^ 
quently by such affairs, and had therefore reiserved 
them for a rainy day, when one trouble might 
suiBce for them all. 

It needed not the sagacity of his adviser to see at 
once that indolence was at the bottom of his patient's 
complaints; and according to the great maxim of 
his science. Causa remota toUitur effectus^ he advised 
his instant perusal of every on^ 6f his letters. In 
vain the patient pleaded that he was too ill — the plea 
was not allowed; the letters were read, and, to his 
dismay, he discovered that fix)m his delay in answer^ 
ing the first two or three packets, some afiairs of 
serious consequence to his estates in Yorkshire were 
growing worse and worse, so as to require his almost 
immediate presence. 

The friendly and disinterested Dr. Asgill seized 
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upon this deeistre hioment to enforce what he had 
sometimes before suggest^ in vain ; and having now 
the plea of neoessary business, and his pride being 
na longer a£fected by his departure from solitude, 
it was determined that within three days Treniaine 
should leave the spot chosen for his happiness, and 
visit, for a time f^t least, the seat where his ancestors 
had been happy. 

According, his barcxuche and four post-horses 
.conveyed the feverish recluse to the scenes of his 
youth, those happy scenes, and that happy time, 

** When nature pleas*d, for life itself was new, 
" And the heart promib'd what the fancy drew.*' 

To say that he was not struck, if not exhilarated, 
by the busy and cheerful images which a journey 
through a flourishing and beautiful country in the 
month of May furnished, would be to suppose him 
more jaundiced than he really was. How he came 
to be jaundiced at all was what surprised and 
puzzled him : and his friendly physician, though bis 
knowledge of the world as well as of his art made 
him very well understand it, was restrained by that 
knowledge from too openly explaining it. 

It was evening when he arrived at Woodington 
Hall, that ancient mansion where his father was 
born, and where he himself had passed his infancy. 
It would wrong him to say his pulse did not beat 



88 TREMAINE. 

somewhat quicker as he beheld its crenelated towers 
and high chimnie% the latter in themselves contain- 
ing materials for a n^oderate modem house. They 
rose loftily, amid still more lofty trees, now fi'esh 
clothed ; and the lattices of many an ample window 
of the mansion played in the horizontal sun. 

Several workmen preparing to return home 
filled the great court, an4 saluted him as he drove 
up to the porch; and in some among them he 
thought he recognized, under their gray hairs, 
features he had known in his youth. *^ I will make 
acquaintance with these good people," said be, 
" to-morrow.** 

He had not for a long time felt so much hims^; 
certainly no hour at Belmont had given him' half 
the satisfaction ; and thoti(gh the dread of the la* 
hours that awaited him, in the business he came 
upon, hung like a wei^t over him during the 
evening, he passed it with an alertness in visiting 
the gardens without, and the chambers within, to 
which he had long been a stranger. 
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CHAP. XV. 

AN OLD FRIEND. 



<' Horatio, or I do forget myself! 

** The saiMy mj Land, and your poor scnrant erer." 

SH^hKSrXARJI. 



Jn tb^ morning a letter was brought, bim by a 
servant on horseback, who said it came from a neigh- 
bouring c^ergyn^fui) Dr. Evdyn. It. gave, him joy 
of his arriy^. and announced the inten^on of the 
writer, to y^Nm, whenever his iUness^. ofwhich he 
had hea^^, wppid pennit. 

, This Di:^ Evelyn was a reverend divine, .who wa3 
both the rector and squire of the neighbouring 
parish, and between whose family and Tremaine's 
had subsisted a fiiendship of at least a century. He 
was a few years Tremaine's senior, but not so much 
so as to have prevented their being almost playmates 
in earlier days ; and as the doctor had been a great fa^ 
vourite at Woodington, and almost constantly there, 
there had been a sort of unequal alliance between 
them, in which the elder, perceiving and appre- 
riatbg much merit in the younger, had afforded 
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protection, which the younger repaid with defer- 
ence. 

During Tremaine's professional studies, this inti- 
macy had been farther cultivated by correspondence ; 
but his avocations confining him to London, and 
Evelyn having travelled some years abroad, by 
degrees it dropped, as many a correspondence has 
dropped before, without any diminution of esteem on 
either side. 

Tremaine's later life, however, had been so totally 
different from Evelyn's, that he might be almost 
said to have forgotten him^ fexcept when aily |lar- 
ticiilar circumstance brought him to Ms memory; 
when he alwayd thought of him with pleasure and 
esteem. 

Evelyn had belen a second son^ ahd was bred a 
scholar, and (by choice) a churchirian. He UaS a 
critical mind and acute powers of t-easdniii^, n^hich 
fixed bis faith wUer<d his heart ihost wished it. The;^ 
also; it was said, made him not indis|>6sed t6 that 
c6llision with another nlan's linderstaiidhig, kndwn 
by the namie of k^dment ; in which, though always 
persevering, aiid sometime^ dogmatical, he was not 
unfrequently |)layfuU and never unciviL To say 
truth j he loved arguing, though only, as he loved 
exercise, which hb always held was as necessary for 
the heall[h of the mind as of the body. 

Evelyn's temper, naturally cheerful, had become 
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more so from the ch<nce lie had made of a profession. 
The fim}ily livings which he etijoyed, had been a 
fortune sufficient fi)r his wishes, when its competency 
was increased by his succeeding also to the famil;^ 
estate. This w^s about tiro thousand pounds d^year, 
and came to him by the death of his elder brother. 
Before this, he had man'ied a woman of a character 
congenial to his own, whom he tenderly loved. 
Her death had been a severe, but not an irretriev- 
able blow, to his happiness. Submission first, and 
tmvdling^ afterwards, by which he distracted his 
m^ncholy, and cultivated a Ji%h natdral tastc^ 
completed his restoration.; and an only daughter, as 
she grew up, filled (without displacing her, if I may 
use the expT)^dsion).the room in his heart which had 
been occupied by her mother. 

He was forty-five jrears of age, atid though he 
Imd seen inildi of the worlds and kq>t the best com^ 
pony both at borne and abroad, he cbeerfuUjr re- 
tamed to the functions of a parish priest, only varied 
by residing in the hall of his ancestors^ in which he 
maimained a useful life, with the plainest simplicity 
of manner^. 

It may be supposed tliat the greeting of such a 
manwasnotdispleasingto Tremaine; but, exclusive 
of his wish to see his old friend, he was excited also 
by a little curiosity. Whenever he had heard of 
Evelyn, alliiough glad of his welfare, he generally 
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blamed his choice of life. To throw away his talents 
on the church, he thought was at best a mistake ; 
aodto immure himself in a rectory, oracountiy 
hall, instead of leading in the first ranks of society, 
was at least as bad. And as Tremaine had now 
had esperience of the inefficacy of even a brilliant 
solitude to confer haj^iness, he was eager, without 
knowing it, to detect and criticise the error of hU 
friend. 

. V Poor man T' said he, ^^ he seeks me, and well 
he may, to relieve his desert life, tied down as he 
must be to mere oiechanical occupation^ which 
must deprive him of all the leisure neoessajy for 
elegant retirement." 

He wrote a kind answer to his letter^ and fixed 
the next day for seeing him. 

The meeting was unaffectedly pleasing to both, 
ihough without the rapture which characterizes youth. 
Evelyn's countenance was lighted up wi^h a sincere 
but tempered satisfaction : Tremaine's unbent more^ 
because it had more to unbend. 

His friend, indeed, was struck with a sort of 
saturnine turn of feature which had not originally 
belonged to the &ce he had formerly known, and 
which with great concern he attributed to. his 
illness. 

The rosy health, the good-natured intelligence, 
the well-regulated happiness that appeared in- 
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Evelyn, could not fail to strike Tremaine, iVho^ had 
he not known his age, would have thought him 
several years younger than he was. ^ This man 
has not been buried in a desert^ nor has he wanted 
enjoyment," said Tremaine to himself. 

After the first salutations, Evelyn, lamenting the 
cause that brought his firiend into the county, la-- 
mented still more that he had ever abandoned it ; 
" and to tell you the truth, my good firiend," said 
he^ " I do not think your retreat from the world has 
done much for you.'' 

*' I have been ill," said Tiremaine, " which none 
of us can help ; otherwise I should have reaped ffom 
it all the advantages I had expected, after a stormy 
life; though I fear I cannot say that retirement has 
done as much for me as it seems to have done for 
yon.'* 

" For jw^," replied Evelyn, " I assure you I never 
retired !" 

" I thought you had been a reclijse like myself, 
only of a longer standing," pursued Tremaine; 
" and my only fear for you was, the sad destruption 
of your time, occasioned by the irksome and un- 
satisfying duties which your living obliged you to 
perform." 

" Those duties are my best friends," said Evelyn, 
"for they are not only very much to my taste, 
which" one*s business does not always happen to be, 
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but they give the real value and zest, I believe, to 
all my less serious employments." 

Tremaine expressed, as politely as he could, a 
kind of incredulous assent to these assertions of 
Evelyn, who continued — 

" When you favour me with a visit at Evelyn 
Hall, which I hope you will soon be able to do, I 
trust you will find nothing there that is either irksome 
or unsatisfactory." 

They now fell on other matters. Evelyn in* 
quired, and Tremaine recounted the particulars of 
his Northamptonshire retirement, the business, that 
had forced him from it, and the steps necessary to 
be takert ; by which it appeared to Evelyn that,* from 
sheer indolence alone, Tremaine was. about to lose 
great advantages from an inclosure, that was pending 
'in parliament, to an immense extent He allowed 
that he had been to blame ; but laid it upon his illness ; 
and Evelyn perceiving that he did not like to be 
catechized, did not push the inqtiiry. The meeting 
ended in offers of service from Evelyn, which, from 
influence in his neighbourhood, he was very capa- 
ble of affording ; and in a promise of Tremaine, to 
return the visit as soon as possible, at Evelyn*s 
mansion. 

Left to himself, Tremaine could not disguise the 
advantage which his friend seemed to have over 
him (although seven or eight years older) in the 
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buoyancy and spring of hi$ mind, and even in 
activity of body. " He has never known care," 
he whispered to himiself, ^^ and having been able to 
lower his view of life in a manner I did not expect 
from him, he has had nothing to do but to vege* 
tate; and, like other vegetables, be flourishes 
ill a wholesome soiL Yet there must be a great 
falling-off somewhere, which I Khali soon di&* 
cover. With his mind, I could not have expected 
it.'' 

Upon consideration, however, Tremaine taxed 
himself with injustice, — recollecting that his friend 
had not only e;;q)erienced_ care, but the greatest 
grief; whUe he himself had scarcely ever known a 
real misfortune. 

The rest of the day was given to business, very 
irksome to the person concerned^ who lamented 
the loss of hours consumed in perusing old parch-« 
ments, wills, deeds, and arbitrations, and listening 
to his steward on a variety of interests. Yet, such 
is the force of habit, that when left a little tcr him- 
self in the evening, ai\d during part of the two 
next days, the liberty he had panted for was not 
relished. 

Whatever we may think, liberty and leisure must 
be wholly without disturbance of mind or body, to 
be enjoyed as they ought ; and the few hours that 
were thus left to Tremaine were wasted within 
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doors at Woodington, almost as much as they had 
been at Bebnont. 

Yet Woodington had been the seat of his youth $ 
the seat where his ancestors had been bom, and 
trained to manhood — a nlanhood they had not dis- 
graced. There were associations about this^ which 
in other times would have made his heart swell; 
but he repressed the feeling, if he now had it, — 
observing to himself, that these were mere prej udioes^ 
and as such unworthy a wise man to indulge. Hence 
the fine woods and beautiful farms which had struck 
him on ■ the evening of his arrival, and the old 
battlements that were ^^ bosomed high" among them, 
he now surveyed, or did his utmost to survey, with 
indifPerence. 

He had been at Woodington some four or five 
days before he returned (for I cannot say he did 
not think of returning) Evelyn's visit Yet the 
mansion of his friend was not above two miles ofl^ 
and was clearly visible on a hill opposite to his own 
windows. He felt a little reproached by every lo<dc 
he cast upon it; and though he laid the blame as 
usual upon the state of his health, yet even that 
being confessedly better, he at length, attended by 
a groom, set out for Evelyn Hall. He soon crossed 
the river that divided the two houses, . and was 
there so quickly as to feel additional reproach for 
not having been there before. 
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CHAP. XVL 

AN OLD HALL. 



** Y6n have here a goodly tfwMling and a rich." 



" Lord ! who would live turmoiled in a court, 
*< And majt ^joy such pleasant^ walks as these ! 
<' This small inheritance my father left me, 
** Contenteth me, and's worth a monarchy/* 

SHAKSPEAaa. 



Etelyn Hall was not one of those houses seated 
in the recesses of a park, . where a solitude is to be 
traversed before you approach its inhabitants. It 
rose (many people of taste said, too suddenly) in 
the very village from which itself and its possessors 
had derived their names ever since the Conquest. 
Cottages lay scattered in all directions, with every 
one its little forecourt or garden, filled with sweet 
herbs, and interspersed with hollyocks, poppies, and 
all the common cottage flowers. 

Tremaine himself might have been alive to the 
air of gay comfort it gave to these humble dwell- 
ings ; nor was the gaiety diminished by groups of 
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healthy children that played at the doors, under the 
care (the only one that seemed left them) of several 
old men, who were consolmg their age by basking 
in the sun. 

Tremaine tried to be pleased, and sighed to think 
the time was gone by when such sights and sounds 
used to give hun pleasure. 

The house was veiy little changed from what it 
had been when Tremaine had known it, except 
that a high dead wall which had buried the front 
in gloom, had been thrown down, for a lighter 
fence, which let in the eye to the whole length of 
the building. This was only separated from the 
road by a large brojad green court, blazing with 
flowering shrubs on each side, themselves overtopped 
l^ some very lofty timber. 

At right angles to the line of the dwelling, quite 
m d^aitee ^f afl ruks ttf taste, approadied the 
road, skirted on each -side by a double row of ehns, 
whi(^ formed a faveui^te waSk of the viBagers; 
^vbSe a betidh or two, placed th^^ on purpose by 
the good-natured Evelyn, afforded the attemative 
of repose. And soften was it ^c^ed, not only by 
t^ inliabitantB, but bymaiij a wayfaring pilgrim 
or traveller; and often ims a pedlar witfh Ins padk, 
or an old sol^r, or -soldier^s fomily passing to 
their homes, been^een reslsag from their pilgrimage 
in IJiat plea3ai](t ^B^Kide. 
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This wfts reproached to Evelyn by ptojAt oi tatabt, 
as an eyeaorey and aa letting iaopioper panons 
intrude upon his privacy. Perhaps, it did $o ; bat 
to this he would reply, by asking how many minuses 
in the day his sovereignty was invaded ? to wliich 
he would add, <* many or few, God help them, diey 
ane welcome*'' 

The house itself was of eld bride, bordered with 
stone. It affected bo sort; of iirdiuteeture'^-ioonsist- 
ing, in fact, of nothing but three similar divisions, 
each rising into a pediment icrowned by a ball of 
stone, with a projecting broad window or bartizan 
in each, making deep recesses in the rooms whidh 
they lighted. On the right waa a bowting-green, 
where many a match had been played, famous in 
the village axmab;; on the left a grove of oaks, 
peopled by rooks, coeval witji the familyt but which 
every person of judgment who visited Evelyn con- 
demned as by far too near to the hoiise. The walks 
were out of all rule ; for iShough thfore were no 
figures in yew, nor nine thousand flower-pots in 
irows, of Reine Marguerites,* yet tJbere was a 
regular return of the same flow^ss (as uraay said, 

* In the garden of M. de Birpn at Paris, consisting of fourteen 
aones, every walk is buttoned on each side by lines of flower-pots, 
which succeed in their seaaons. 'When I saw it there were nine 
thousand Asters, or Reine MargueKtcs.— -£onf Orfbrd on Modem 
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far too common ones), such as walls, and provence 
roses, convolvolus, and sweet-william, which sadly 
of&nded the eyes, if not the noses, of botanists of 
taste. 

Somehow or another, Evelyn could never bring 
himself to cure . these faults; nay, it has been 
asserted, we know not how truly, that he was ac- 
tually once detected conspiring with his gardener 
to restore the shape of an old peacock, in which a 
very lai^e yew tree had once been said to flourish ; 
and the story ran that he was only defeated in 
his purpose by want of skill in the other con- 
spirator. 

But lest the sombre taste of Queen Elizabeth 
should convict the family of dulness, a gayer 
ancestor, in the jtime of King Charles, had rebuilt 
the back-front, after a design of the more modern 
Inigo Jones. In this, some white pilasters of Gre- 
cian composition relieved and lighted the pile, 
whose original red had long been softened into 
grey. 

Such was the family-house of Evelyn ; who, with 
the exception of the time he had passed abroad, 
and occasional visits and tours, to which he was 
not averse, had resided there from the time he 
came into its possession; a period of full twenty 
• years. 

It was nearly that time since Tremaine had be- 
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held it) and, in the t^nper he was in, it did not 
please* He was fiill of Vitruvius, Italy, and Belmont; 
the proximity of the village offended, the church 
was much too near, and the noise of a blacksmith's 
hammer, returning at irregular intervals, was not so ! 
far off but that every stroke clinked upon his ear. | 

Yet how differently may we be affected 1 I have { 
often sauntered at Evelyn's gate, when there was no 
o^er sound that broke in upon the stillness but the 
rhythm of this very hammer, and I have thdught 
it music 

« At length Tremaine betook himself to the bell at 
the gate, which, not being answered immediately, he 
had leisure still more to criticise the situation of 
his friend's mansion. This he pronounced within 
himself to be dull, and wondered that a man of his 
known taste could have been content to dwell so 
long in the very midst of clowns. " There was an air 
of rust about him," said Tremaine to himself ^ when 
he called upon me ; and how ishould it be otherwise ?" 
Then recollecting the appearance of happy dieer- 
fiilness which Evelyn had exhibited a few days 
before, he set it down to the mere eilect of a sudden 
meeting with a man he respected, after so long an 
absence. 

. ^^ It is impossible a man like Evelyn can be happy 
in such a place," thought be. 

A servant in a plain brpwn livery now presented 
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himself and apologised with ddofadbioned civillQr 
for having kept him bo long waithig. The other 
many he said, was out on a message, and he had 
beM assistiiig his nueter in makiog a new walk* 

*^ He must be v«ry much reduced for amusemenV 
thought Tremaine; then, ordeeii^; the man to 
announce Inm, he e&tered ^ house. 

The inside o£ it ootresponded witb the exterior. 
Old wainscots, oldfl^^iMrs,^ and an old staircase; large 
fire-places^ little P^^ularity, and much conYenieBo& 
The hall was like all old halls, — ^perhaps too large 
fi)r the rest of the house ; yet it durew ah air of spa- 
dousness, if not of grandeur, about it, wlm;h it would 
not haye been so well without. Its only ornament 
was the back and breast-plate, in which a Sir John 
Evelyn had sallied fbr& to join Prince Rupert, pre- 
vious to the battle of Marston Moor ! The fiimitnre^ 
however, of the other apartments, which was com^ 
paratively modem, shewed that comfort, thou^ 
without splendour, had been thoroughly studied. 
Some very good paintii^ by the €4d masters^ added 
to family pictures, coloured glass, and other orna- 
mental, though oldofiisbioned appendages, gave a 
glow and cheaifuJness to ev«sy part of the mansion 
which dissipated all notion of gloom. 

A door from the hall into a garden-room shewed 
books, towards which Trenudne mechanicaUy directed 
his steps. A grand piano-forte, a harp, and a vio- 
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iQBeeUoyMdthina^ymmGfboekir^ scma fine drawings' 
in ^t frames (pne of.theia a^pecfecm doUneation o£ 
Woodingtpii),^. and a pretty laige coUaction of beUfl^ 
letti?e% reli|^o% and nuwal philosoph}^ to say qck 
thJBgi^Rieliai^di^oii's and all the bast inode^ii Ho^als^ 
denuMKitrated diat tl^a . was at kast not^ tba most 
Delected room in the houjw^ A siUc vmkAjmg and 
laca veii sh^w^ also ihat.tke inhabitants w^mnot 
coafined to tha roiigheir se(X« 






CHAP. XVII. 



A PARSOl^, AND A PARSON's DAUGHTER. 



" Pardon me, I prstf you ; 
** I though tbot all things had been flMrage hefft. 



<< The fairest hand I e^er toucb'd ; oh ! beauty J 
" 'Till now^. loevec knew thee**' 

8HAKS?BARK. 



All furthw examiamtion was precluded by the 
app]K>ach o£ X)x. Evelyn hinT^eU^ and a lady whom, 
he presented to Tremaine. as his daughtier Goorgina* 

Jaundiced as he was, the loTelyr the da77<Kng 
freshness, of this young person^^ and the beams of si, 
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couhtenuioe in which modesty and ingenuousness- 
seemed to rival one another, could not fail to strike 
Tremaine with more than common pleasure. There 
was a natural grace in her manner, so evidently 
superior to that which is, or can be taught, that pre- 
pared to criticise, nay, even to find fault, he was in 
spite of himself enchanted. 

' When introduced, she gave him her hand by her 
father's command, and, though perfectly self-po^^ 
sessed, for a moment it called into her cheek a blush 
which the most skilful paiiiter would in vain have 
attempted to delineate. The hand, too, which she 
gave, as he did not fail to observe, was of exquisite 
mould, and he was a great admirer of a beautiful 
hand. Small, taper, white, and of velvet softness, it 
combined with an airy foot, and a general fineness of 
limb, to produce that lovely symmetry always so 
powerful in its e£Pects, and so infinitely more fasci<- 
nating to a mind of taste than the most perfect beauty 
without it. 

In truth, there was something in this; young crea- 
ture's whole appearance not .easily to be described. 
There was a pensiveness in her arched and pencilled 
brow which instantly filled the heart of the beholder 
with interest of the most serious kind ; but then, 
again, all seriousness was lost in the fascinations of a 
smile which lighted every thing into joy. Her cheek 
was dimpled^ and gave a play to her coimtenance 



i 



TEEMAIlfE. 10$ 

sudi as none else^ in Tremaine's opinion, had ever 
exhibited. It was the lightning play so beautifully 
described by Petrarch, in the ^^ hmpeggio del angekco 
riflo" of Laura. 

Tremaine was, in fact, peculiarly struck; so much 
so, that with all his tuage du monde, he seemed lost; 
till at length he stammered out a sort ofcomplimi^nt 
to Eyelyn upon his having such a companion in his 
solitude, which must, he said, for ever have prevented 
time from hanging heavy. 

** Why aye,'* said Evelyn, " a daughter is a good 
thing enough to help an old bachelor to keep houses 
scold the maids, and carve at table. It is a pity that 
I have not the gout, that she might complete her 
perfections by setting cushions and folding flannel. 
In other respects, too," he added, smiling, ^^ the 
lady is well enough ; at least, she tells me so her- 
self 

At these words, such riant looks were interchanged 
by die father and daughter, that Tremaine almost 
experienced a feeling of envy, though he knew not 
to what it pointed. 

^^ I imagine," said be, at last, looking round upon 
a Guarini which lay open on the table, ^^ that Miss 
Evelyn is made for other things than to Scold maids, 
and settle cushions." 

'^ That is a town compliment," said Evelyn ; ^^ and 
I must request," added he, smiling, <* that you will 
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not b^n jT^orar -visit to ETtefyn, by tuming the head 
of its parson's daughter*'* 

^ If yon knew bow I hate the town," replied 
Tremoine, ^* you would not accuse me c^i^cthig 
tay thing belonging to it." 

<^ Surely &at ientdves: too * goieral a censure," 
said Evelyn; *^ and if you are serious (which I hope 
you are notX I must express my concern a| a 
disgtBst whkh I should apprcih^nd,' in one like you, 
must certainly be unsound, or at least prematurew 
' *• So fer from i^'*' retilrned Tremaine, ** that few 
things could, I' believe, make me relish the world 
JE^ain; and ifyou bad your leisure all' to yourself I 
know not the man whose life I could envy so much 
as yours," 

^^ Thank God, anid my girl,'^ said Evelyn, looking 
at her with alfection^^^ it has not been unhappy ; but 
I assure you, if I' were to complain of any thing in 
my^ life, it should n^t be that I had not my leisure 
all to myself: that is a demoti 'wfa6se slave I have no 
inclination to be*" 

^^ You astonish me," said Treuiaine: ^* not wish 
for leisured the prime, the only sweetener of life J 
the only desideratum of a wise nxan !" 

^^ I am afraid I am not wise Plough to be of that 
opinion," replied Evelyn ; « for, to let you into a 
secret, I have long thought I should not kxi^w what 
to de with it." 



<< Witk jQKff attainm^ti 7^ adced T^rtmiat. 

<^ Yes ! and more too, if I hadlhen»'' saJdEi^eliyn; 
^^Kod if I did not preacbf mftny^ and.^Mten, 
besides poking myself into^ all tbe: qiuMela of tb« 
nd^hbourhoQjd; to sa^ nothing of rajsing GnUbagosy 
wd growing barfe}^ : and i£ Gmirgy tk»e £d not,. 
i» I said, 800M the moidi and make buuery^nie 
should conjuguer k verbe^ and be as badly off as tfise 
poor prince* who with all ;his Ugh 190k was mise^ 
rable, from having nothing else to do^'* 

Tremaine looked his wonder, and express^ it» 
ims that persons apparently ^. fiMrqied fer all ^ 
refinements which leisure aloi^ eosaiA produce^ 
Aould so mistake and eahtmniate its. bksviigst; but 
as for the prince^ and coi^iigating the verft^he owned 
kimself ignorant of the allusion. 

** Sbew him the passfige) my dear>" said Dx* 
Evelyn; upon which his daughter took downt a 
Yohune of Tbiehatt^s Scmv^ffc^ and wi.d» seme 
tunidity^ bolthe&rthest in thewosld fgont mawmM 
honie^ and shewing only how mn^ h^ first olj{)iect 
was to please her father, read as follow^ : 

*^ Que faites-votts 4 Potssdam ?'* deiWPclaiT)^ un 
ymr an prince GuiUaume« 

^ Monsieur/' me rlponditrol, ^^ n^u? pasfi^HPts il^tire 
vie d ccoDijugaer tons le meme verbe; oui» n^asii^iur) 
nous fiEusons tons une oonjugaison, et toujpurs la 
mftme; Je m'ennuie, tu t'ennuie9» il s'ennuicb «tc 

F 6 
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enfin^^nonisiettr, la conjugaison toute entiere ; voSla 
notre unique oocvipation." 

' Though Tremaine felt the pleasantry of the quo- 
tation, he denied that it could apply. ^ You would 
not have me believe," said he, ^Hhat what was: 
above a mere unlettered prince, is too much for 
the wellnstored minds of -those with whom I am 
conversing, "-r- 

^^ Thanking you ibr the compliment,*' isaid 
Evelyn, ^^ I know not that the prince was unlet- 
tered." 

^^ He was a prince,'* .answered* Tremaiiie, with 
somethii^ like spleen. 

" But surely not unlearned,'* said Evelyn. " If 
the command of the best instructors that led.ming 
can supply, can ensure the communication of know^ 
ledge, princes ought to be, and therefore may be, 
knowing." ' 

." You forget," observed Tremaine, ** that if the 
instructors are even well selected, they will not 
always enforce instructions; but they never cai^ be 
well selected." 
• " And why not?" asked Evelyn. 

" Because it is a world where intrigue and' bad 
miniisters carry eveiy thing. It is not every prince 
that can have the good fortune of being instructed 
by a La Harpe." 

^' You are too quick for mcj" said Evelyn ; "other- 
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wise, I should contest your bad ministers ; but you^ 
I believe, are a Whig, and it is long since Whigs 
have been in office P' 

Tremaine smiled at the intended inference, but 
with some bitterness ; and Evelyn proceeded : ^ I, 
who am neither Whig nor Tory, am at least content 
with, our own men ; and as for La Harpe, supposing 
the merit you seem to give him, I would rather have 
named a Markham,* or a Jackson,f to prove not 
only that good instruction for princes was not con- 
fined to Russia, but that our own princes had 
enjoyed that advantage in even a still greater degree. 
You will, however, my good friend, I think allow 

* Dr. Markbam, the late Archbishop of York, so venerable^ ^ 
learaed, so liberal, and so kind ! — It is difficult to name the memory 
that is so much and so fondly cherished, by the friends^ young and 
old, who survive him. 

f Dr, Cyril Jackson, the late Dean of Christ Ghurch, a man not 
nH>re formed for the college, than for the court, the state, and the 
world. The latter he shuns, only (as it is said, and as we hope) that 
he may yet be still more its benefactor. A man who was supposed to 
be most ambitious, but proved himself to be so, only by soaring above 
ambition. His uncommon powers in directing his college areacknow. 
ledged by tlie first characters in the state, who may owe it in some 
measure to him, that they are what they are. His refusal of all digni- 
ties, and bis retreat from the world, in a green old age, have puzzled 
many : it is ibr himself to unravel it ; but as it is said the discovery 
will be posthumous, it is to be hoped it will not be soon. Of these 
two men, he who writes may say, as Johnaon once said of one of hts 
early benefactors, " I honoured them, and they endured me.** Such 
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tjiat thare is spirit enough in the Pdaee of Bruns- 
wick's description, to shew that he knew his ^sease 
weU." 

^ Then why did he not cui». himself?' asked 
Tremaine. 

*^ I suppose because at his years he was .too much 
upon the pursuit of pleasure to think of making 
business.^' 

^ Of making business !" 

*^ Why, yes ! Soar with all our pride, our attain- 
m^its, and our philosophy, I observe the animal too 
much preponderates. We kick against duty, and if 
force is not put upon us by others, it must be by 
ourselves. We in fact are too prone to be idle ; and 
idleness, as my daughter's moraUty-master here says, 
is " the root of all evil. " 

*^ Pray may I ask,'' said Tremaine, ^^ who is. the 
happy person you speak of as Miss Evelyn's mora- 
lity-master ?' 

The writing-master of the village," returned 



u 



were the persons of whose abilities and virtues as preceptor and sub- 
preceptor, the two eldest of our princes had the advantage : wbidi to 
their honour they acknowledge with amiable gratitude to this day. 



« 

[With the above note of the author, the editor did not da«e lo 
meddle ; although aware how diflferent it would have been made^ faa4 
it been written alter, instead of before tfie death of the pe»on t^ whom 

it ralates.] 
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Evdyiu Georgina smilec^ and her fftther, with 
some htuDoor, taking up a set of writing oofMes. 
designed for the village school, presented the words 
to Tremaine in handsome copperplate. 

^^ Is not this rather childish?" said the latter, 
almost piqued. 

^^ Plerhaps so," answered Evelyn, ^* but are we 
not all children?'' 

" Not exactly, I hope." 

^^ Well ! I will not be so uncivil as to say so of a 
grave l^islator; but, reverend doctor as I am, I 
confess myself to be one, in most things but in- 
nocence.'* 

- . ^^ You surely do not hold that any force upcm us is 
necessary to prevent our being idle I " 

^^ I never was more serious in my life,'' answered 
the Doctor, ^^ for though growing an old fellow^ I 
remember at school, I never wias so tired as on a 
whole holiday^, unless I undertook some long excur> 
aion, and that was the same thing as making busi** 
ness. Left to myself to lie under the trees, and 
i^ead about it in Vir^l and Horace the whole day 
long, I found what was so charming in description, 
^ws'in practice the most insupportable thing in the 
world." 

< Tremaine here observed, with some peevishness, 
that it was not merely to read, or even to understand 
die poets, that would give the delicacy of imagina* 
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tion necessary to feel them ; that some men were 
mode for business, others for contemj^ation, and 
that everyone, of course, understood himself best. 

" Not quite of course, I'm afraid," said Evelyn; 
" at least I remember making what I hoped were 
very pretty verses, and which even gained me a 
prize at Oxford, upon the simplicity of the pastoral 
life, and the pleasures of viewing the world at a 
distance : which I never should have done had I not 
been ancere in every feeling I described." 
" Your inference," said Tremaine. 
" Why, that I thought I understood myself; 
though I found afterwards I did no such thing." 

" You have then been unhappy in your retire- 
ment?" cried Tremaine, with more placidity. 

" Unhappy !" exclaimed Georgina, looking round 
her. 

" Unhappy !" echoed her &tlier, " no, indeed : but 
perhaps I should ,have been so, if I had not found 
employment; in other words, made business for 
myself." 

" May I ask how and what?" said Tremoin^ 
rather impatient of the subject 

" You may, and welcome," answered Evelyn, 
" though to ask a parson what his business is, is 
no great coniplinient to himself or his profession. 
And were 1 to name the Bible, I might say every 
thing- But that would be to elude, rather than 
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answer my good friend's question. Without, bow- 
ever, affecting too mach, I may safely tell you, that 
that holy book, and its concomitants, do, in fact, 
form much of the business-part of my life ; by which 
I mean, the hours, more or less, which I pass in my 
study, and which for the most part are employed 
in teaching myself what I am appointed to teach 
to others.*' 

" By what I learn then,'* added Tremaine, " you 
are still studying theology, although long a doctor in 
the science ?* 

" And a very good study, too,** returned Evel)ni ; 
'^ I wish all doctors would do the same ; for it will 
last the longest life. I affect not, however, to say 
I am so absorbed in it as to preclude other studies 
in the way also' of businesiJ 

** Might I know them?' 

" Certainly, though you will blush for me when 
I tell you they are warrants, and acts of parlia- 






ment." 



" Barbarous !" said Tremaine. 

" But very useful," replied Evelyn. 

Tremaine now looking about him with seeming 
impatience, the Doctor changed the conversation. 

^ It is a little strange, my dear sir,^' said he, " that, 
in tte first moments of your visit, we should fall into 
an ailment on the duties of life, and that I should 
n^lect one of the first of them — ^hospitality : will you 
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not take refreshment? you seem more^tised Aan you 
ought to be." 

Refreshments were now aedeted^ and a conversa* 
tioii commenced) in which the chamns of miisi<^ 
prompted bj the instrumentiy and ftbe beauties of 
Guarini, prompted by the book on the tMe^ were 
discussed. 

The volume was open at that passage on tlie 
spring, which has been so often admired, and which 
Tremaine read : 

« O ! Primavera, gioyentu dell'anno, 

B«lUi madre dfi flori, 

D'erbe no««Ile, a di novelU amori, 

Tu tonri ban, ma teoo 

Non toroano i sereni 

£ fortunati di delle mia gioje.'* 

^* By his reading it with so much feeling*' smd 
Evdiyn to Georgina, ** I hope Mr. Tremaine likes 
that passage as well as we do.*' 

^^ It was always a favourite with me,^' replied he^ 
*^ nor do I know which to like best, the sentiments^ 
or the delicacy of the diction." 
. *^ I love all descriptions of .the .^riag^" said 
GeorguuL 

/^ I hope you wiU long continue to do so,**^ ob- 
served her companion ; ^^ but your love will certainly 
wear off." 

<^ I do not think that possible," answered Georgina^ 
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Tiremaifie shook bis head; a smile, aaad thea 
imnethiiig like a sigh, escaped him. Evelyn fixed 
Yds eyes tipon him, as if endeavouring to make him' 
out. ^ I am sorry, my friend," said he, ^^ to hear 
you say this." 

^ How can it be otherwise," returned his guest, 
^ than that an experienced man diould feel differ-: 
ently from youth ?" 

'^ In knowle^e of the world, I grant ye," said 
Evdyn, ** and when we are really old and blunted 
in the feelings of natnre. But tlrat is not the case 
yet with me, mxuik less with you. I no longer, 
indeed^ think of some goddess of a mistress, when I 
stand under a tree and listen to the ni^sJdngale ; but 
Ae notes themselves, and the stillness and freshness 
of evening, can lull me as much as ever." 
It is mefe imagination,^' said Tremain^ 
And pray what is it in a youth ?" asked Evelyn. 

^ Reality, ' ' answered his guest. 

" And whd is to jiidge ?" 

"The heart" 

^* Agreed, for it is the heart tells me I can still 
fed.'* 

*'I thought," said Tremaine, drily, "you had 
been absorbed in the Bible and acts of parliament I" 

•* As for the one," replied the rector, " I know 
not the heart that would not be mended by it; but, 
nrither in the one nor the other am I absorbed. I 
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just take enough of both to fit myself the better to 
enjoy what we are talking of, whether in such pas- 
sages as this of Guarini, or the realities which he 
only describes ; these flowers, this sun, and all ,the 
glories of the spring; and pardon me if I suspect, 
my good friend, that it is the having quaffed too 
largely of what ought only to be sipped, that has 
made you lose your relish for it" 

Tremaine assured him he was wrong, and that 
it was only the disappointments which attended all 
the promises, of the spring, that had induced hinx to 
make the observation; and ^^ I would appeal," fidded 
he, ^^ even to the fresher feelings of Miss Evelyn 
herself, for the correctness of this opinion/' 
- Georgina, thus called upon, answered with some 
hesitation, — 

^^ It is true, there are disappointments in some 
of the promises of spring, but I hope not in (all: and 
as I take care not to raise my expectations too high, 
what the spring does not perform cannot make me 
love her the less for what she does. Besides, it is 
the very variety of the seasons that makes them please 
most. Were primroses never to fade, I should 
grow tired of them; aind if there we^re no fears or 
labour in a garden, it would lose much of its plea- 
sure when fears have passed away, and labour has 
succeeded." 

Tremaine's looks became clouded. He found 
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that a volume had been spoken in these few words, 
and that, however shnple, nay, trite the sentiment, 
it had gone the whole length of his own case, in 
accounting for the little pleasure he had found in 
his garden, after his high expectations from it. He 
seized his hat, looked at his watch, and was pre- 
paring t6 take his leave, when Evelyn asked him 
how the business of the inclosure wient on. He 
made a wry face, and observed, that there were so 
many jarring interests to recon'cile, so much selfish- 
ness to contend with, that he despaired of surmount- 
ing the difficulties of his case. 

" That illness has been unfortunate," said Eve- 
lyn, with a scrutinizing eye, " in more ways than 
one." 

" Extremely so," returned Tremaine ; " for in 
this instance, if it had not prevented me from 
attending to letters of business, I should not now 
have to get over the legal forms, upon which 
illiberal people hold me at arm's length. One man 
in particular, though only a yeoman, refuses all ac- 
commodation, for no reason, I believe, but that he 
may say he does not care for the 'Squire." 

" A good, sturdy, English reason," observed 
Evelyn ; " and yet, if you mean farmer Ryecroft, of 
Velvet Mead, he is, though rough, not without good- 
nature." 

** You know him ? " said Tremaine. 
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«* He is one of the best of niy parishioners," re- 
turned the doctor, ^^ comes punctually to churdb, and 
pays every man his own." 

« He did not pay me,*' rejoined Tremaine, " for 
being merely thrown out on a point of form, f 
looked upon what I wanted as my own." 

** He, perhaps, thought otherwise," said Evelyn, 
^-and, though he might be wrong, chose to exert 
his birth-right of thinking for iiimself. At any rate, 
you possibly claimed a due, instead of asking a 
favour." 

" I know not how that was," swd Tremaine ; ** I 
left it all to my lawyer." 

" My good friend," answered Evelyn, kindly, 
** why did you leave it all to your lawyer ? Forgive 
me when I asic, what could have prevented your 
doing it yourself? — Velvet Mead, is I know, withm 
one of your nearest manors, and a pleasant ride to 
boot. Your health, as well as your purse, might 
have been served by it" 

Tremaine very frankly oonfest that he had mwe 
than once thought of it, but being engaged in his 
library, he had put it off, and at length deputed Bis 
agent. 

" Why, if indeed the business that engaged you 
was so pressing," — said Evelyn, inqmringly. 

^* A pamphlet on the Catholic question," answered 
Tremaine. 
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<< Veiygpod; bat wkich you had probably stu- 
died in town, when ^at question came on.*' 

^ I cFwn" returned his friend, •* it was because I 
had not -studied h then, that I diought I would do 
jonow." 

** Now, that you have seceded from parliament ? 
said Evelyn. — 

The observation did not please. 

^' Ha¥e you courage enough," continued the 
doctor, not seeming to mind his little embarrass- 
ment, <^ to go forthwith to Velvet Mead, and let me 
accompany you ? And, if you will but unbend a little, 
I think we shall succeed.** 

*^ 1 am afraid I'm too angry with the man," said 
Tremaine, *^ and at any rate cannot fawn.*' 

^ Fawning is out of the question," observed his 
friend; ^* and as you liave slighted, perhaps you have 
no right to be angry with him." 

" I will do what you please,** said Tremaine, 
^ but not now ; to-morrow or next day will do ; at 
present, I really have not time." 

" Forgive me, my dear Sir, and set it not down to 
impertitience, if I ask what demands you have upon 
diis same time, to prevent a thing so pressing?" 

'i^remaine recollecting himself, found that if he 
that instant retomed heme, he should not know 
what to de with himself. He fek confused, and 
shewed his cmfesioii ; till at length he said, *^ you 
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.have a strange way with you ; at my years still to 
assert your old ascendancy over me, is not what I 
expected. I am not used to be tutored, and have a 
great mind to resist, like farmer Ryecroft himself, if 
only to shew I can resist. However, I will do as 
you please." 

A frank and gracious manner in saying this, so as 
peculiarly to strike Georgina, who had sat a silent 
listener till now, induced her to lighten up at this 
concession to her father's activity. 

^^ It will do you both a great deal of good to 
ride,'' said she. 

" And you. Miss Evelyn ?*' 

*' Oh ! Papa seldom rides withput me ; but, per- 
haps, upon business like this I may be de trop!^ 

" If yon are," said her father, " we'll send you to 
take a lesson from old Mrs. Ryecroft, on the best 
mode of rearing spring turkeys. You know how 
you failed there." 

*^ Miss Evelyn rear turkeys!" exclaimed Tre- 
maine." 

" No ! she does not rear them," answered the 
doctor, " to the very great disappointment of my 
palate ; and I do not like her to be inferior to Mrs. 
Ryecroft." 

Tremaine could not help expressing something 
like surprise at this ; which the doctor perceiving 
added, — ^^ She is a country girl, and therefore ought 
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to know country business. But if I were ever so 
rich, I know not a thing more amusing, I had abnost 
said interesting, than a basse caur.'* 

Tremaine hinted his opinion, that it was beneath 
the notice^ of the wise, the well-educated, and the 
elegant. 

" I would rather say," replied Evelyn, " the fa- 
shionable, the fastidious, and the vacant. But even 
the Cardinal de Retz was amused with pigeons, when 
sefparated from the world ; and I need not tell you 
all the fine things that Addison was able to say on a 
hen and chickens." 

" I would read them in Addison," said Tremaine, 
" but not plague myself with what, after all, a hig- 
ler's wife would understand better." 

" I don't know that," said the doctor, " if we were 
not idle ; but the study of nature, in whatever shape, 
must always please, if only as a study ; and in this 
instance the utility is so palpable, that it adds to the 
interest." 

" You would turn Miss Evelyn, then, into a poul- 
terer," said Tremaine, laughing. 

" No more than I would turn myself into a wine- 
cooper, because I keep the keys of my cellar." 

** But what does Miss Evelyn say to, it her- 
self?" 

" Why, that if I were to lose my poultry-yard, 
I should lose one of my greatest pleasures." 

VOL. r. G 
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" And yet the girl makes a very gofod coartesy, 
reads Oaarini) and plays the harp,** said Evelyn. 

The horses coming to the door, saved Tremaine 
a reply* They mounted, ^nd proceeded throug& a 
rery pretty country to Vdvet Mead House. 
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CHAP. XVUI. 



AV ENaU&H YEOMAN-. 



<* Where is your yeoimm ? Is it a lusty 
" Yeoman ? Will'a stand to't ?"- 



SUAKSFEARK. 



It was a large stone mansion, which had bean an 
old manorial residence, and consequently was more 
spacious than necessary for a man who liv-ed by 
farming his estate with his own bands. This inoon- 
venience, bearable in it^li^ was rendered more so 
frpm its owner having applied one or two of the 
rooms to the purposes of a granary. In the hall 
stood a sack of flower ; what had been the great 
.eating' room was converted into an excellent kitchen^ 
in which bright pewter and burnished bi^ass were 
resplendent ; and a smaller room was consecrated to 



the care of the farmer's saddle, silver-bifted bridle, 
and Mrs. Ryecroft'^ well-stuffed pad, flouncad ^itfi 
green serge. A parlour on oiie sid6 th^ hall cou* 
sdtated the only dwelling-room, where eating, con- 
versadon, and work were alternately carried on. A 
door led from it to a green walk, flanking the kitchen 
garden, at the end of which was an arbour of honey- 
suckle. 

It was after dinner when the visitors arrived, and 
in this arbour, at his afternoon's pipe, the farmer was 
seated. At the sight of his Rectbr he rose up, as 
wdl as sixteen sttoe would permit, and pulled off 
his hat with a civility which was evidently sincere : 
hoped he and Miss were as well as they looked ; and 
staring rather at Tremaine, and afterwards at Eve- 
lyn, seemed to inquire who he was. 

^' I have brought my friend and neilghbour,' Mr. 
Tremaine, to see you," said Dn-Evelyn. 

The farmer instantly put on his hat, and sat down 
again, saying coldly, as he returned to his pipe, ^^ I 
am glad to see you, 3ir." At this he gave a whiff 
wtwo, with rather more energy than usual; but, 
perceiving it annoyed the young lady, he immediately 
knocked out the ashes, observing that he shpuld be 
sorry to inpommode Miss. 

^^ She is an old friend," said her father. 

" Aye ! " returned he, " I have known her sin* 
that high, and my mistress be as fond of her as I/' 

62 
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During all this, he took not the least notice of 
Tremaine, who was evidently annoyed. Thinking, 
liowever, it was incumbent upon him to be civil, he 
observed upon the pleasant situation and goodness 
of his house. 

" Why this house you see," said Ryecroft, " was 
bought by my father of your grandfather, before 
you was born : and many's the time both he and I 
have been up at the Hall, and were always wel- 
come; but I don't know how it is you don't live' 
among us. Squire." 

Tremaine protested it was not ffom want of in- 
clination, but that he had been so occupied by at- 
tending Parliament, that he never yet had had time. 

^^ And what hand did you make of it in Parlia- 
ment?" asked Ryecroft. 

This was a short question, which evidently gave 
no pleasure. 

" I mean," he continued, before there was time 
for reply, " which side did you take ?" 

" Oh ! a> to that," answered Tremaine, with a 
little contempt, " I suppose I am right, for I wa« 
for the country." 

" So we are all, I hope," said Ryecroft. 

" I mean," explained the Squire, " that I was of 
your sidej for I was always against the Govern- 

ent." 

^^ Then you was not o' my side ; and, with submis- 
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sion, you could not have been always right," answered 
Ryecroft. 

Triemaine bit his lip, and for a time it was a hit ; 
for it was in vain that he thought of explaining the 
nature of a systematic opposition, which made every 
question the same : such a boor, he supposed, could 
not understand it. 

Thinking from his silence that he had hit harder 
than he had, Ryecroft went on : " To tell you the 
truth, Squire Tremaine, I am not one of them that 
thinks Government always in the wrong ; though I 
pay a mort of taxes, too ; but I'm for Greorge against 
all his enemies, whether at home or abroad; whether 
they be French or English." 

" This is too silly," said Tremaine, in a low voice 
to' Evelyn ; and then in a louder tone continued, 
" Why, my good man, do you suppose I'm an 
enemy to the king, because I oppose bad mi- 
nisters?" 

" How do I know they are bad?" returned Rye- 
croft, roughly : " others might be worse !" 

^ My fate is decided, I see," said Tremaine again 
to Evelyn ; and looking after the horses, added, " we 
shall be late home, and gsisx nothing here." 
• " Hear the farmer out," replied the doctor; ** I 
fissure you he speaks tlie sense of most of this 
parish." 

^' And of the next too,^ added Ryecroft, rubbing 
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his hands; for he liked a dish of pofitics as well as 
any of his betters, and read two evening papers 
regularly in the week. He then b^ged them not to 
be in a horry, and asked- if they would stay whcf e 
diey were, or adjourn to the parioiir. 

<* Ob, here^ by all means," said IVemaine. 

^ But I must fetch you some ale," he continued^ 
^ and though it may be a bold word, I'll ventin-e to 
say it^s as good as Woodmgton can shew, for its life/' 

Tremaine assured him he never drank ale. 

<< So much the worse for y6o, perhaps^" rejoinisd 
the fiurmer ; ^ for^ excuse my freedom" (looking at 
him), **yon don't locdc well, not ha^ so ruddy as 
your fether." 

Tremaine bowed^ and wished himself at hobie, at 
Belmont, at th^ devil, or any where but where he 
was ; blit Evelyn sittmg down, and Geotgina saying 
die would go and find Mrs. Ryeoroft, he had nodiing 
left but to sit down too* 

The former being forbidden by his rector to fetch 
any ale, would not however lose his politics. 

** Sqaure IVemaine— ^" he oMttiiiued — ** but I 
hope" (looking atEvelyn) *^Vm not making too. bold;^' 

<^ I'll answw for it," said Evelyn. 

Tremaine a^h bowed. 

" Well then,'* he went on, ** with your leave, 
Squire Tremaine, I would wish to know what you 
thought of Aem. Nottingham peii|de ?" 
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<* Why tlMtf they were poor, misled, an4 storani^^*' 
replied Tr^naiae ; ^ mHch oppressed!, and tbei*efore 
to be pitied." 

^ I grant yaa, to be pitied,'- rcjjciined due £unxier, 
'* because we pity diem that deserve to be banged f 
but did you think them justiGabk? how did you 
Toter 

^ I'm glad thAt I am not with one of my eonati^ 
tosDts^" said Tremaiaa; ^ in truth, my gpodfirieod^ 
I did not vote at all;, though I do pQt know th« 
particular qoastiw upasL wfait^ you ^e catisnbunng 

'« I me^Q^" replied, the f9f9fi^% *^ Xb» que^im ^ 
wake it a h^oigiog matter tQ feroei^eBi o^s nfilh^ 
did down our throaty. I shall i^v^ S&sgH th^ 
catching me a4 1 wM earning frofn Nptt^gbam, a»d 
with pistols and hoii^whips obliged me (God foi^ive 
m \) to swear I would »ever reveal w^ thing ab^ut 
them, even though they committed murder ; wd we 
koow that they did ecnnmit a mmy mwders in tbo^e 
piarts* Now the p^iius^ did very ngbt» i« roy vm^ 
to make thja hengkigi without stepping far mi^h of 
a debate ; and yet same, of th^ pat^int^ as y^« gen*^ 
tWmen calls yourselv^ md om aopth^i said it wa^ 
vrong to be in a hurry, and.that th^^ou^t to have 

been more arguing about it. Arguing^i in^^ed ! 
v^ our throats miight e)l be oat In th« in<»ntime. 
The upshot is, ^cuM my boldiK9K that if you yptedl 

G 4 
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aguiut this, or did aot vote at all) which is as bad, 
why you and I doa't agree, Squire, that's all ; I 
hope no offence." 

Tremaine assured him he was not offended — that 
every one had a right to his opinion. 
■ " Why that's right," said Ryecroft ; " only I was 
a Baying, that this was the sort of thing that made 
me never trust a man the more, for saying he was 
for the country, only because he was against the 
government; as you did just now." 

Evelyn smiled. In feet the ferraer had got upon 
his favourite topic — his adventure with the oath- 
makers, — which he always said had nearly cost him 
his life ; and, as he had a horror of assassination, he 
was not easily silenced. Strange, however, as it 
may seem, the reproaches he had cast upon Tre- 
maine put him into better humour with that gen- 
tleman ; for, rough as he was, be respected ail his 
^perioFs, provided they did not attempt to carry 
things by force; observing, there must always be 
proper subordinatioii — a governor and a governed 
—a master and a servant — and, what was not the 
least favourite part of the classiScation, a husband 
and wife. All had rights too, he said, although in 
the two latter classes he was not very liberal in allow- 
ing them. 

Be that as it may, at bottom he respected Tre- 
maine as a gentleman, and his superior, as his 
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fathers before him (who had all been Tories, firom 
the days oS King William) had been in the habit 
of doing towards Tremaine's&mily; and he began 
to fed that he had used his English liberty of speech 
with sufficient freedom- 

As. Tremaine's contempt, too, did not shew itself, 
be took his silence for proof of Ms Qwn victory, and 
insensibly, in the true English style, grew better 
ftiends with him, as one he had vanquished. With 
these feelings he exclaimed ; ^* Squire Tremaine, I 
hope you will excuse my being so downright; but 
you know us, English think we have a right to speak 
upon politics : and you yourself say I have a right to 
my own opinion, which is very true, and shews that 
your, having been so long over the sea has not spoilt 
you. Now, I confess the truth, I thought it had.; 
and when you sent to me by a whipper-snapper of a 
lawyer, who I can't abide, to get my consent to the 
indosure, which you did not choose to ask for your- 
self, why d'ye see, I refused him plump." 

^^ I know you did,'.' said Tremaine, surprised at 
what might be coming. 

^^ Why then you see, too, I'll make up for it now, 
although you and I can never set our horses together 
about the nation, I see that." 

" What am I to understand by this ?" asked Tre- 
maine. 

'* Why that our worthy rector there. Squire 
« G 5 
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EirelyA) ask^ tne two days ago to give consent^ and 
I said I wotdd ttdnk of it; fer I really am sorry ever 
to refuse what he thinks r^t; he pfeadies too good 
sisrtnons for tliat.'^ 

*^ Thank you, thank you,** said the doctor^ ^^ for 
t perceive that you have now thofiighthetler of it, and 
will gratify Mr. TVemaine as a good neighbour 
ought to d<w" 

*' That is the i^hort and the long of it,'' replied 
RyecroA; ; *^ so now you must taste my ale, and I'll 
get il in a trice." 

At this he, with toknMe alertness, moved into 
tile house, and returned with a foaming pitcher; 
of which the two friends, not able to resist him, 
having taken each a glass> they took leave of him 
by shaking himds^-a ceremony which he offered, .and 
which Tremaine could not refuse. 

^^ You see he is not so bad as yon thought," said 
die doctor, after thi^ bad ridden a little way. 

" I find I am more obliged to ycfa than to him," 
replied his companion coldly. ^^ That you should 
have influence over him, I can conoeive ; but I must 
own the price you pay^fbr it does not make ihe envy 
you." 

Evel}^!, perceiving what he meant, assured him 
that, coarse as he seemed, there was an honesty, 
and even a kindness about Ryecroft, that might do 
honour to a mudiiiigher p<dish ; that the poor had 



not a better firiend, and that in the several relations 
of neighbour, father^ qdid husband, (where not 
opposed) no one had more worth. ^' Why then 
should I not cultivate (if a few minutes in the 
week can be called cultivating) the good-will of 
such a man» merely because he is unpolished? 
Even in an interested point of view you see it 
benefits. . The proo& of his being a good neigh- 
bour have been not a few; and if you knew the 
power of a bad one over one's comfort (for wfeich I 
need only send you into the nei^t village, where the 
parson, the squire, and fiumer, seem to live only to 
plague one another), you would find that, as #e 
cannot get rid of humanity, the best way is, by 
bearing with it, to make it sit as lightly as pos- 
sible." 
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CHAP. XIX. 

AN EVKNlNfe AT HOME. — ARGUMENTS. 

EARLY RISING. 

" Why ^dutd'a man, whose bl'ood fs warm witfcm, " 
" Sit like his grandftirb, cut in akhasCe^?*' ' '' ' 

" Who's there?" »- , . . 

" My Lord, 'tis I; the earl v village cock, 

" Hath thrice done salutation to the morn.** 

' . * • I . • '* . 

SHAKSPEAKE. 



Tremaine passed a melaocholy evening, which 
he, as usual, would not allow to be melancholy. He 
bad refused his friend's pressing invitation to dine 
at Evelyn HfUl, without being able to assign any 
reason for it even to himself, except that he was an 
invalid, and loved his home. When there, how- 
ever, he sbught in vain for the objects of that 
^^ love," of which he talked* His ride^ and the 
collision of mind into which he had entered, gave 
him, for a momepf^ an elasticity to which he had 
long been a stranger; but it was only for a moment. 
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His dinner-hour was still eight, and he really felt 
exhausted ; and yet he still continued in the mistake, 
fatal to his health, of not relaxing the rule of a 
fashionable town life. 

It was five when he got home, and there were 
three heavy hours to be waded through* He had 
no employment, and, what was worse, could make 
none. He took up a pamphlet indeed, but finding 
that he was thinking of the conversations and scenes 
of the morning, in which he did not like to own to 
himself how much his friend had the advantage of 
him, he gaped, and laid it down. He then wan- 
dered into the gardens, and beheld the sun ap- 
proaching the west in all his splendour. There h6 
found a delightful concert of birds, and shrubs and 
flowers were all pushing into notice, in the most 
pleasing array of opening buds. But he beheld 
them as a mere picture, as if their colours had been 
the work of man. 

Here, however, for want of being able to settle 
himself to any other emplo3rment, he loitered away 
the intermediate hours till dinner ; after which, 

» 

" Stretch'd on the rack of a too-easy chair/* 

he indulged, until bedtime, in sundry wise reflec- 
tions (for such he thought them, though he felt 
them to be neither pleasant nor profitable) on the 

9 

manner in which he had hitherto passed his time in 
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YcMrkshire. At all evetUsi he determined to pass 
the next day differently ; and for this purpose or- 
dered his steward to be in attendance^ that he 
might at once wind up the business which had 
brought him fix>m Belmontr 

The next day, howeyery before his steward could 
gain admittancei brought his two friends early to 
see him» and the sound of their horses' feet surprised 
him before he had well done breakfiust 

Tremaine^s morning mirror had shewn him the 
face of a man who had past a restless night; and 
if the contract between his own and the awakened 
countenance of Evelyn struck him forcibly* much 
more was he impressed with the rosy animation, the 
buoyant, yet n^odt^t manner, the laughing, yet 
sensible eyes of Qeorgina. 

" This is very, good of you," said he, setting 
chairs, 

*' I fear we interrupt you," said Evei}^!, " for I 
saw my old friend Jenkins, with a bag full of papers, 
and a pile of parchments, waiting for you as we 
came in." 

" And do you think I am not glad to have such 
a business broken in upon, by such an interrup- 
tion ?' rej^ed he, bowing to Georgina. 

^* More gallant than prudent, perhaps," rejoined 
hb adighbour. ^^ And if we put off business, ev^i 
if k can be done another time, business may put 
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Iff off when that other time comes. You knoii^ my 
oreed in that respect. In tmtfa, we did some good 
business yesterday, and we wished to tempt you to 
a tittle more to-day, especially as Georgina tells me 
she is sure riding is good for you." 

" She is very kind," replied Tremaine, *^ to think 
of me as an invalid whom she can cure. I wish 
eidier of you would teach me the art of a good 
constitution. Though we don't agree in many of 
our maxims, there, at least, you have the advantage 
of me." 

" What time do you rke ?" said Evelyn, looking 
inquiringly at the breakfast table. 

'^ I suppose vtat 90 e^rly as you ; but I am no 
system-moi^r, and it is not because I am ill, that 
I am late ; I rise when it suits me." 

He said tMs with the air of a man not quite sure 
of his point, but resolved to dank himself right. 

** And it suits you t&rise at eleven,** said Evelyn 
drily, 

*^ Perhaps," added Geoigina, interposing, ^^ Mr. 
Tremaine is more ill than usual to-day." 

" I will not avail myself of that plea, good-na- 
tured as it may seem," answered he. ^^ As I am a 
whig in philosophy as well as politics, I am an 
enemy to all force upon one's actions I am ther^ 
fere perhaps what those, whose dufy it is to be up 
with the sun, would call a sluggard t but it is not 
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my duty. Were there a necessity for it, I could 
leave my bed as soon as any one. When I have 
sometimes hunted, I was on horseback with the first; 
and when with the armies, as early as the men I 
commanded!" 

" And why not now ?* asked Evelyn. . 

" Precisely because there is no necessity for it ; 
and my rule, if I have one, is to have no rule at all. 
If I had any method except not to be methodical, 
I should die of ennui." 

" Sluyuld die !" exclaimed Evelyn, smiling. 

^^ I know what that smile and that emphasis would 
infer," continued Tremaine; " and by the cor- 
responding smile of my fair friend there, who has 
been taught so well to think as her father thinks for 
her—" 

'^ " Indeed I always think for myself, Mr. Tre- 
maine," said Georgina. 

" I see, by that corresponding smile,*' pursued 
he, " that I am by both of you convicted of being 
as good as dead already. To resuscitate, you will 
tell me to rise with the lark, 

* Who, singing, startles the dull night.* *' 

** It would be good for you if you did," observed 
Evelyn. . 

" Oh ! no doubt ! and you will give me too a 
sort of Claude picture of the rising sun ; or talk 
with Milton of the motn, ' 
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*• Her rosy steps i* the eastern clime advancing, 
* Strewing the earth with orient pearl.* *' 

" We should do well in doing so,'' observed 
Evelyn ; but forgive me if I am seriously alarmed 
for your way of life. To say nothing of mind, 
there are no hours so precious to health as those of 
the morning;, and if you were less of a whig in 
your philosophy, and would submit to a little force' 
to make you rise early, you would not be thus pale 
and ill at ease." 



CHAP. XX. 



MORE ARGUMENT — METHOD— AND NECESSARY 

OCCUPATIONS. 



" So many hours must I tend my flock ; 

So many hours must I take my rest ; 

So many hours must I contemplate ; 
*^ So many hours must I sport myself." 

SHAKSPKARS. 



It 



*' And whence, and what could be the force ?* 
asked Tremaine, in reply to the observation of 
Evelyn which concluded the last chapter. 

« Why that's the difficulty," said Evelyn, « as 
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you have, in addition to your system, the misfortune 
to be so independent in situation/' 

^ Pray observe that I have no system," inter- 
rupted Tremaine. 

** And pray observe that I vnA you had,'' re* 
peated his friend ; *^ or if not, at least such a pur* 
suit as you could systematically foUow.'* 

** Odious !'' cried Tremaine* 

^. Usefiil I" retcNTted the doctor ; *' useful to ii^ 
terest, to health, to the spirits, the happiness, the 
very life-blood of man !" 

^^ You speak ex cathedrd" said Tremaine, ^^-and 
almost persuade me to become a machine. It is 
certainly true that you seem in robust health, and 
I may one day be glad to learn how you contrive to 
dispose of your time, with so many irksome de- 
mands upon it as you choose to encourage, and yet 
preserve that air of contentment which seems to 
animate you. It is the destruction of my hours by 
impertinent fools formerly, and tasteless business 
now, which takes iron) me my leisure, and to 
which the indisposition that wears me is certainly 
owing." 

" If I have what you would give me," answered 
Evelyui ^^ it is owing to that very division of time 
which I recommend^ and which you reprobate* 
The leisure I possess enables me to make what 
allotments of it I please; and by giving every hour 
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Us appropriate duty, I am enabled not only to per- 
fonn it, but perform it with pleasure." 

^ Yon astonish m^" replied Tremaine ; *' ift it 
posiiUe that, with so much genius, feeling, and 
imagination as jaa Certainly used to possess, you 
can call it pleasure to reduce yourself to a mere 
machine?" 

^ Etcu so,** returned Evelyn, *< and hi doing this 
I know not that I am acting otherwise than in ther 
veiy scope and design of my nature." 

^ Impossible, impossible," retorted Tremaine; 
and with an energy that seemed to confer a mo» 
mentary pleasure upon him, he broke out with 

<* The poet's eye, in a fine phrenzy rolling, 

** Dotli glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven, 

^ And wfaiYe imagitaalioD bodies forth 

" The forms of tbiaga unknown^ the poat's pen 

** Turns then to shapes, and gives to airy nothing 

" A local habitation and a name.'* 



^ Very beautiful P' said Georgina, pleased with 
his whole look, manner, and feeling. 

^ But the application," added her fether. 

**It is easy,*' replied Tremaine; ^ for do you 
coaceiTe that a mind thus rolling in phrenzy, dins 
brilliant ill fancy, thus enthusiastic in feeling, can 
possibly be tied down to rules and hours, like a piece 
of Invte earth, or to speak more appr<^riately, like 
monotonous clockwork ?' ' 
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\ " Luckily for mankind," said Evelyn, " we are 

^ not all of us poets/' 

' ^* But we might be," returned Tremaine, inter- 
rupting bim, ^' and should, if it were not for diose 
vile trammels in which most of us are unhappily 
condemned to live." 

Doubting your unhappily," replied Evelyn, 

I partiqplarly doubt it as derived from what ypu 
^1 trammels,— for I was going on to observe^ that 
it is from those viery. trammels that all whidi is 
caUed order arises; and the happiness/ o£> order in 
society, I suppose I need not point out • ito a legis- 
lator, like you." .1 ' 

" It will do very well for tinkers and tailors," 
said Tremaine, with vivacity, " for tradesmen, and 
secretaries, and lawyers : they must do their work, 
answer their letters, and attend their causes. But 
we are talking of men of leisure, and, pray observe, 
men of imagination." 

" It is to these I direct my remark," said Evelyn, 
V and as a professor of idleness, I would presume to 
lay it down, ex cathedrd if you please, that an order 
of time, established for the various occupations of 
even men of leisure, would make them probably 
wiser, and certainly happier, than they generally 



are. 



" What says Miss Evelyn ?" asked Tremaine. . 
" Oh ! you know papa thinks for me/* answered 
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Georgina, ^^ so you need not ask. But even in pa- 
radise, in the passages you alluded to just now, our 
first parents were forced to divide their time properly^' 
(for I am afraid it would shock you to say systemaii- 
caOy\ ift order to perform the business which, even 
to them, was committed by Heaven." 

** Such a moralist as you would go far to convert 
me," said Tremaine, while her father nodded his 
approbation ; ^* but can you seriously and sincerely 
say (barring the beauty of the description) that the 
address of Adam to his helpmate, (for so, indeed, we 
may here call her) does not exhibit a very constrained 
andhomelylife? Tobealways digging a garden, clean- 
ing walks, or watering plants ! Confess this is but a 
vulgar sort of paradise, after all ; utterly subversive 
of the sprightly graces, the sparkling companionship 
of modern life, and more worthy a market-gardener 
and his dame tlian the prince and princess of the 
world.*' 

He said this with an energy so animated, an air 
so graceful, and a voice so impressive, that Georgina 
could not help being struck. She laughed, however, 
and was about to reply, when her father interrupted 
her by sajring, 

** We have wandered from the point, good folks, , 
which is, not what is the best occupation, but 
whether same occupation is not essential." 

Thought is. occupation,*' observed Tremaine. 



« 
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^^ I grant you, and a very* delightful one; bat 
were we all mere thinkers, what would become <^ 
the world ?" 

^' And yet this leisure, which you so much df ead,** 
Qontinued Tremaine» '^ this sweet otiuMy is the best 
gift for which we pray the gods. At least so sings 
Hjocace, in his famous Ode; and be knew men as 
well as you or !•"* 

^^ Yes ! but his suppliant was an active merchant, 
and ^ PrensuH jSEg^BO^ before be prayed. For while 
bis ship gave her sails to die breese, and was likely 
to fill his col&rs, he never thought of atf ton. 

" You would destroy the great sweetener.^ life," 
said Tremaine. 

" Believe me, not," pursued Evelyn ; " I would 
only make it still more sweet." 

« By what?' 

'' By being earned*^ 

« Earned?" 

^' Yes ! this I take to be the great secret of human 
Conduct; The lounger, who was envied by his fiiend 
the barrister, toiling down to the coutts, goes to the 
bottom of this subject in three words. * Yoii are 
happy,* said his friend ; ^ you have no term.' ^ Alas! 
yes ! * answered the lounger, ^ but I have no vaca- 
tion.' I remember when my theory first arose upon 
this subject ; — ^but perhaps I fatigue you." 

* Otjuii* Divos prensus iEgcoo. 
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*'• Quite the oontraiy^'* said TreHMuney with good 
breeding ; " I may not agree, but I iove to hear you.** 
Geor^na looked pleased* 

^ 'Twas in an old chateau in Languedoc,*'- said 
Evelyn, ^' where I passed a month with a middle- 
aged man, who thought he was tired of the 
world." 
^' And was he not so?'' asked Tremdine. ' 

^^ You shdOi bear. We mot^liaed every day at 
&Bftr over a motto in large golden letters, above 
the great firt»-place, placed there in the time of 
Lewis XliL ^ Thou shalt eat the bread of the 
KweaJt dP Ay bwjw.* ** 
" Quaint enough,'' said Tremaine. 
" .Sound and true," continued Evelyn ; ** and had 
my friend, the owner of 2the chateau, observed it, he 
would perhaps now be alive." 
"•* How did he die ?* masked Treniaine. 
" Why he was over-run with indolence, from 
hmi^ a large fortune," answered Evelyn. 

Tremaine dM not like the answer, and Evelyn 
coDtifiued. 

^^ He did not mcthe buisiness, and from sheer want 
of something to do (being too good for vicious pur- 
soils), he took to eating, without earning it by 
fatigue ; he languished all day for his dinner, with 
no pretence for it but having eaten his breakfast; a 
thousand amiable qualities, and even tal^its, were 
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lost in this crapulence ; and he died at forty of no 
disease but indigestion." 

^* At forty!" exclaimed Tremaine; "but pray 
why did he retire ?' 

" Somebody got before him in the army," replied 
Evelyn. 

Tremaine reddened more and more. 

" He grew disgusted,'* continued his friend, *' and 
thought that, by disgust, he had earned a right to 
retire. He said he was fond of books, and would 
educate his daughters. But they grew too troublc^- 
some, as daughters generally do (looking at Geor- 
gina) ; so they were sent au couvent^ and he died." 

" And yet I suppose he read and thought,*' ob*- 
served Tremaine. 

" Not much of either; his reading wajs too 
light." 

" What would you have had him do ?*' said Tre* 
maine, with a little spleen. 

" Dig in his garden," retorted Evelyn, '^ and then 
think, or read as lightly as he pleased." 

" Mere useless, and therefore thankless labour," 
persisted Tremaine, " when a gardener would do it 
so much better." 

" You forget Diocletian's cabbages," answered 
Evelyn. 

" Every one has his favourite pursuit," observed 
Tremaine. 
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m 
^^ Agreed 1 but will you^ my de^r friend^ tell me 

jour's?" 

^' The liberal arts and sciences/' said Tremfune. 
'^ Admirable ! you can then never be imfaappy, 
never be listless; and I should almost sslj^ witit 
natural good health, never unwelL" 

Tremaine felt himself pressed, and replied with 
some quickness, ^^ I hope I am above a hobby- 
horse." 

" Perhaps it would be better if you were 
not" 

^ What ! reduce me to old Shandy^ or his brother 
Toby?' 

" Who so happy ?" said Evelyn, 
** Even they had no force upon them»" retorted 
Tremaine. 

*^ That was because they were so fond of th^r 
fafi^bies, and rode so well," rejoined Evelyn. ^^ It 
is only where there is no decided cast of the mind 
l3iat I would have it make one. Once made and 
cultivated, whether &om duty or taste, and every 
little change is pleasing, for every amusement is- 
eametL The very right to choose oae*s hobby, in 
other words the right to leisure, or, as you would 
say, to retircy should be earned. If Diocletian .had 
not earned his cabbages and his buildings at Salona, 
he would not have refused MaximUn's advice to 
resume thi3 throne." 

70L. u u 
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'<< Yet Mtt^KiAiito, at least," answereil Tremame, 

• * • 

" wished to resume, and so did Charles the 
Fifth." 

** Keither of them had hobbie^^^' said Evelyn ; 
^^ atid what is more, neither <>f them w^^ teiA\y 

tired of empire, though they thought so. Say whfk 

* •• . , •' » • • 

We please, my dear Sir, of viewing Ae Worid* at a 
^istafK^e, we are honi in it and for'it^ aiid it is' only 
under temporary disgusts, or with some object thait 
is to make us more £t for it, such as ktudy or eco- 
nomy—or at worst, when we are almost worn c^fat^ 
and really want rest, — ^at to reBre can be pleasing. 
The mind is so active, that it must have work ; ah^ 
if no other is offered, will prey upon itsdf.*' 

Tremaine felt cruelly the force of atrthese obser- 
vations; but recollecting himself, he said, '"'f'm 
afraid you did'riot like Mr. Fox.'' 

« I Mted Mrl'Pittfs politi6s better^ observM 
Evelyn; " but to say f'did not I9iie -a-itakn whVxse 
uncommon fbrc^ of mind, added ^ the most amuible 
temper and cultivated taste, made hkn the adinifJEi- 
tioh and delight of his friends, w'bidd imply a wtet 
of candour to ^^hich I cannot plead guilty. ^Btit 
why do yo(u menfiod'him ?'*^ 
'" He rd?^rfedi" ^aid Tremaine. 

«^ doubt it,'' irit^rupted^Evelyn. •" 
' «« An» yte{'*e^was^e*fectly bijpipy t^ 

" From the account of him 'I "-believe *s6," 'Hkh 



sened £v£l^; ^< but it was because I also tiuuk 
he iidmoitetiTef tbat I beiieiKeit." ' 

« You surely forget Su Anne's H3I1?" 

^ Not :at aU; but-fit Anne's Hill ^wbs but twenty 
miles finom towB, and a. debate called him: whenever 
bis party pleased, in short, ire retired like our 
fevoorite -fioraoe Walpole, who was always moralist 
ing dn the world, but never out of it, and who 
flMKfe kimge^'bminess at • Strairtieny .HilL"* 

*^ You fca^get,*' said Tremaine, ^ Mr. Fex*s.>novek 
and geraniums." 

^*And you," replied £>ralyn, ^his giseat pursuit 
in Greek. Now a great pursuit is business; he 
therefore earned hi? novels and geraninms. QjKod 

^ Very methodica]," cried Tremaine. . 

friend; ^ but, as, to Mr. Fok, you forgot, too, he had 
a partn^ in tseiarement. In truth, however, diis 
Tetivement'wa» only temporasy; a mene fit of dis- 
gast, because. <peopIe would mot take his advice. 

* Note by the Editor :— One would suppose (but the date of tlie 
'publicatioii disproves it), that Evelyn hud already seen those delightful 
]e(ten to "Mr, Montague, in one of which Lord Orford says, ** Oh ! 
vlUi what joy cooM I -bid a^ieu to loving and haling ! to Cfowds, 
gaUicrptacn, great ^»no«, tirita» and abofe aU to the Rouse of 
CoBunoas ! -But pray laiiid, jvtoi /vetirey U ahall be cif lytoJUoQ- 
donand Strawberry Hill." 

H 2 
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lliis in a less great man would have been called 
sulking. No ! he did not r^ire^ and he died in 
harness after alL'* 

*^ You surely mistake," said Tremaine. '^ His 
country recalled him, and it was against his wilL'* 

^* I do not know that !" persisted Evelyn ; *' at 
least his philosophy was soon and hastily laid aside, 
and at any rate the expectation, the hope of that 
recal, might feed him in solitude. — ^No, no! you 
must on every account bring some other example 
than that of Mr. Fox." 

« The late Dean of Christ Church," said Tre- 
maine. 

'^. Nemo nisi post mortem beaius,'' returned Eveljm ; 
" the Dean still lives, and if you think he lives with- 
out rule or method, that he does not impose^ force 
upon his time, and not only make busineasy but 
engage in the very trammels of it, you are very 
much mistaken. By the bye," added the doctor, 
as if suddenly recollecting something, and looking 
at his watch, '^ the mention of ^business' reminds 
me that it is time I should tell you our business here 
so early." 

" Why, if it is at all pressing, I think it is time,'' 
replied Tremaine.; " but pray what is it ?'* 

'^ Neither more nor less than to get }ron to ride 
over to B » -, to meet your brother magistrati^ in 
their quarter sessions assembled.^ 



» 
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Trenmioe seined electrified^ and uttered an ex«* 
clamalion unounting almost to a shriek; such as we 
may have witnessed in a well^-graced actor of Lord 
Ogleby, when Sterling asks him if he meant to 
marry his sister Heidelberg. 

^ My brother magistrates! quarter siessions!'' 
cried he, shrinking as he spoke, '^ what can possibly 
make- you think of such a thing?'' 

'' I cry your merqr," answered Evelyn, ** I 
tboii^t you had been in the commission 1" 

" Why, yes !'' 
- ^ And do you not mean to act? Have you not 
acted in Northamptonshire?" 

^ In some few instances I have^'' 

*^ Why then, my friend, is it so wonderful that I 
should think an acting magistrate should do an act 
of magistracy ? Do not, I beseech you, be affronted 
if I suppose, diat what you have promised the 
worid to do, you will not do -by halves; and there- 
fore I ask yjou again, to come away with me to the 
adjourned sessions for the West-Riding of the county 
of York." 

It was in vain that Tremaine protested he was 
not well enough. Miss Evelyn said it would make 
him better ; Jenkins, too, waited with accounts and 
plans; — ^but that he himself was glad to put off, 
though Evelyn opposed it, till he heard that it really 
did' not press for any particular day ; and he allowed 

H 3 
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die excise the radier, because^ his wide wak to make 
Tremaine ftoquainted tridi his^ ooUeagaesr in* the 
commission^ many of whom yntef Mmmo^nkeAinf and 
vXL might assist or retard the endbsiffe- 

'^ You use me like a dik^*' said TciraMusiey ria§^ 
ing for his honM& 

' The^ '^viRere soon moQBted ; die dsPf wiu^ fresk^ 
Georgina looked chsnningly^ aiid fiir a time tbtt 
Man of^ Refinement foi^ot har^Bpleeii.- 



GHAR XXL 



BIXIGHXS AND BlSOlISTSt 



<« I tliinlr theirs ne^era manln 0brifitefld(fkii' 
M .0»lie8ierllye^it.iMteQl•lowth»lter^ 

*< Tbou bast appointed Just-ices of the Peace, 
.** To call poor men befoise them, about matters 
'* They are not able to answer." 

SHAXSPEXRK- 



Thk .pensivenfeas. . of Trcmaine's • character was 
always iiuclixied :ta iinbasd in:the company of women 
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-^partkularly of gentlewcHneQ. With aULhis; loftir 
ness, and even his disappointments (as he called 
Aen) aB t9 bnmaa BAture^ the xex had aicriedit with 
h]Ba:af -ni^di h& had not yet. been. able tp depme: 
them* . Ther^ uraalifence a sort.of natural gallaiUzy^^ 
a. spftn&Bs: in Jbsl manner. tQ. wooian^ which hia 
fioladioBfikieaMinJOtheT respects, only mad^ the. more 
agreeable.; 

To he anre^z Bothing could he se eaaily for^ited 
where not deserved* by thevobjed;; and sa» gender 
iUKss and fmaxAhe d^nity were what he adoited 
when he feund tb^n, so a look^ or a word,^ macfaf 
flsfdreage^iu^ that denoted their .o{)pi)sitesy fn»e 
fahii^ Of w«rbed him^ according to the- case, into 
Indi&rencd or indignation. . Where thiS)- fabwevsr, 
was not disclosed, his disposition was, a&I have 
said, ta^Ve them ctredit tor those sweet proprieties, 
which, added to their soft natmres, give thein a 
i%ht to deinaildof the most rugged of us^Jdndnsss^ 
protection, and attentive respect. 
- C^ all' these was Tremame's manneir made . up 
trhenever a woi^nan: was concerned,' provided only 
she had not forflbited her claim to them by any con*- 
duct of heir pwn^ and to see Georgina^ w^ to call 
mto its ftiH life this disposition and mahner of Tre- 
maine. It had lox^ indeed been latent, but was 
not dead; and its very suspension made it bur^ 
*ftfth:with an animation,, which, only marl^ed it the 
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more in the mind of her to whom it whs now di- 
rected. 

The whole character and appearance of bis pre- 
sent oxnpanion denoted that modest openness^ 
which, added to grace and real beauty, is so irresis- 
tible to the heart of man* Frankness was the pre- 
dominating feature of her character; but frankn^ 
so tempered by dignity, without effort, that every 
thing seemed to sprmg from nature herself, — ^nature 
in her sweetest and chastest attire ) 
. Such a character never failed to interest and cOm<p 
nand Tremaine's attention; it beeame a study wilii 
him wherever he found it, till freqiient failures and 
disapprantments, some of which have been irelat^ 
made his mind collapse, and for a long time ck^ed 
his keartr 

Totally unconscious that she was the olqect othSi 
jcritical obs^vation^ uninformed even of his histoi% 
except that she had- heard from her father muck ^ 
his worth, as well as of his disgusts, Miss Evelyid 
acted towards him as she did towards her father 
himseli^ the only difference being a little ictdre 
!C^emony in her manner to him. In other respects 
she was perfectly unconstrained^ and joined freely 
in conversation, or lost herself, in silent pleasure, as 
subjects arose, or the beautiful scenery of Tremaine's 
park prompted. 

Being very fond of riding, and managing her 



Iiorse with uncommon grace} she chidlenged him 
with her father to canter up a long hollow bottom 
of elastic turf, qjad gave the word to stop, when an 
avenue of venerable elms called^ as she said, for a 
slower and more contemplative pace* 

Yet all was geiitle, though sportive ; nothing ob« 
trii^ve: and whenever the gentlemen talked, her 
attention to the conversation could only be equal- 
led by the evident intelligenoe with which she 
gave it. 

Xr^aQLaine, on .Us "part, es^erted himself, and the 
eiEertioD. alo^e»^f^ye )uol spirk and power# He had 
a rich fwid of quotation, which pleaded Georgina's 
taste; and When^^ershe was pleased, die was at 
no pains,! tQ' cmdealv^r pleasure. G>ttld this fail 
to call up corresponding feelings in Tremaine? 
^. ! ,lm 0|yes; And &ae features, his whole carriage 
imd manwr seemed reor^tted^ and ^what the most 
brilUant fei^ales of London and Paris had for years 
be^ n4iablfi^to^£^t,;.was wee again produced, in 
afevmimite% by'fk simple iDountrygirL 

J{e was in fact at^isjcase^ very animated, And in 
dai)g#r of becoming, enthusiastic, whan he checked 
himself ibjK.tbinkiaag. of much of the past. Insensi^ 
bly hi^.^dx^t.beiuDd, leaving Evelyn to engross 
his, d|iUf;^ter;.w4> having now left the beautiiul 
precincts of Woodington and Evelyn. HaU, and 
oome to the high road, hi$ new and so pleasing study, 
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us- well as hi» mom moody* iee<dtoelMin&^ c^ike pust^ 
were all lost iif the severe amH^aaoeof the d«»t&ad 
heat, to sajr nodiitig of thef familMrity of the- nu^ 
merous passengers* 

Unfortunately^ the passengers 4ilaid#'iu>< aceoimt 
of him or his refinement-; they* did'^i^M evim know 
him r which he would, hare- thought litdky, hadit 
not given oceasion to- many* «tops- and- istrbdaoi 
Sons, which Evelyn a»lfFed' him- wore <abs€)hit^y 
necessary* 

All this soon called himt baok- to hrmsidf •$ thai is, 
A(d self which time and the-chimeeBiof thewcwld 
had made ^imt* . . : . 

•'^e horrors of the sessions^ whidk-Oeor^nahaid 
fi^rced him to forget^ w^l^e noMr^ail before faittir Nand 
he lost in their contemplatioii' the wholes tvain trf 
t&»e -refined' ideas^ which the ^solitude of Im beau- 
tifiotl' park' «rid 'the grace of 'his lovely* cam|Nuiion 
had given hinfc • -, . . ' 

And, in truds^ the-soene wds.not one to^iaq^ir6> <i 
man of refinemeni^ t^^any^oiifr rise of dell<Bale^a&rv.eSy 
widi ' pleasure*' To one- off retired hahifSi even 
thongh-not^ under tW- influence of- any paitx0|dar 
disgust, it might' have* brought the reverse^^^ Yet 
&ere wasasort^f-bi^iditigjolfi^ iA:it, whicb 6oi|ie 
might e^n have^xtlkdgdietyy and^wbich, bgr ^many 
at'least^ mighl*have been thought not unam^isii^ 
Those,. In par|ic$ular» fbnd' of itomempbttinig' kamaa 




€fa«raoter inr its differaot shapes pcriiaps in its 
ooarsor Tudetieiiy miglit heve h«re^ found' abisndaat 
food for theii%«pectilittioii& 

. We ynU not. precisely say,- with«»a late eminent 
cbief magbtriley that tiie Court 6£ Jdog's Bench ii 
the phee where: the W^rid may be nitet ad^anta«* 
geonsLyis^Ddied ^ but it is at least oertln[n, that in the 
Admirable ordeal of an English eowurt ^f justice, and 
the various scenes connected with it, is to be fbnnd 

• 

a toochstone.for the beings called Man, of wluoh few 
eanrefflst the power*. Of all the exhibitions of himt 
perhaps there i9 none so caloolated to shew him a$ 
heis,-^whethe9r in 'hii^ windings and turnings^ oar his 
sIraigbt-fovwMrd eapaoity^'*«his vides^ .vi]tae% or abili«< 
deo^-his'Iitlie or gireat vaiiitiesi«-^as> th^ witness-bcoL 
Tlie confessional-chair of the catholib chuiteh. is 
nothing* to it;: 

Frooeedingi all to this fidd of diq^y^ the.raad 
was coTered-with the vinous actors that ware to 
take pftft m the seenei: The sesncms, aindeed, pro^ 
miaed to be uaoommonly orowded, and our travelleis 
pest, or were past by, all descriptions of lus-majesty's 
sq fc je fcts* Some w«nt to do^ some to be undone; 
some to demliiid, some tosuffer justvee. Magistrates 
oH'horsebadr, ot>' in their old poathdiaises, whicfa^ 
eseept on' snoh^ occasions, or. to church when it' 
rained, slumbered the rest of ihe year in their peace* 
M ooaot^^iGiises^ Churchwardens^ carrying books 
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of rates, discussing on a round trot the merits and 
diances of the varioas appeals against them, and 
perhaps still more the charms of the diniwr that 
^as to Jfeward their iatigues at the parish expense. 
Overseers conducting pauper^ who had presimed to 
marry in settlements not theiir own ; and constables 
gibing with damsels who, without heiag married 
at all, had presumed to forestal the consequences of 

that happy state. i : • 

. Many were lihe attormen in^smng htown bobs,* or 
Qnitus crops, andttrowsensof Russia duck, to tibeir 
ages, and grave cor* dandy ilftabitsudecidiedk'firheip 
clerks* with saddlebags, in whicb there was often 
nioie. papers than linen ; ) and young counsel in tfaeip 
gigs^ >wilii[| portiqaAtaaua,. in .which there ' was mutoh 
mora linen tbanpapeist •< • 

Oh ! ibr the pen of Yoriek or Fielding, that might; 
describe the viaeious emotions and passions, the lines, 
the shades,.. and the oontortions of countenanccy 
whiqh, shewed themselves in the motley group that 
entered. the. town at the.same time with Ehrelyn' and 
his companions. A ^physiognomist might have had 
excellent pcaotice, in unmaaking hearts, which, geno* 
rally locked up, were in this critical time surprised 
iiito a.Jittle.honestyii not indeed as to their actions, 
but the diacoffery of their thoughts, spite oC all laud* 
able endettronrs to t;onceal them. 

Here might be seen an unfortunate churl, detesr^ 
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mined oh indulging the blackness of his revenge, 
mi excusing it to God and himself under the name 
of justide; there another, balancing whether it were 
best to marry, or pay more than he could afford, or 
go to prison } a third revolving the chances of being 
allowed an extravagant bill of costs; a fourth, in 
9gitadon whether a footpath, of which he had robbed 
the public^ in order to make his own place more 
'^melancholy and gentlemanlike," would be taken 
&om<him by the bench ; a fifth, in fear and trem^ 
bling whether, if he swore the peace i^ainst his 
helpihate^ «B he meditaited, the protection he might 
gain* wotdd be a greater good, than the increased ill- 
humour heimust suffer for it would be an evil. 

One gentleman who passed them, well-momited, 
and who had his eye on a neighbouring borough, 
was evidiently meditating a speech. Another, who 
saluted* Tremaine, on being introduced, so low that 
he almost fell from bis horse, was engaged, at the 
lime he came up^ in solving the difficult point, 
whether my lord, tlie cbaurman, would bow to him 

before justice B ^ his neighbour, or whether Sir 

Mmrmaduke Crabtree, another neighbour, would 
bow to him at all« 

Amongst all these was Tremaine condiemned to 
mix, as soon as he got into the high road; and the 
horror of scenes still worse that; Were yet to come, 
was not relieved by this specimen of their precursors^ 
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In this situation, his wonder was at its 'height ill 
beholding his friend, and even his fri^id^s daughter^ 
not otiy not disturbed, but mingling with cheerful** 
ness in the scene, and repljdng to numerous and 
sometimes very* homely greetings, with invariable 
good-humom*. : This, and the dust and heat, made 
him more saturnine than ever. He found Imns^f 
not well ; he wished he had not been in the com- 
mission ; wished he had not come ; wished for ev«n 
Jenkins and his parchments, rather thaii be wh^^ 
he was. 

Miss Evel}m pitied, yet could not help rallying lum« 
- << Is it possible,'* said he, *^ that your father can 
be pleased, and you not destroyed, by such scenes?" 

^^ I do not know that he i» pleased,^ replied 
Georgina, ^^ but he is occupied, aiid thmks it hia 
duty ; and I believe it does good, which is saying 
every thing." 
' <* And you?" said Tremaine, inquiringly. 

*^ Qh \ I cannot be ilL where my fiither is well | 
and' besides, we enjoy home the more on our return.'* 

*^ But this vile business is to last, I find, &r two 
days'at least; and really (with submission) I cannot 
help wondering at your father for bringing you : it 
can be neither fit for you, nor suitable to your taste, 
to be plunged into such a crowd. 
. *< We d<m't mind it at the - raees,^ said Mka 
Evelyn* . 



'^ But to live at aii iaitH in^ tlie same room almost 
widi savages I" 

** Tarn at a relation's in the icfw^y' she replied; 
<< but'to tell the truths whether it is thatj like my 
ses^ I love gadcMng^ or that I'm glad to see* my father 
so oocujHed and so useful, even if -I were not so well 
lodged, I should'be sorry tob6 left behind.'* 

Tremaine brooded and sighed. He wondered that 
there could be such a difference in tempers and 
habits^ but could not help reflecting upon the happi- 
ness of Evelyn, in having-such a sweetener oiT life, in 
Inch a daughter 
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THE COURT. 



" Hicugb we ai« Justices, doctor^ and 
** Chuichmen."-*— . .. . * . 

8B«X8tkikllC 



A& the court b^n late, being the first day„ ther^ 
was. a very full attendance^ and nTremaine binder we»l 
the ordefd.of aa hiindred itiklroduQl}Qil% lunety-nine 
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pf which, at. the very least, he thought unnecessary : 
but having put himself into Evelyn's hands, he sub* 
mi|;ted in very despair* Having retired to an obscure 
part of the court, he was annoyed by the chairman^ 
who, in more fashionable scenes in town was his 
old acquaintiince, and who summoned him to take a 
place close at his side ; a station to which his fortune 
and family-consequence in the county gave him 
every right. 

Lord Bellenden, who thus presided, was a noble* 
man of great personal respectability, remarkably 
mild in his manners, and distinguished for integrity 
and good sense. He had a great portion of what 
Tremaine called misplaced industry; dedicating him- 
self, in truth, to the interests of the riding of which 
he was lord lieutenant, and understanding and ad- 
ministering the business of his useful and important 
office, even in its minutiae, with ease to himself and 
satisfaction to all. He found his reward in the re- 
spect of his neighbours, and a content of mind which 
asserted itself in a very benignant countenance, and 
a plain but hearty mode of address. 

Called upon, in the face of the whole court^ to tjic 
most conspicuous part of it, Tremaine was forced, 
in self-defence, to condescend to survey his neigh- 
bours, or, as he was shocked to hear them called^ his 
brother magistrates and colleagues in office* Npr 
could he help being struck with the contrast to one 



another, which many of them exhibited. The plain 
manners and appearance of the elder squires gaVe 
some notion of the simple patriarchal character 
which might still belong, if he pleased, to the Eng^* 
lish country gentleman. Not so their sons, who 
thought the year misspent if they did not pass a con«^ 
siderable part of it in London, where they actually 
figured with dandy reputation, and were so engaged 
by the charms of the toilette, that the old hereditary 
charms of the stable were in a fair way of being 
forgotten. 

As all of these latter were purblind, their glasses, 
db*ected towards the women, gave them too constant 
occupation to attend to the business of the court; 
and, by de^ees, most of them glided off to parties at 
biUiards, of a trotting match made the day before ; 
leading the cases before them to the care of the 
chairman, a few of the diergy, and a retired lawyer 
or two, how become magistrates. 

And here, reader, shall we, or not, lament the 
total loss amongst us of that famed character, the 
old English country squire ? I^t no fine gentleman, 
or man of refinement (whether in mere manners or 
politics, or even in literature), bless himself at our 
Gothic question, or suppose such a character beneath 
the moralist's or critic's notice. Though it seems 
to belong to the mere class of the ^^ Fruge9 consumere 
fuUif** with all its apparent insignificance, its im-^ 
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pdrtant littlenesses, and even it» coairseness and 
tyranny, it has contrived (or it has been contrived for 
it) toi engage our dearest interest. Geniti» has^ in* 
fiiot coaiKcrated ii! to fame^* and painted it m 
oerer-djing colours;- genius bodi delicate and 
stroag; — for it has beeii thought worthy the nso^l 
amiable touches of Addisoni. and the sharpest <^0sel 
tf Fielding. But, ah 1 these sleep in theiir graive&; 
and could they revLvey they Hvould look in vain fe« 
those: traits in English life and mann^is, which fo 
3ir Roger, the Tory fox-hunter, and tbet< bettef 
understood* . because less* delicate Western, enabled 
theia to £bc and feacinalse the taate and-fiuicy- of 
etery Bg^ and ei^iry disposition.. 

'bhtm of these. were heiie ; and-eyen^ in^ the elder 
squureS) there was an' air of knowledge of the world» 
and of Londoa nuitiner8^> that destroyed all notion' 
of that rustic simplicity, which, from one end. of the 
island to the other, can now only be read of as a 
IJhang past and gone. 

^ If there was any^itatap of origiaality, aaciy simxp 
{Mrotuberauees of aj^earance, not rdbbed dowii inta 
general finenesaby a general colliaon with the worU^ 
it waa in some of the. derical magistrates,, who came 
ftifi of importance^ arrayed infuU suits of! maty 
black, and high-*topped. boot& carefully tiedover the 
knee, with garters of green ferret or wash-leather. 
Their uncouthne&»^ and' the expression of thi»r formal 
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emlkiefr to 4iil th^ ne^bours^ shewed'that, except 
upon suck occasimu^- they- scarcely ever quitted tkei]^ 
parishes.* 

TVemaine, though his £>rtuBe and fimiily were 
iiril*kiiemi. and respected, tdi himself isolated in a 
^aee knvUelv hovrav^r irksome to his fastidious^ 
aes^' he cotild not help perceiving that the most 
otie&d business was carried on^ where good ordef 
was strictly cultivated, and justice, on the. whol^ 
thorou^y distributed. 

Evelyn, too, had bagged him to lay aside his 
refinement, and bear with whatever might occur, 
at least till he had appreciated it on a fair trial ; and 
he insensibly became less fretful within himself* 
He also did not fail to remark the deference which 
all ranks (including even the counsel at the bar) 
paid to every thing thaL fell from the lips of 
Evelyn. 

In one or two cases, however, whidfi came from 
his own immediate neighbourhood, where character 
was concerned, he found himself appealed to by his 
brother magistrates, and he felt obliged, though 
mjumwaHj. %qj coofibss fais utfeei: ignorance on the 
solgedt He coitld> only . eKcufie himself on the.s^twe 
of his absffliee from-thftooiiatry; wshile Ih*. Evelyn 
inade upSotlm want of infocmi^on, and detaikdiatt 
th|it« was desired^**-which his daily activity fuUy 
enaUfid him to;diH 
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Great questions arose upon a gaol* an infirmarj^ 
and a county bridge. As possessii^ almost the 
greatest property of any man in the court, Tremaine 
was here particularly addressed. But he had scarcely 
beard of them. His friend, however, took, orxf^er 
sjFiis called to take |t leading part ; and thou^ there 
was much opposition to mikny of his «uggestkNai^ 
they were almost all carried by a ccHssideraUe 
minority. 
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" Thoug)) we are justip^ doc^oot, ■ •n4 
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" Churchmen."— 
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From the court the Bc^ch «uijo«irRed to dinner^ 
and reader, if thou hast ever had tine good Jbruine 
tofeastthysdf in the great rotto of a great init in a 
county town, aikrged by three or four rooms being 
thrown into one, for the purpose of giving axaple 
spsLce to " their worships,'' thou wilt figure to 
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thyself the glories of the George^ in its triumph 
dver die Fountaki. 

These two great powers had struggled for pre- 
enunence for Iml&a^entury ; and each with alter- 
nate and temporary success. Many, indeed, had 
been the painful discussions held by the nobility^ 
^try, and reverend clergy of this far-famed 
county, as to the respective merits of these power- 
ful rivals ; though it was generally observed, that, 
according as Whiggism or Toryism prevailed in the 
riding, the feasting was held to be best at the one 
or the other. 

It is not necessary to say more on this subject, 
important as it is^ nor to tell the reader how it 
happened, that the George at present had got the 
upper-hand. It is sufficient that it cost one doctor 
of laws, three masters of arts, and two baronets, 
two years* painful and persevering struggle, to ac- 
complish this momentous revolution; which, after 
all, bad perhaps never been effected, if, in addition 
to a continued flow of success to the British arms 
abroad, the beef at the Fountain had not, during 
tla^ee^quarters of a year, been, by the confession of 
alli too little corned ! 

The lafidlord of the successful sign, in a new 
0Ottt of second cloth, with old silver buttons newly 
bi!!^te»ed, upon which was impressed the image 
which' his sign professed to represent, had now 
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Vm» ttanottneed that the^jkje^lsst part 43f the diimer 
smoked upon the table, and that ih^ only trailed 
ihe approach of th^ chakinan, to take up the'fidi; 
and this message was twiee. whispered to Ae Qkm$ 
thrDugh their wqrships on the r^h^hand of the 
oourt (and) in fact, bad produced the instant der 
parture of their said -worships, in v^ilar succession) 
to the no small anB03^nce of thek woxfships'OB the 
left), before the chairman thought proper IpuUidy 
to annbunce the happy tidings. 

This oocaridned a amsiderable heain>4>urBing; 
for the favoured ones on the right-hand, who Ivena 
fast entmi^ed^with the secret, and bad thusbb- 
lained the best places at *table, were ahiM^st all 
IprH^erniftent men, who had mt^ifidly gpt tegethef 
QU the beiich; lirhile the ulikicky par^rvMu) (liad 
as .natur^y adhered to^ one aaotiher on the oth^ 
side,>glarified thraaselvesin the natate of 'Re£mnu^n$» 

•Now, though the -chairman was the mo^ "PV^ 
table of nieii, and bad delayed pmoi^lgating dbe 
important secret from no otlM* J^easoh than that he 
was just at that' moment in the act of fiilisbiRglus 
ciunge t<> the jury. On which the impmonm^it aad 
whipping of John Hodges, forstealiiigturlaes^ materia 
i^ly depended,-^yet, as he was shrewdly suspected ot 
being less mo^vourable tominislers than he Ao^beon* 
and the landlord who had brought the message, and 
the clerk of the peace who had forwarded iit, weiM 



Aotoribus: Tories^ nodiiiig txmld persuade the oppo*- 
»te .party (wkdse^ofessiDn, indeed, was fiystemadc 
«ii6pie}0]i):tbat ifais was any other than a foul con- 
spimoy^T^to use undue ittfluence in favour of the 
fineods o£ .fpv&miaentx against the rights of the 
peoples. - ^ 

';iAiid<so, in terms, and on 'his legs, it 5vas repse** 
Milted itoithe nableohaitnian, by a;gent]eaian known 
t^ the fname of GounseUor Gloom. 

This worthy gentleman was neither more nor less 
ihaa.a ^dia^poin^ Haarrister, '<who, haTing no busi- 
ness^ ibut some lb];time,t had thought it hetter to lodk 
after the iast than wait •upofi>the first, and had for 
aometiflie^ th^are^re, retised upon his estate. Losd 
JidfeiMien, eontbury ixi tbe wbfaes of luoay ^of the 
aoghboiiririg'igeiitleiniui, bad not thou^itit right 
to refiose his request to be placed in the ccrnimisnon; 
vfiidbrihe xeptdd by -seeking all occasiohs c^ opposing 
his laeasiires «iid npioions ; tind so great was his 
smI, tktA his<«eacertions seemed inoeit agreeable to 
.fatBuelf ^€Xi the ocoaaian was most personia} to 
XoQcd B. : 

It -^'as IB yain. that this -ri€>blanan, upon being 
tbu^ attacked, iaatafitly susp^ndedrbkeoperationvof 
cflffving, in which he leas^eingaged^^^-to the great aai** 
noyance of the re^renend Dr. . Jusiiper, Ae weU-^en^ 
ddwcld leotor of TTveniaine^srfiarisfa «t Woodkigton ; 
^Arij.^lt^ppgh i& iiothittg.ielse,.i«sei})U^ in one point 
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that celebrated character with '^hom: all 
readers are acquainted— ^we mean 'Baraon Snpple. 
The resemblance consisted in being remarkable for 
silence at dinner. In all other points Aire confess 
there was little similitude; as the doctor was in 
possession of a &t living, and would neviar have 
consented to go to Basingstoke to fetch hk patrcm's 
tobacco^ box, even supposing so horaiUe a 'soleebm 
as that Mr. Tremaine could have* indulged in so 
filthy a thii^. 

This reverend gentleman had long WMtedfor- a atioe 
of smoking turbot, which, at last, was'^aetiially' on 
the chairman's spaiula; and it was in vain that he 
gave an example of candour, by speaking ito order, 
and observing, that however he might agree with his 
honourable and learned friend, he thou^t his obse^ 
vations illumed. 

The learned counsel persisted,--K>b8erving that for 
his part he could not conceive any time like 'the time 
present for such a question ; and adding, witka shake 
of the head, that he did not wondev at the universal 
corruption of the state, when mai^ of^s honouraUe 
friends themsdves, with whom iui genoral'the was 
proud to act, had so far forgotten ithe spirit oi th&i 
ancestors as on any consideration toiidelay the dia<> 
cussion of the rights of^Ei^lishmen. 

This speech wa^ cheerod by half aidosen of the 
discontented dde, .particnlarly>ib7 aMhtn^jijiiiie*^ 
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lookup young man, a physician, who had studied 
more of Piace and Priestley, aad the philosophers of 
the Frenf^ Encydopedto, than Boerhave or Syden^ 
ham,- and who ctfered himself as seconder to any 
moti<m his honourable and learned friend might 
make upon the sulgect 

This little disturbance (which, however, had 
awakened Tremaine into observation), being com- 
pesed, by. the postponement of the considieration of 
its subject till after dinner, the business of dinner 
weoton in/ good earnest 

As soon as it was over, however, and the health of 
the King was proposed, the disgusted counsellor, 
having . maF$balled a small but.faitbful band, began 
the attack, by observing, '^ that though his Mi^esty 
had not<a n^oreloyal subject than himself, yet there 
were rights more dear to Englishmen than even the 
health of the King" (a great groan from most, with 
" hear •! hear V from the physician) ; " that privilege^ 
and equality of treatment, were among them, and 
tiiBt therefore, though the toast ought certainly to 
be drunk, he e3q>ressly rose to urge its postponement, 
until the great affront that had beep put upcm his 
part of the table had been investigated, and its 
authors ascertained and properly censured*" This 
was seconded by the physician, but a shew of hands 
deciding in the negative by a great majority, the 
standing toasts were all dranks and Sir Marmaduke 

VOL. I. I 
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Crabtree, wlio was in the House of jCommoi^s, rose 
to move that the accusation should be voted ftivDlottB 
and vexatious* Tliis produced a short ddbate, which 
might have been longer^ had not Eveiyti she^w^ ^e 
ridicule of the whole prooeeding 60 forcibly, Mtsd at 
the same time so good-humouredly, that it ^^opl. 
The conversation then subsided into a discussion of 
^he cases that had occurred in court, m^ed with ex* 
cursions uito the game and miiitia laws, spcMin^ 
and other topics of the same laudable mature. 

Foreign politics were of course not forgotiten, for 
thek% had bectn a partial discourse at the upper end 
of the table, in which the retreat of Buonaparte to 
Eiba was discussed. Sir Ms^maduhe, who was 
staunch for govertitneut, said it was all c^v^r with 
him ; that he at &rst Imd been for putting him ^ 
death) but that it wais better to let him live in dis- 
grace in a-place where he might always be seized if 
necessary. ... 

" That's just what my newspaper isayis," observed 
a Mr. Placid^ who ^at near him, and who was a gen*- 
.tletaum remarkable for his great delefenoe to all his 
superiors, particularly his wife^ 

. Now Sir Marmaduke valued himself on his large 
estate, and not a little, wh^tl among his brother 
squires, upon his seat in parliamtot; and heiie^des 
io6ked down Upon Pladd, n^ merely because he 
itad n«M; half hiib tiutnber of act<e^ blit because he wib 
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a timid) subtle man, who lived almost entirely at 
home. 

Not liking the obsei-vhticMi, therefore, he rathcar 
roughly answered, " Sir, it is my own opinion. I 
diink for myself and don't gather my noticmfi from 
Bewspapers." 

^ Nor I," said Placid, " only it is wonderful how 
jJl the newspaper says conies right." 

" No newspaper knows any thing at all about the 
matter," observed Sir Mairmaduke^ in a tone of sove- 
reign cotitempt (but so as to make it uncertaiQ whe- 
ther he meant it for Placid or the newspaper), *^ Aat 
is, except as government chooses to tell them*'* 

" So I suppose,'' ventured Placid, who seemed 
afraid, yet resolved to try his strength in a puUie 
conversation. " I am siire I cannot pretend to knt)W 
things as you dp, Sir Marmaduke." 

'^ Why no," continued the baronet, rdaxing^ 
" there you are right ; I am what you may call at 
the fi>unt^n-head, and see the minister every day in 
the housei and speak to him too whenever I wish it ; 
and I toki him the last time I saw him, that I tboi^bt 
tte Emperor of Russia was a great deal too manage 
nimous, and courted popularity too much, like one 
ef us members, I said, and that the French would 
soon presume upcm it." 

'^Dear me," exclaimed Placid, '^ that's all in the 
newspapers, too." 

I 2 



172 TREMAINE. 

The baronet looked ferocious, and damned the 
newspapers ; when Placid, in a humble tone, asked 
his opinion of the value of Elba ; adding, that he 

< 

heard it was remarkably strong. 

" Why look you, sir,'* said the baronet, half 
angry, half pleased with tlie conceit that had just 
struck him, ^^ what signifies a strong island against 
an English ship of the line? and as for its fertility, 
I am a fox-hunter, though you, I believe, never saw 
a hound in your life — and I should be glad to know 
if there are any good fox whins in the whole island 
x)f Elba? and if there are not, pray what is its value? 
answer me that !" 

Placid, drawing in, protested he knew notliing 
about the matter. 

** So I thought,'' cried Sir Marmaduke, '' and 
therefore I think we had better talk of something 
we all of us understand." ^ 

The tone in which this was uttered, was quite 
hint enough for Placid to discover he had gone too 
far. He had satisfied his ambition in venturing to 
talk to Sir Marmaduke in public, and by no means 
wished to offend him. He was in fact one ot those 
beings, sometimes to be met with, who have much 
awkward shyness but no real modesty ; whose vanity 
is perpetually pushing them beyond their place, into 
which they are made to shrink in a moment, when 
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the silly flattery by which they hope to 'succeed is 
refused or repelled. 

Sir Marmaduke th^n. turned to Tremaine, for 
whom he had some respect, on account of his 
large property, but chiefly as an old member of 
parliamenti and very familiarly asked him why 
they had seen nothing of him that winter at St. 
Stephen's. 

Tremaine was annoyed at the suddenness of a 
question, by lip means agreeable in itself ; he .had 
set upon tenter-hooks during the whole conversation, 
which gave him no liking for his overbearing neigh- 
bour, and he shrank from the interrogation with i^ 
disgust very little concealed. 
. Evelyn, however, interposed, and said, 

^' It is not every one. Sir Marmaduke, wh<j has 
a cbnstitution that can bear late nights, and hot 
houses, like you." 

" Why true ! I never miss a division,'* remarked 
the baronet, complacently. 

"And what have you got by it?" asked Dr. 
Juniper, whq had hitherto been silent. 

" That's neither here nor there," answered Sir 
Marmaduke, nodding significantly. 

" Mr. Tremaine has not had good health, and 
has lately been detained here, upon very particular 
business, in which he hopes you may, for you can, 
help him," said Dr. Evelyn. 

I 3 
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^ As how?' adoed thebaronet, withan airof digni^^ 

Evelyn then begged to change places with Tre- 
nuune, and detailed in a few word& the interest 
Tremaine had in the inclosure, and the assistance 
whidt Sir Marmaduke's consent and support would 
gii^ him. 

" And why does not he ask it himself?" de- 
manded the baronet, loud enough for the party to 
hear him. 

^ He is a resenosd mao^*^ said Evelyn^ <^ and is at 
prese&t not in good health.^' 

- " He is on the wrong side^" observed the baro- 
net, ^^jELiid calls himself a Whig — now I caB myself 
a Whig, too, but it is an old one, iot I am fisr ^be 
King, and for Hanover, an^ you know at the begin- 
ning of the French revolution*'—'* 

Evelyn tremble<^ for be was in the jaws of a gulph 
from which he knew he should not 90on escape^ 
when hdckily louder voices; and disputes growmg 
warmer and warmer, close by them, for that time 
saved bint. 

The baronet, however, who really rei^cted Eve- 
lyn, exclttsivte of his being on the same side in politics, 
and all the country interests (no small ingredient), 
finding that his own advantage or disadvantage was 
not at all concerned in it, promised that consent to 
the doctor for his friend, which he certainly would 
have refused to his friend himsel£ 
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But that your royalty holds idleness your subject, 
I should take you for idleness itself." 



<* If thk is Evdyn -& wof Id m vrl»(^ ^i^vnijbv whkh« 
we are bom»" said Trca»fUn6 to hlffi^ig ^ morni^ 
after he fpt home.;— t<< if tfa^3& 9ge ib^ (^bfttiPd of 
society*' (and he sauntered iqi wd down the gte^f 
dining-room, in a qieditaliiig) pid&tooth 99K% of a 
ibanner), '^ / at least bs^ve oo wish to Tetiirn t^ it." 

'^No V he otMitinned, taktug up a Horace^ where 
he bids adieu to the ^^ Fumum strepUmqm Bxmo^'' 
<< every one^haa bis o^m maxims and pal^n of life, 
and be thounme, thou choice wdrefinedspirit-^t^u 
knewest how. to live with itK^ ibeiugh nfiit perhaps" 
*^and he pauaed» taking a stride or two before he 
flniahed the sentence K^^^ not with country juatices*"^ 

At this nuHnent Jenkins appesxed, 

" Not now, |By good friend," said the refined 
jnaster, ^' I am at present too much at my ease H) 
interrupt it with trash.'* 

I 4 
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'* No !" persisted he (gently poshing the steward 
out of the room, and ooming back to his ehair, as if 
he had doae a gneat feat),^ ^* such tranquiUitj, after 
such a storm, shall not be ruffled again but by*xiy 
own fault," 

The door, in^ closing upon Jenkins, seemed' to 
close upon all that Tremaine could fear, and leftii&n 
in possession of all he professed to wish for lmnsd£ 

The sun blazed full upon the garden-door, at 
which he stopt at almost every turn, alternMely 
gazing at the glories it presented, and agai& oom- 
muning with the agreeable heatheh he was so Stand 
of. His nerves had never been so little irritated. 

<^ I know not how, or why," said he aloud, and 
looking abroad, *< but solitude seems to have peen- 
liar charms for me this morning." 

" What wiU you give me, and I'll tell you both 
the how and the why,*' said Evelyn, stealing in 
behind him. 

" I'm afiraid it will baffle even your philosophy,*' 
said his firiend, shaking hands with him* 

" No ! it confirms it all," replied Evelyn, " for it 
proves my favourite tenet of the necessity of eajnii- 
ing our tranquillity. You have earned it for a little 
while, by the two days' sacrifice you. made to dirty. 
It was a very painful one, I allow,*' continued he, 
perceiving that Tremaine looked dissentingly ; i '^.but, 
ttpon the whole, you behaved well, and for all your 
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$otir>ilo«ilS)i'^mi)rjjdukedoiii to a btggarly denier' but 
ywr.pittaeQtfikdklity is owing entirelgr to the inter- 
ruption tlup» JiiuSi ibeen to the sameness of an im-r 
occnpiccLlifiiArvii. >» 

'' I deny the unoccupied," answered Tremaine, 
gltodng' a^fhk iHorace ; ^* aad as to the sameness, 
1 a]Bo deiky.thfttat can possibly flow the better for 
such an in^ifaniption/' 

. ^ 'l%at>baUiling biook yonder,'' observed Evelyn, 
lookiiigt oulv iP^? contradicts you better than I can: 
yao seerdts nalurat Aaw ia like the pladd Arar, which 
yoQ, and I^ and Csfesar before us, have noticed and 
admired/'' 

" Truce *d£h -your • Icaming," exclaimed Tre- 
maiie ; '^ f^r what has all this to do with solitude ?" 

^^ An illustration merely," said the* doctor, ^^the 
fint that dame t6 hand, but none the worse for that. 
You seei' the three or four little- rocks, or rather 
mere stones, in the bottom of the brodk,4hat impede 
its natnrali gentleness; and you also see how much 
the faster, hmwi limeh more bride, and lively, and 
petttlantr>t^fio3lrd|>i»qA what vivacity it sings, as it 
were, witlr^ayyjs it rattles &om stone to stone^ and 
htiw ksiikiSt^BaaAmsqAdkj continues' toot almost half 
a iurlong^ifld^mrocmsequence Of the little struggle tb 
get £pee*'?* . -^ * ^ . .. «•/>.' 

^ Yoniffeqi^ poetic this monklttg/' said Tre- 
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^ Only a little oratoricd," angwei^ the doctor : 
^ but in good truth it speaks a volutne. The ses£^osi$ 
«re the rock*'— 

•* On which I split," said Tremaine* 

** Too common-place/^ observed Evelyn, "and 
not correct either | for instead of splitting, I am sadl^ 
ottt if they have not sent you more itief rily on your 
voyage." 

** You mighi as well duck me in the horse^pond, 
and say I was the happier," retorted Tremaine* 

^* Perhi^s a lietter remedy than all,'^ replied the 
doctor* 

" But seriously, my old friend," pursued the 
fastidious recluse, ^* do you yourself think the scenes 
we went through agreeable ?" 

** Tliat is tiot the point," answered Evelyn; •^I 
do not think pbyi^c agreeable^ ^but yet Tm forced 
sometiilnes to take it." 

** Then yon own a bench of justices are a dose of 
physic." 

" It is for my purpose to do so,** rejoined the 
practical moralist, ••for physic makes me enjoy 
myself after it is over^ and so do the sessions/' 

<* Then you had no pleasure ; and if your mind 
had been in healthy yoti wi»uld'not have visited 

Ih^m ?" 

** Not absolutely so." 

* With your tastes, how could it be otherwise ?*' 
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^' We did good," replied £v«lyii, <* and thi^t y^^ 
a palpable gain." 

'' Thi^ mily be very trae9"$aidTreTii^ine; ^^but 
you must allow that most of tbe pieople whom we 
H^re compeUed to assoeiate with weiB qiiiszes; and 
I must laugh at a qah wherever I find him*" 

'< liave a oare that he doesi not la^gh at you," 
answefed Evelyn; "and indeed I question very 
much vrhetbar a- hale eonstit^fion, and hearty though 
bmtemm eheerfttlae9a» have not n thousand times- 
more reason to laugh, than a .splenetic n^ind in a 
body siek with refinement.^' 

" Yptt are eniel,** said Tremaine. 

" Only a faithful friend/' replied £velyn ; " be- 
^des, I'm jealous for the honour of the eloth, and 
my brother magistrates; and as we slave without 
reward, to keep you^in security, depend upon it 
the world will give us our due, thoiigh a fine gen- 
tleman refuse it* We ask who -this fine gentleman 
is? what right he has to demise us? and we find^ 
perhaps, that it is founded upon his wearing boots 
with white tops instead of brown, and being per- 
fectly idle while we work.*' 

" My dear friend," said Tremaine, "you cannot 
suspect me of alluding to you !'• 

" Perhaps not ; but I am no better than those to 
whom you did allude; perhaps inferior to them. 
Many of them are worthy, some of them wise, all 

I 6 
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with a ceitain cultivation of intellect $ lilieoudinesr 
(where they are ttncouth) soon wears off; and de*- 
pend upon it, real usefulness must in the end nieet 
with its reward, in real resj^ectafcSiitJr.*' • ' 

Tremaine ftlt pushed — ^but rallying", eSEelttinMdj^ 

" what would you say to Dr. Juniper pkaoilg up 

St Jaraes'^ Street, while White's or Boodld's wBfe 

foil of fesMonable critics?" = .< - 

" Why though fashion is arbitrary enoiighi'i' -ffi^ 

swered Evel}m, ^^ she yet binds those only who choose 

to acknotdedge her laws; n^w whifkt if these rgnt9« 

personages were to laugh at fiishion, i» mubb^^as 

fashion could for the life of her langh Itt themf^f /n 

" ImpossiUe!'' said Treitiame. '^ 

" Not only possible, but, Ibelieve, Very trtwJ: ftir, 

not being one of the sect, they msfy at least deSjUse* ^ 

much as they are despised." * '«' 

Tremaine smiled con temptaously. > »' 

" And yet for all tliat snlile of contempt, it is^fae 

plain account," continued the Doctor; ** dibd the 

honest sailor, who laughed at the FrenchnlAn, for 

calling a hat a chapeaUy was not more impotent in 

his criticism, than the critics you mefitioii would 

be towards persons who are nbt their sofajec^ts. It 

is only the votaries of a particular deity, wbo^cdUi 

be hurt at having" their incdnse 'riefl»3ed|'<afid a 

Protestant might as well be mortified at'iieingiTe- 

fbsed holy water by the Pope^'fts that anuniiishionr 
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iMe pftmonf^ w}iq!>4hml[S o£ higher,, or ^y^i only of 
dafferewt things^ «9)iould feel any thixig&cHsa the sneer 

« Very sem^M^dos, and very 'J&i^ ip. th^ry^" 
said Tr^iB^au^i j< but ^Xways contradicted in ,prac- 
tioe: £EH^^iiif§]if^ jjold we all areJua ojii*, clpsets. and 
oiir ga]<dM9>0ie<^' the. tm> dispu taints, iasensibly had 
strolled into the garden), however Ihrm we may feel 
among ^w^ftfirishioneFs and our clowwi ^ ^9^ the 
world) nesnmeft its hold upon if $ the moHi^t we 
leln^ *liOr}it}' aad though you Ifove >naiural]y the 
natftiMM i20J^/!$rheloQging toyourtffiniiJLy^.youyomsejb^ 

my dea» Dpftar<r-" -j 

" Would be quisled) interrupted: Kvelyn, " in 
St Jaraesrs Street; and yoii,,yaj^«elf would be 
afraid to walk by White's with, i^e; — ^is tlj^t wh^t 
you would say ?' .> , . ,,ft 

'* Not exactly the last, at least pot noifp^. whatever 
I might hare been ten years ago/' , h. 

" But the first ? ' said Evelyi^,, 

<* Why, if you did happen itPf^e^lui^^ed, I should 
like to know how, with all yowMi^dQiOp. ypu would 
b^ar it,'' saidTremaine. .., . ,t. , 

^^ I once was in that most .^^n^ .situation,", said 
:&elyn, drily. , 

Now, amongst Tremaine*.s weakness^, we have 
not concealed his love of fashioi), spitf^ of ten thou- 
.sand professional, which all wem^ to level it at the 
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feet of philosophy. Often bad he been known ta 
say, that a wise man was always independent of a 
thing so fleeting, so instrinsically inisigni&cant ^ yel 
no man more accurately than himself exacted, and 
paid the full measure of ccmsideration which it de- 
manded. Born a man of quality, though bom :abo 
for somethii^ better, he gave a ocmsequence in the 
world to a thousand things, which in his closet be 
said were of no consequence at all. To be qttizsed, 
mnch more to be what is called cui by any one^ 
never, indeed, entered his contemplation; but had 
it so happened, though by a duke, or royalty itself, 
it would have been a crime kesce nuye^satU^ never ^ 
be forgiven. 

With this disposition, he was not unobservant of 
that tyrannous power which certain sprigs of fisishion, 
and certain men of wit, in the fashionable clubs, 
cEcrcise over every body else, in all the points that 
are deemed legitimate objects of quizzing. Their 
despotism is so great, that not even he stopt to 
ascertain its real nature, or how it came to be 
acquired. It was enough that all bowed, or seemed 
to bow to it; and he had iiimself sat sufficiently 
often in the window at White's, to conceive almost 
as high an idea of its power, as a judge has of the 
dignity of the bench. 
His detractors (for he had them) went, indeedt so 
W tt to sj^7i ^^ ^^y ™^^ ^^ whom he ever shewed 
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any real defer^ice was a certaini beau^ wfao^ spite of 
.all ids wants of birtiiy fortone, and connectioiiy liad» 
by the force of a masterly genius, acquired such 
an ascendancy o^er the dandies, as to be called their 
iOTereign. 

It. is certain this beau had i\ot spared Tremsine, 
who, he said, with all his claims to reputation (which 
on the whole he was disposed to allow), had yet an 
original defect in his education, in having stitdied 
the law. It was observed that Tremaine not only 
fei^ave this piece of temerity, but eonoeived a high ' 
respect for the genius, abilities, and powers of him 
who was guilty of it, and there was a sort of fashion- 
able alliance between them ever afterwards. 

From all this, he was curious to hear the doctcar*s 
answer to his question, how he would bear quizzing 
at White's* 

They had now reached the lawn, and had fallen 
into a sort of lounging pace. 

" 1 think," said the Doctor, with dry gravity, 
looking at bis boots, and switching them with his 
whip, " I think I'm pretty well, even now, .though 
an oldish sort of a perscm ; and if I were this mo- 
ment to pass through St. James's Street, I really 
don't see the right which my Lord A. or B. would 
have to laugh at me ,* at least I m^ht, with some 
exertion of philosophy, bear it-*-perhaps even laugh 
at them.'* 
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^< Oh I you BX»^ perfectly well/' .said Tc^naine, 
^ and with your .dignitary's hat^ might evep< o(»a» 
mand respect." 

'< I m afraid you flatter ; but give me leave to ask, 
what would be the effect if I were to appear io a 
grenadier's cap?" 

** You would be — ^not quizzed, but hooted*** ^ 

^< And why more than , Lord A* himself, who 
wears his in the same place every time he ris <)n 
guard ?" 

" fii? is in his place," replied TremaiQe^;. " yau 
would be out of it.' * 

" Exactly so; and you see, therefore, it is il^ 
being in and out of one's place, and not this or 
that appearance, that exposes one to be legitimately 
quizzed." 

<^ Legitimately quizzed?" exclaimed Tremaine* ; 

" Yes ! you see I give the subject all scientific 
dignity; and, in truth, it is quite important enough 
to tBudk among the sciences." 

^^ I m afraid you are now quizzing me^" smA 
Tremaine." - 

<^ Far from it: I only wished to give due honour 
to what seemed to you of such importance. iTo 
proceed then. I hinted thal^ for quizzing to take 
effect, there must be two. parties, the agent and 
patient, the quizzer and quizzee." . . • 

« Scientific, indeed!" replied Tremainer * \ii 
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** Bnt,'' continued Evelyn, "there must also be 
yet som^hing mherent in both parties for the suc- 
cess of the enterprize ; something like wit, or at 
legist some personal, or seemingly personal supe- 
riorityin the qnizzer; and some pre-dispositibn, or 
rather pre-adaption in the quizzee, to allow that Re 
& quizzed.*' ' 

^ I admSre your precision,'' said'Tremaine. 

*« Well then," proceeded Evelyn, "what if thfe 
quizzee (wrapt in his virtue and a good surtou't) 
dot only deny to himself the assumed superiority' of 
the quizzer, but feel himself th^ superior (tf DvC» 
tWd?!' " '"i 

" Give me an illustration," said Tremain^ - » k: 

" TTie gay courtier in King Chatks ^» • JPirtrt 
time," answered Evelyn ; " he who piqued -faiilA^elf 
so nmch upon his fine clothes ; and becansevhe had 
a better tailor, thought himself a better m^thkn 
Oliver CromwelL" i » '" v 

<^ You mean Sir EbiHp Warwick^" sakt-Trematuie^ 
'^' and I remember the passage: bill what hm tt to 
do with quizzing ?" * 

" A great deal,** replied. Evelyn; "*)r,. in the 
place I allude to, he was the quizzer, and -OUveff 
the qui^Kzee. ^ We courtiers,' he says, < valued bnt^ 
selves much upon our good clotHes; and when. I 
first saw Oliver, he seemed a gentleman very ordt« 
narily clad, in a plain suit, made^ 4tB it should >^eih, 
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bjTi an ill country tailor ; his linen not ver j desn, 
his hat without a hatband, and hk sword stuck (hl- 
awkwardly/ Sir Philip S9>]» of himself, that he 
tb^ vainlj thought himself a courtly young gentb-* 
man, and was here evidently quizzing the nsan who 
afterwards became his nmster ; for I remembef he 
goes on to say, ^ And yet I lived to see thia v^ry 
person (having had a better tailor), and when I 
was his prisoner at Whitehall, appear in my eyes 
of a very comely pres«Ekce.' Nbtwitk^tsndin^ this 
quia of him, Oliver, according to the quiazer hbor 
self, was very mueh hearkaiied to, and, as I humbly 
conceive, did not care one pinch of snufF for the 
sneers of Sir IHiilip at his country tailor/' 

^< Ton have a strainge way of bringing in your 
ireadrng !'' said Tr^naine. ^^ But I should lik^ to 
have something still more practical. Yqu ^weie^ 
going to tell me how you felt when you thou^il^ 
yourself quizzed. Come, let us have the ^oe» 
place;, aisd partieis. As to the fairness of thie -ac- 
count, that I think I can depend oxu" 

^^ I have no interest in giving smy other," said 
Evelyn. ^* As to time, then, it was twenty, years 
ago; as to place, the very spot w^ have just beea 
ticking of; fti>4 the parties were the very people you 
quote 9B so redoubtable." 

« Well ! your feelings ? for at five-and-twenty, 
I do not apprehend they were the same as naw.V 
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" Cei*tainly not. — 

* Lenit albescens animoscapillus^ 

< Litium et ri«« cupldM pralerva^^ 

* Non ego hoc ferrem, calidus juventa, 
' Qonsvie Planeo.*— 

To tell yott the truths my first impulse was to knock 
them down," 

*^ Excellent t'^ said Tremaine ; '^ you see im die 
world aod oat of it, are very diffeveixt And how^ 
did you get the better of this impulse ?^ 

*^ Why at first, hy a very simple process. It oc- 
cunred to me that^ as there wlere hal&fr-doaem of 
th^ii, it was noit improbable I should be knodced 
down myself. After this, I fortunately ai^ed myself 
nther a necessary question; namely, wheth^, in 
point of fact, they were really laughing at any body, 
much less sat me ?" 

" That certainly was prudent ; but I thoiight you 
k«d proof r 

" No other than that they were in the act of 
laughing^ and that their eyes looked at me, ais I 
passed by." 

'^ Rather slight," said Tremaine. 

^ So slight, that after I had swallowed my imr 
pulse, I began to laugh too, for being as great a Ibol 
as Scrub in the play ; who said, ^ I am sure they 
were talking of me, for they laughed consumedly,' 
My next question was, what I could have about my 
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person, manner, or character, to be laughed at ? and 
finding nothing, I laughed more at myself than I 
am sure they did, even supposing I had been their 
object'' 

" Tm afraid," said Tremaine, " this, after all, 
does not apply. But suppose you had reaUy been 
quizzed?" 

<^ Why had it been made manifest by rudeness, I 
should have been forced, in my own defence, on my 
first impulse." 

** But suppose^" continued Tremaine, " it had 
been a mere mental quizzing, not manifest enough 
to be resented, yet evidently existing: has that ever 
been your situation ?'.' 

" It has," returned Evelyn, " but it was put down 



at once." 



** As how ? * asked Tremaine. 

" Why by the very simple act of passing them- 
selves in review in my own mind, as they were doing 
by me in theirs; and finding some of them to be 
fi^ols, some knaves, and all of them profligates, I 
became the quizzer in my turn." 

** Surely," said Tremaine, " you do not treat the 
matter fairly; you cannot mean that all the young 
jnen of fashion are of this character ? ' 

^* Certainly not, and neither are all men of fasEion 
quizzers ; we are talking of the few^ and I should 
say, the refuse of them; for such, in my day, were 
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those who indiiiged in the license we are discussing. 
All of them were gamblers, and therefore profligate ; 
most of thenr'silly, and therefore contemptible ; and 
some of them guihy of crimes for which they ought 
to have been hanged/' 

" What can you mean?" said Tremaine. 

" Adulteries, and seductions," answered Evelyn. 

"Mere gallantry, they would have phrased it," 
returned Tremaine. 

"Gallantry!** exclaimed Evelyn; how many 
crimes of the most fatal, as well as the most atrocious 
dye, are encouraged, and indeed permitted, under 
this horriblie miscaHing of names? But observe, I 
mean not simple gallantry, which is, however, bad 
enough ih itself — I mean the most aggravated cases 
(^deliberate destruction to the honour and peace of 
families. These are to be found daily among the 
quizzers whom you bid me fear. Rather paint them 
in truer colours, and say they are themselves objects 
rfpity, even should the world they have injured be 
able to forgivfe and forget tliem." 

There was an impressiveness in Evelyn's tone and 
manner as he said diis, which inspired Tremaine 
with tlie trueist veneration for his friend ; and during 
the pause which ensued, they reached the bridge 
over the litfle river which divides Woodington from 
Evelyn Hall, and took leave of each other. 
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CHAP. XXV. 



JE NE S9AIS gUOl. 



<* Ah lire! how swefet is loVe itself possest, 
** When but love's shadows are so rich in Joy/* 

fiUAKSFBAKK. 



" Jt is extraordinary," said Tremaine to himself 
as be parted from his friend ; ** it is very extraordi* 
nary, how the genius of this man seems to rebake 
mine, on almost every subjecU" 

This was a great concession, and Tremaine bit 
his lip as he made it. . He was forced, however, to 
confess that there had been much good sense in 
Evelyn's last argument; and he began to believe 
that Dr. Juniper himself might possibly be able to 
walk up St. James's Street, with impunity. 

He was evidently the better for the Doctor's visit, 
and his mind, being roused to action, felt a sort ef 
dread at slmnking back upon it8el£ It seemed to 
crave for foOd ; and notoe better 0iFeHng, he even 
sent for Jenkins and his papers,— ^to the great de- 
light of that respectable straight-forward gentietnati, 
whose whole happiness consisted in method, who 
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ate, drank, slept, and even conversed with Mr8% 
Jenkins herself by rule) ftnd was, m short, aai 
entire contrast, to his master. The summons, th^e*- 
fwe, to attend at the Hall, was most gladly obeyed. 
Indeed it released him from a situation almost a^s 
irksome as the master himself had ever known; fof 
it WBS after his dinner, and though Mrs. Jenkins sat 
beside him, knitting a pair of ^hitie cotton hose^ 
with which she meant to decorate her matron legs 
the vesry next Sunday at church, and observed diree 
several times how comfortable it was to have Mr. 
Jenkins with her of an afternoon, the steward him- 
self was much too profitable a servant not to think 
it rather thrown away. Having nothing, therefore^ 
particularly to do, he betook himself to sleep, after 
trying a problem in Wingate'ife Arithmetic, which 
had often baffled him before, and continued topuEsle 
4iiTa still. 

The accounts being called for, Jenkins was alive 
in a moment; and Tremaine being in a happy train, 
with a c^lear and active intellect, much business was 
done, to the satisfaction of both. 

The- undtil^ons, however^ occasioned by the 
sessions^ and Evelyn's conversation, soon subsided 
into the usual monotony and the usual indecision. 
The difficulties of the indosure had been gradually 
smoothed away, prindpsdly throu^ the industry 
and influence of Evelyn^^that Ev^yn for whose 
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compiuiy he. hegon daily to wish, and whom, though 
but two miles o£^ he oould not muster up exertion 
enough to seek.. 

His daughter, too, the young, the &ir, the animated, 
the accomplished — a country girl, yet fidi of cultiva- 
tion,^a recluse^ yet full of grace ! 

^* They are not so kind as usual," said he one day, 
locdung from his terrace at the grey pediments pf 
Evelyn Hall; '^they have not been here tliese ten 
days. And yet may they not say the same/of me ?» I 
will go and call upcm them," added he ; it is down- 
right ill-breeding not to do it." 

Once in his saddle, his exertion bepame^«Q ^gFeaX 
tliat he even made a diversion towards somecolJbages, 
which he said, offended the view from Woodinglon, 
and which he had thoughts of replacing by a tennple 
such as he had erected at Belmont. ^^ I will consult 
my neighbours about it," said he, ^^ and Georgina 
shall give me a design." 

He was soon at the house, and had pulled the old^ 
fashioned bell at the gate, whose loudechoes igave 
the signal Of alarm to all the peaceful inhabitants 
within, whether biped or quadrup^ ; to sajr nothing 
of all the dogs and all the children of the villfige 
without, who seemed more interested in the .^^tprs 
of the rector squire, than the rector squire him^lfl 

A servant wi^ a brace of £v.^ly^*;Sijp!ointe^I8, -to 
wImha the guardianship of (he fore court was^gj^iier 



■niEM4i9c; 19S 



ridly assigned) greeted kim at l)ie •liter gate, aiM he 
was saved all c cwmiwd ons inquiiy by the sight of * 
Georgina h^rsei^ who on the steps of the {N>rdt 
wekxHBed Um with the; grace of a nymph. 

Anumg Tremaine's pecaliar and lofty notions^ 
might be ranked those respectiiig the ceremoniies 
between the sexes. It was not, as wttj have been 
seeUf that he wbs cold in his nature, r^ar eren that he 
was of die vieiUe cour^ though leaning perhaps a 
little that way; but as his general reserve shunned 
every kind oifmMimrilby^ he was disposed to view 
with very little approbalkm the perfect eaise and 
wmMkmoe that mark the beaux and be)l^ of th<; 
present day. 

Miss Lyttleton, anorthem unmarried lady, re* 
maskable fi[Hr skill in horsemanship and fmidnfess for 
the chace, as wdl as fer saying and doin'g every thing 
ejljie mote Hke a into than a woman (so asto be 
better known by the name of Jack L3rttleton), passed 
' him one day in the fidd, and, by way bf bravado, 
laid her whip, with no gende-hand, across his'shoul* 
ders. It was observed that he never/orgave it, and 
sud at the time that he would alinost as soon Jiive 
been struck by a man ; nor could he ever beiir the 
name of the offender afterwards. 

It was not that Tifemaiiie was devoid of good- 
nature, or could not bear a joke ; nor.was it that his 
dignity was of so stiff a kind 'as not to yield to the 

VOL. I. K 
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vivacity of a gity lady ; but it .Tra^rhis iedifng for th& 
sex that Was hurt,, in whose retiam^ he said, the 
delicacy and happiness of the meii £D(unil tiieir>b^ 
safeguards. Every thing abrnt: this. iSiir «neniy, 
^eriofoare, became disgusting; and as she tvbs cele- 
brated for giving veiy hearty shakes of the'hand to 
alL her vs^sXa acquaintance^, it was peiteps from this 
that a female stretching out her handiaD a'geatfetiian; 
became almost a crime in his nations •of the decencies 
between the sexes. 

^Xhi$ crime did Georgina now commit; but- kf a 
niMin^r so mbde$t aiaud y6t.8o 9REifte^ so glad^mne and 
yi^t ^9 feminine^ that> as :he could not iPeftiAe hei^ 
proffered hand, so he could scarcely blamie if fae^did 
n6t eVen almost approve the act itself. 
. Miss , Evelyn received Jihn witk repfoadias as well 
as smiles* ^^Do you know, life; !Bremakiej*' said 
sbje, ^' my^father thinks ycm aire:tired ofyour-neigh*^ 
hours? and by his directions I had almost written 
you a note yesterday, to say that he l^aght yau eitf 
U3, and that he w»saamortified,and miliis^, that^'-^*'- 

She hesitated. 

"Pray go on," said. Tremaine; ** what ^f^ to 
followthis just acciisaticm?" ' ' 

" Why that he should be^forced'to p^ h& own 
role into practice, and ad you in r^tu^n/' • 

" .And you, xa^ fidr frii^id, 1f^ I may eali you 

sor • • • • ; 
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'* Nsjr^ not if -we ire to cut 'otie another,'' said 
GeorgiiUL 

'^ Well, friend or enemy, what did you say, or 
think, at the meditation of such a note ?' 

^' Why I supposed it grew out of some of your 
conyersations ; for my father said he had been having 
a battle^ as usual, with you, and he was only more 
and more convinoed that you oared more for the 
WQild lima yoa believed; that was all P' 

*^ And may I ask my friend*s daughter What she 
dunks?*' 

^ Oh ! you know I fdwaj^ think. with Papa, which 
is very convenient, for he is generally right, and it 
sarbs trouble/' 

'^ You think, ihen, that I care for the! tmrld 
--^hat I wish to return rto it?** 

'' I do not think you hate it, if only for a reason 
which I h&ve just been reading here,'* said Geor- 
gina. 

Tremaine did not perceive before that tite had a 
book in her hand. It was Marmontel : her finger 
was on the ^ misanthrope conigi^' and upon being 
asked the passage, she read with the prettiest voice 
and accent in the world, ^^\tn WMemlthrcpe qui Pest 
parvertUf necroit hair les hommes que parceqi/il les 
aimeJ* 

<^ Vom nie crcyez done misaniihropeT^ said Tre- 
maine, not at all displeased with the application, 

k2 
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nnd With Inore alacrity dian heiiad fbfa km^ititne 
shewn. 

"Not exactly," said Georgina; "but I agree 
with my father in that, too, that you' were DMide for 
better things than to shut yoorseif up- either at 
Woodington or Behnont." 

From that moment there was a sdm^hmg which 
canhot exactly be analyzed, but whidi f^ay«d 
through the heart of Tremaine, and wmpped itself 
round tlie idea of Georgina, so as evisr a&eriwards to 
accompany it. It was not love ; it -was not c^nfifined 
friendship, which is of a much slower growth ;' it was 
not altogether vanity^ thou^ . cdifipoiiiideid of it; 
nor gratitude, though the compliment was felt ; bat 
it'was that complacency, always so sweet in the ''be- 
ginning of an attachment which neTev ftih >to be 
thought of with delight, whatever becMaes 'of die 
attadiment itself: and from- that edmplaeei^ Tre- 
maine never departed. 

^« Well, but," said Tremain^, JW'Mte wing ^ his 
young hostess as she moiml^ from t^e 'hall into die 
morning xoom, " you do not surely braAd H'Hian witli 
misanthropy, because hecho06i»hottoliv6inacrowd?" 

" Oh no !" she replied, **for many a inisantbrope 
has fed his^ hatyedin a.qix)wd, ^^ many a b^iaevolenl; 
person livefi alone.*' ■ '^ 

"The jtistness \of yotir wSntiiftent chains me," 
^xdaimed Tremaine, 
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T|< mighty" said Geor^na,^^if I could recomr 
mend it in such language as I have lately been read* 
iag— for the twentieth time I believe, between my 
fiufaer aad myself; for we cannot tire of it.*' 

Her eye igkiioed on an open quarto as she 
qpoke. ' 

^'I see at ehce what you mean,'' observed Tre- 
QMUD^ taking up Childe Harold, '^ and to be sure 
ilo poetry.. wi^.^er so hf^ppy in its subject; jno 
sabject/flo ennobled byJts poetry^ as in these golden 
MmL I envy i^ man .who can thus feel, and thus- 
write." 

^.JPcBtlm wiriting, yes ! but as to his feeling," 
answered rtieoflgina^' ,^}. I cannot envy one who seems' 
to take so false a view of mankind/' 

^> Your age^ and your happiness with your father, 
and, no douh^ your other friends (for* many must 
you have V said Tremaine, with a tenderness of look 
not unremarked by Georgina, ^^ make that a very 
natural s^itiment ; but I grieve to think how very 
little time Iqngeor evien^yQu will remain in the world, 
be&re youf find the' sc^itude in a crowd which this' 
writeri so feelingly .describes; how soon you will 
observe 

'< ^dimisdf's^'len^our, shrinking from distress, 

* None that with kindred consciousness endued, 
' If we weve A^t| woold seem to smile the less, 

* Of all that flfltter'd, followed, sought, and sued!* *'— 
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*' I would rather,** replied Georgina, •• think the 
world what I am sore heaven designed it to be, and 
not what you would make iL Should we have this 
sun/' continued she, looking at the open windows, 
(* that gilds. every thing with eheerfolneas, and this 
concert of birds, which, while it exhilarates the hearty 
is offered to us all, if .we ought not behaj^y if we 
pleased ? I never behold such a d^ without being 
grateful, and thinking it Bj&e. Nay, I bsd. disposed 
to be a votary to Mademoiselle St. Sffleiy* s pkilosQ- 
phy, and to .believe that it requires almost an effixrt 
to be unhappy when the sun shines.*'* 

.^* You prefer, then, the previous lines of this pro- 
fessed h)ver of solitiide,'' said Tremaihe, tur^ng 
again to the passage. 

" I do,*' saidGeov^na, " but should like to heat 
tfaem all again.*' 

Tremaine willingly obeyed her, and with greiCt 
pathos recited the passage b^inning *< To sit on 
rocks, &<5." 

<^ My &ther ^ays, '* observed Geoi^na, when 
Tremaine hud ceased readings ^ that 'there is not a 
word of thflse Jovely liiiesthat does not carry poetry 
to the heart.**. 

* Mademoiselle St. Sillery was a gay and 'pleasing French girl, 
neiitioned in Finknej's tour through France. Sir WiUiaxu Temple 
abo Mys (tliough more in the spirit of a philosopher th^ • senti- 
maulist)) *' The sun, in our climate at least, has something .so re- 
mag, that a foir day is a kind of sensual pleasure.'* 
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' ^^ Tia glad there ' is any thkig/' said Treraaine, 
^^in which your &tber and- I can entirely agree; 
and is not he at least in. rapture with the whole 
thought?'^ 

^' 'Tis at best a melancholy one,'^ answered Miss 
Sy^lyn,^ with .a sort of sigh, ^^ and I should pity the 
author, if I did not feel the force of what my father 
says (I agree with him there, too), that in one so 
young it cannot be genuine;*' 
. ^' Not genuine !'' exclaimed Tremaine. ^^ I should 
want .lio other proof than the glowing nature that 
Inreathes thnmghteveiy Hae of the description*'' 

*^ And yet poetry is but fiction/' said Georgina, 
smiling; " and if there are JUHtkmi distressess in 
real life, whatinay there not be in poetry?" 
..She said this with an archness which Tremaine 
did not exactly relish ; and apparently with a view 
to diange the subject, he exdaiined, ^* But where 
i9 your &ther all this time T ' 

" You incU-findlhim^ I dareisay, among \0& friends^ 
Aere," xepUed JMUss Bvelyn, looking out. 

<^ His frieAdsJ i did not know you had visi- 



tors." 



^.No ! they ^re^ouir £^ow-inhabitants, and daily 
eoTupanims." . she added, tiimxng h^ e^es to the 
cookesry:;. "th&^-aKe particulaarly busy^aad talkalive 
jnstaunr.; and though he iwent to Belferd diis laom- 
iiig, yet as I Icnow his horses are come back, and 
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hfi has escaped froiu me, I dbonld not be 3Ut^ided 
if he were among the only lix^e peojde I believe he 
prefers, to in%— the rooksand crows/' 

^^ Books and crows 1" returned Tremaine, ^viiill 
an expression very like contempt; ^'what can he 
pos^ly see in them to fill a mind like hii^ mudi 
less make up for such a daughter?'' 

" Thank yob," said Miss Evelyn, " but I am 
almost as fond of them t63f9iAlJ' 
. ** I hope some reason can be given for it.*' 

" Then, I thinfc, ydvt had better consult my 
father \n per^oiu"^, ^d shi^ V for soe, he is now at- 
t)ie bottom of the \yalk." 

They sallied -oUt togetiier, Tremaine. observing 
drily, ^ that h# sjoppoead iiit^'mfldcke^«dayiiit'Belford, 
which of course as a farmer, if not as a squire^ ,ihe 
Doctor, altended," «_ 

< Oeorgina assured him he would have been right 
as to the attendance, had there been a market, but 
t^at this^me he/had giMift on a little private bui^i- 
ness ; ^^ whiph, thckugb^he h^ pr^ended to be^tneimii 
about it for this week paat, I dare sayfa&O' sll, be 
has not accompUshedr" ^ -^ ■ 

'< Mliy I vestitre to ask wbat it is ?'' said Tremaine.^ 

^^ Neii^er more iMir less ffhuu'die piirchaBe-49£ a 
bust) or a tase^ for. oufi of hi^ booknoases^- ' vetumed' 
Geoi^n^j ''^an a$«iFtiQeBt dfjwfaicb the crockery 
iban at Belford sent him word he had juist received/ >: 
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^< Astonishing f'' thought Tremaih^ but he ^as 
silent 

By this time they had joined the doctor; ^ho was 
sitting oii a bench,' with his eyes following his black 
subjects throtigh a thousand airy circles; and hi|i 
ens sie^nin^y delighted with what struck" Tre- 
maine as a horrible noise* * 
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CHAR XXVL. 

OCCUPATION AND RETIREMENT* 



*' The ctow makes wing to the foolcy wood.** 

SUAKSrXAKS. 

** Win you sit down with me, and we two will rail against our 
** mistress, the world, and all out misery.** 



Aft£& the first salutation* *^ Well, papa,*' said 
Geargina smiling^ '^ have you benight y^ur bust ?' 

^ Noiy my deoT) I have not." 

^^I really thought so,*' return^ ^he, and her 
sioile turned into a lau^ ; ^^ I even said to Mr. 
TremaiBe^ thi^ although you w«it on purpose for 
it^ you. would «ome back emply^handed*" 

^< You are at least a true prophetess ; but why 
did you projribe^ ?" 

k5 
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^* I guessed**' 

" Well, tfaen» tlijrgoess?" 

ftsked £Tel3m good-humoiiredly* 

^' That you might have the pleasure ^ anoliier 
ride for it to-morrow." 

** My girl knows me well^'' said die de%hted 
father. ^^ If the weather is fine^ and my mere 
carries me as well to-day, I shall, I dare say, 
overcome my objection, and return for the bust to- 
morrow." 

" And pray what was the objection ?'* said Tre- 
maine, with curio^ty. 

^^ I thought it a shilling all too dear," answered 
Evelyn. 

^^ A shilling ! and with six or eight miles there 
and back, is it possible you could have hesitated 
for a shilling?" 

*^ Even so," said Evelyn, coolly ; " nay, what is 
more, upon second thoughts, I think the thing 
cheap." 

*^ Then why aot have bought it ?** 

^< I did not think so at the moment, and it was 
but going again." 

>^ Good ^av(Kifi; !" said T^maine, fai a sort of 
triumpii, ^ is this die value which you men of 
method put upon yoqr time? Tb what must you 
practical people, ajler all, be reduced, when a trum- 
pery piece of plaister, or perhaps ^ tesi-c^ costs 



two journejQs, and a great deal of calculation^ in a 
very wise head too, to getit ?" 

" And very well bestowed,'* answered Evelyn, 
^^ fi>r I assure you I have got already all I intended 
by it, and that was not a little/' 

" For heaveA's sake, what?— '^ 

'^ I g9t rid of the spleen.'^ 

*^ I told 5^ou so," observed Georgina* 

^But i ihonght you never had the spleen?' 
retorted Tremaine. 

^' Not often ; but Z cannot help my constitution, 
which generates bile; and all I have for it is to un- 
derstand and cure its defects. I felt growing out 
of humour from a two^ays' laziness; and therefore 
^sdeavoured to fnake a Uttk buanesa^ in order to )>& 
obliged to ride* The reme^ has done wonders 
already ; and, to complete my cure, I came to my 
fri^ds t)ie practical philo^c^hers here/' 

Just at these words, the rooks, at a seeming sig- 
nal from a distant centinel who was JSying aloof, 
became particularly clamorous, till all flew off. in 
several divisions to a neighbouring fields where 
they landed, and seemed (having first, again planted 
ceutinels around them) engaged in busy conclave, 
which lasted several minutes, 

^^ I would give something to make them out^" 
ttid Evelyn. 

" And I to make you out,'' observed Tremaine, 

K 6 * 
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^^ for in truth such a compouiid of wisdom and 
trifling (excuse me) I never knew/* 

•* Wliy the trifling of a wise man is always re- 
spectable you know/' said the doctor; *^ I only 
wish you would make out your first proposition^ 
and prove my wisdom* But suppose this a mere 
bagatelle ; one of the most acute of understatidings 
once relied for happmess upon his famous maxim 
of Vive la bizgateUe* Another, almost as shrewdy 
and full of wit and high breeding spent at least 
1^ amused life professedly in trifles.f It is at least as 
goofi {is counting the i^ves^ after the manner of 
Cicero,, when he w^ out of hutaobpur, like otk^r- 
patriots, b.ecai|se the statie woxdd not do.os he would 
havp it."^ 

Tremaine reddened. . 

" But I deny.'' continued Evelyn, "that my study 
of these creatures is either trifling or uninteresting.*^ 

" It will require all youi* wisdom to prove it 
otheifwise," said Tremaine. 

" Why, as to the interest," answered Evetyn* 
** they and their ancestors seem to. have belonged, 
or rather to have gone on as fiuthful companions, 
to me and mine for these two hundred years; and 
the heurt must be a little obdur^e which is not 
something touched even I^ tbfit circtpkistance alone. 
They seem to be a colony of ^nd dependents, who 

* 3wift. t Horace Walpole. 
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settle i» ike vefy precincts of my habitation, con- 
fiding in the protection which they think they are 
to meet lieith. Can t saDy out and deprive them 
of what tlie mere smok^ of my chimnies seemed tcj 
promise, when it indicated' that it was the dwelling 
of a teiman4jeiiig, skid therefore of a friend ?" 

•** Ybur rid6 has doiie wonders, indeed," said Ti:«- 
mhin^.* "^It must'havfer^tored to you all your good 
hiitnoar, Whehyou can affi>rd to bestow so much of 
it-6n a *et -df pdlt^y birds.*' 

*' Some one" ha^ ifeaid,** answered fevelyn, "(oir if 
nek, I wiH say* it nbw f6t the fitst time), that the 
tkitt&e of^todMbuWrbui' is i^uch as to make it matter 
litde irhai ^6 subject of it is, for it always brings 
its reward along with it. But my rooks. Sir, are 
not to be despised, for they shew more intelligence 
(I Bih certain it is above instinct) than most, if not all 
other aniilifals, except human; and occasionally, I 
verily believe, mor6 thah many of ttcm." 

" The human animals are very much obliged to 
yoti," said Tremaine. 

" But," gravfely cdhtinued Evelyn, " is there in 
the whole range of zoology, next to our own great 
sdves, any creatures who seem to possess so much 
design,' such prescience in all they say and do P*^ 

" Say !** exclaimed Tremaine. 

•^ Yes, sAy ! for we must not suppose that, at this 
moment, they are not in the noidst of a debate. I 
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only wkh J w^re an Indian dervise, and oonld under* 
stand it" 

TVemaine^ notwithi^widing Georgina had inti- 
mate her opinion, was about to appeal to her^ when 
she stopped him by saying— 

<^ You will get nothing out of us on this subJMt, 
Mr. Tremaine; I side witi» p^pt^ a^ iisUid, and de 
ion ccBur too, for I hifc^e often felt and watched all 
h^ is pointing out* I am particularly fond ci their 
noise, which seems to tell so much; mot« even tl^ao 
the song of otlier hird% sweet as it is; and though 
the fWMoge of a modem shrubbery is certainly de- 
licious, I almost {H*efer our andent grove^ with these 
its noisy inhabitants ;-^for such I suppose you will 
insist on calling them/' 

« But if you do, " added Evdyn, *' I shall con- 
}inue, nevertheless, to rei^ot these companions cf 
our solitude, and must not hav€ them insulted/' 

<^ You confess, then, you live in solitude,'' sajd 
Tremaine, catching at the word, ^^ yet you had the 
choice of your life ; why, there&re, blame me ?'' 

" I liv€^in the countiy/' relied Evelyn, ** but 
not in solitude.'* 

^* Yet you own you are driven to aonverse wilb 
these common creatures of the air, whom everjr 
farmer's boy hoots at all da|y- long.'" 

^* I converse with Nature," sa^ Evelyn^ *^ whe- 
ther in man or birds; you, it seems, only with man." 



^* I avow itf" said Tremaine* 

<^ And yet,'' replied Ei^yn, '^It is a comical 
way to converse with a gentleman^ to nm away 
ham hinu" 

^' I think,*' said Tremaine, " if Mi§s Ev^yii 
pleases, I would cathcar ocwverae .only w^th woman, 
ftt least toidi^; for your ride b»s put you in ^u^h 
bantering ispiri^ there is ao getting you to be 
serious. Miss Evelyn and I agreed mucb bett^ 
just now la the bouses when we were by onr- 
sdves*'* 

^^ Mr. Tremaine was very agreeable^" xijmryfA 
Geoiguia, << and nead Lord Byron ehanrnogly." 

^* I have no dovbt of it^" aaid Evelyn, lopkii^ at 
tkem both. 

Stzange I thait a look ^boiild throw them both 
into a sort of eonsdoysness incomprehensible to 
oiijbsr. 

^ I know npUiiiig," ^ootinued Ev^elyn, not per^* 
caving it^ ^* so much misteken as that whple sub- 
ject of solitude. Einanerman ran mad About it 
first, and nothing would content him but making 
all other people as m^ as himsel£* The Swiss 
mountebank, Rousseau, too^ endeavoured to turn 
jieople'a heads ion il^ though he never turned his 
own ; for when the world, let him alone, he . never 

* He, however, corrected himself in a second Volume, in which 
be shews Uie dangen of iolitiide sensibly enough. 
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could bear it. Be quite assured of this, that solitude 
merelyYitf ^tftiA, asitisbot ndttiral) so it cannbt be 
i^eeabl^" 

^ Yet where is virtue so well preserved?' iisked 
Tremaine. 

" Say, rather, vice avoided,'* answered Evelyn,- 
^* for it is but a negative advantiage at best." 

^^ Do you admit Robinson Crusoe to be a natural' 
picture?" said Tremaine* " 

** Perfectly, as all Defoe*s are remarisablefor being/'' 

^^ He tells you that his soul never seemed so in- 
nocdnt or ko enlightened.'^ 

<< That was because Selkirk had no temptation 
to be otherwise, and had luckily been left with a 
Bible, which he had never before studied. But 
you will recollect that Selkirk was frightened at 
the animals about him, merely because ihey vr&t 
not frightened at him; and when Robinson thought 
of none of hi^ shipmates bein^^ saved, his perpetual 
cry was, * Oh ! diftt thfere had been but one/ Even 
his parrdt repeating < ^ft)o^ R^bin Crusoe,' was 
gi^eetness'to his ear/' 

<* But,** asked G^rgina, •^does Mr. Tremaine 
think solitude and a counby life synonimous ?' 

a Isfearl;^ so^" he said, ^^ for what had boors about 
them to interest or amtose ? ' 

«* And yet," she observed — 

« Some tkiute ingUiHoiu Mi}toii*'-» 
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".Ye%" he interrupted, " bjit he ii <miite^ and 
inglorious/ and therefore what am I the better for 

^^ Was ever a man so despotically unreasonable,'' 
exclaimed Evelyn ; *^ you fly the Miltons you are 
angqr with in town, and you are angry because 
you cannot find them in the country,, yet even 
there you will not seek them. The heart is thel 
same^ however, every where, if you will but study 
it: ^eelf^ mid ye .w^ find thestudy even in a country 

wjlagsk" ...... 

^ I suppose," said Treraaine drily, ^^ that.i^.tjbj,^, 
remax.^youv .ivpr^hjp attends Belford n)ai:^e(; a 
thing I could npt have belii^yed, if my young friend 
here- had not told it, me*'' 

" It only prpyc^. my sinperity in my creed," re- 
tupa^ Evelyn, *^a^d that I am not run away with 
by, the .cai^t. abpiit solitude because I live in the 
co|iiitry» , Human nature is there, as well as in a 
metropolis ; and hence it is, I suppose, tha;t a friend 
of yours and ,min^, wlip certainly never shuns th^ 
world, whenever he finds himself in a retired village, 
always asjcs, as the first question, which is the 
street?"* . 

" That is almost ^s bad," observed Tremaine, 
" as another friend of yours, of whom I have he^rd 
it related, * that, were he to chuse his life for amuse* 

• |W)ate4 at Mr. Jekyl. 
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ment» he would .keep a publiohoiise by Ae way- 
side.''' 

<^ If you mean the author of the Moral and Po- 
litical Philosophy,* It is peifectty true," eaid £ve-^ 
lyn; ^^yet who had a.]noz« pecfect knowledge of 
kume<i nature ?-— nvho more sloirewd in his observt^ 
tio«« upon it ?^*^who so cohvenNuit mith HI its seeret 
springs fiSkd windings ? No^ no, I 'want no atpcdbgy 
for my Atipposed condescension in finding interest 
at a country maxket. In a word, my dear fi^eiid^ 
if you are not happy in the capital, and sedk the 
muntry.for a.ciize, you .will jtierer cure yourself by 
living in that country as if it were a desert^* 



CHAP, xxva 

TRUE USiSlS OF RETII|£M£KT. 



<< Will you sit dowp with me? an4 we two will rail against our 
'* mistress, the world, and all our mis^.** 

aHAKSMLSRB* 

«< I will chid« no breather in the world bui myself, againil wfaom 
" I know most faults.'* 

The party here rose from the bench, and bidding 
l£eu to the loquacious busy creatures, that had fir^ 

• Pttley. 
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prompted the conversation) proceeded up the 
avenue to the house. 

. All were sflent for a few minutes, when Tro- 
maine, full of his subject, b>oke out, though in an 
under voice, — 

*' And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 

** finds tongues in tree^ books in the running brooks, 

" Sermons in stones, and good in every tfalog.*'-— 

" Ah!'* said the doctor, " had the ^ood duke 
&und no other occupation or interest, no' other 
tongues, books, . or sermons, in short, no other 
good than in the trees, brodcs, ^d stones, he would 
floon have hung himself." . 

^^ Then what is it," said Tremaine, ^^ that always 
makes those lovely scenes of the Forest of Ardennes 
so enchanting to every taste ?' 

" Yoq, who are a poet, should be able to tell,** 
replied Evelyn, " Jbec^use .it is lovely poetry. Rut 
I, who am a j>ractical philosopher, dem^.d $o$ie* 
thiDg more for the duke^ and in truth, Qndit in 
the beai^tifcil contrasts .that fill this sweetest pastoral 
in the world." 

" Your meaning ?'* asked Treraaine. 

" Why what, after all, is the acHan of the 
story?" replied Evelyn. " What but the fate of 
the usurpation of his brotl^er, the d^ily falling-ofF 
of the followers of the one, and the accession to 
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those of the other, till the right yss reclaimed* All 
this, it is true, was 

' Under the shade of melAncholy boughs,* 

and is only tlie more beautiful for it ; but still here 
was enterprise, action, and interest, as well as trees, 
brooks, and stones, mingled together in the most 
agreeable alternation, of light and shade/' 

" Yet there is not a line or a word about what 
you call the action, that can be remembered," said 
Tremaine, ** 9<nd Shakspeare himself scarcely men- 
tions it-'' 

" That was his skill, returned Evelyn ; " his 
immediate object was pastoral, and there he and 
his reader revel together; we quaff it with delight; 
but the event of the fable is always on our minds, 
though secretly, and perhaps insensibly. Had 
l$!hakspeare propounded to himself nothingmore than 
mere and absolute solitude, with no hope beyond 
it, it Would have been absolute vacuity.'* 

" How comes it, then," pursued Tremaine, '* th^t 
all, even of the most illustrious rank, all that ar^ 
eniinent for powers and talents, as well as the most 
beautiful poet^ and the soundest philosophers, have 
all and alike concurred in the praises of retire- 
ment?*' 

" I^raises, if you will, answered Evelyn, J* but 
who recdly practised what he recommended ? Ho- 
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rac€^ with all his 'charming rhapsodies about Lu*- 
cretilis and the Sabine farm, and his 

* Sut ! quando ego te asjndam P'-— 

was always sneaking to town^ and then wrote to tiis 
steward that he was a very absurd fellow for not liking 
to stay in the country. As for your 'illustrious,' by 
which I suppose you mean ministers of state — *' 

"I do,** said Tremaine. 

'^ To them, as a recess from application, while 
the fatigue of it is iipon them, ho doubt retirement 
is heaven. But let their ininds recover their tone^ 
and how eager are they to get back P' 
. *' Nay, now siy^ely you mistake,*' cried Tremaine, 
^ foi: how many ministers have felt themselves most 
blest, nay, have thrown up their offices, to enjoy 
seclusion?*' 

** Not one diat I ktiow ofj" said Evelyn, " though 
many have affected a readiness to do so ; none more 
than your hero Bolingbroke, who makes me laugh 
sometimes in his otherwise admirable correspondence, 
to see, in the midst of his anxieties about Europe, 
an equally expressed anxiety to preserve bay-trees 
for his villa. Not indeed that this was either un- 
natural or foolii^h, were it not for the gross aifecta^ 
tion tagged to the end of it." 

*^ I dp not recollect what you meaii," said Tre* 

".I tbmk it is in a letter to Drumraohd," pur^ 
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^^ for in truth such a co0i|>Quiid of .wisdom and 
trilling (excuse me) I never knew.'* 

•' Why the trifling of a wise man is 'always re- 
spectable you know," said the doctor; *^ I only 
wish you would make out your first propOi»tioii» 
and prove my wisdom. But suppose this a mere 
bagatelle; one of the most acute of understatidings 
once relied for happiness upon his famous maxim 
of vive la bagatelk* Another, almost as shrewd, 
and full of wit and high breeding spent at least 
^n a;mu$ed Uf<^ professeiUy in trifles.f It is at least as 
goG^ >is counting the t^aves,. iafter the .manner of 
Cic^o^. i^hen he w^ out of humour^ like other 
patriQl^ b^ecai^e the static w<mld not do.os he would 
have it.'* ' 

Tremaine reddened. . . - < 

^* But I deny.'* continued Ev^lyn^ ^^that my study 
of thes^ creatures is either trifling or uniotoresting/' 

" It will require all youi* wisdom to prove it 
otheijwise," said Tremaine. 

" Why, as to the interest,'* answered Evdyn, 
^^ they and their ancestors seem to. have belonged, 
or rather to have gone on a^ faithful companions, 
to me and mine for these two hundred yeax^; and 
the heart must be a little obdurate Which is not 
something touched eve9 hg tbfit circi^Jdi^tance alone. 
They seem to be a colony of ^nd dependents, who 

* Swift. f bonce Walpole. ' 



^ if yon despised the world as much as yon pretend, 
you would Bot be so angry with it.' Thus this 
gnuid triumvirate imposed upon one another; praised 
aud.were unHappy in tHeir reti'eat; growling at the 
wodd, yet not able to live out of it'* 

f' Gome, then," said Tremaine, " I will give you 
ft minister, who, if any one (fid prefer philosophy 
in retirement to a- silly ambition, was certainly the 
man." 

^ Hang to know him,*' cvied Evelyn. 

« Sir William Temple r' 

^ He WHS mast lake^ it$- - c^erved l^elyn, << but 
I doubt whether even he comes up to your proofs 
(atf from ' necessity, he was always called back 
before, he had, tried the experiment. As to the 
generality^ a. statesman ,^ng$ up in a pet, andilies 
to solitude, for relief; and for a little while he: finds 
it." 

" And why not for a great while?" 

^^ Because it is relief only so long as he is u^deir 
the stings of resentment, or w]|iile he thinks he is 
missed. When has. disgust subsides,^ or he finds 
himself forgotten, he gets tired of venting re- 
proaches to his trees on the ingratitude of the 
world, which reproaches the world does not care 
a &rthing about.\' 

" You are alluding to Walpole," said Tremaitte. 

"lam, and to his celebrated letter, supposed to 



prove a most philosophical love of retirement. ^ M/ 
flatterers here/ says he, ' are aU mutes. The oaks, 
the beeches, the chesnuts seem to contend which 
best shall please the Lord of the Manor. They 
cannot deceive, they will not lie.' I quite agree 
with his biographer, Coxe, that this indicates the 
very hankering after the wprld, which he wished 
himself and the world to believe he was without.'* 

" I will not be bound," cri^d Tremaine, .** bjr 
the example of expelled placemen, who, ' fixmg 
their happiness on the smile of human beings like 
themselves, deserve all the mortifications they get 
D* Argenson, for example, who whined and sobbed in 
banishment, at Les Ormes,f or even Lord Chatham^ 

• Upon this subject the reader will not fail to remember Horace 
Wklpole's account of the retirement of that iHustrions ^atesman, the 
Puk« of NewcaiBtle. His grace retired to Claremont, whecc^ for 
about a fortnight, he played at being a country gentleman. Guns' a|id 
green frocks were bought, and at past sixty he affected- to turn- sp<}rta- 
roan : but getting wet in his feet, he hurried bac^ to London in a 
fright, and his country was once more blessed wi^ hfs assistance. 

f To a philosopher, or even a courtier, there is ndl a more useful 
lesson, or moro interesting picture than this poor man exhibits, as 
drawn by Marmontel, nlating merely what h^saw and hearcl* " Ob I 
> mesenfans,*' says he, ** quelle maladie incurable que ceUe de rarab»-» 
tion! quelle tristesse que celle de la vie d^n miaistre disgraci^ !'* 
** En me promenant avec lUi dans ses jardins, j'apper9U9 de loin 
une statue de marbre; je lui demandai ce que c*£(0it ?**—'< Cest, 
me dit-il, ce^que' je n*ai'plus ie cpuragv deregardier ;** el en nous d^- 
tournant, ** Ah ! . Marmontel^ si :tous sAviei de quel aele j« Tat 



TREM^INE* 317 

ik1io» when he quarrelled with, the King, or his 
brother politidaos, used to fly, to Hayes,, iu the 
mere hope of being brought, back again. Such 
ministers as these have little to da with real philo- 
sophy, and I refuse your authority." 

*' Let me give you ministers more to your taste," 
cried Evelyn. . , 

" If you can," said Tremaine. . 
. " Sir William Wyndham, the : great Pulteney, 
and lastly, the great Fox," replied the Doctor* 

'^ Fox?" exclaimed Tr^pmaiff^. 

aervi; n toos saviee combton deibis il iii*a?oit assart que notis pas^ 
•eiitfoa Dotres vies ensevbley et que j«'ii'«raia pn iin meHleor ami que 
Ittl I Voila les promesse? des rois ! . yoii|i( Ifur ,at^i^ ! et en dtsant^^eg 
thots ses yeux se remplirent de larmes.*' He then (sad employment 
for his wonnded apirit !) shewed JVfannontel "tfa^ pictures of varibus 
battles, in wbich lie had stood oo tbe^sarae apot with the king, and 
in one of which, when he had nasoa to fear^his aonwas IdUed, Louis 
liad shewn him great sympathy. 3iitioh,'wvetched change! " Rien," 
^untinued d* Argenson, *< riesi ;-de moi le ttoucdt&plAs 1" Afiet this be 
fell with his head upon the bOSQin of^his <kiughter-in4aw, which be 
watered with his tears** DiafireatlAg -and degrading pictwe of human 
weakness undej; the prostrations of ill regulated an^bition ; a slave to 
unworthy greatness ! We blu^ fpr the Fn^nchman, and should for 
an Englishman under the same circum^nces; only there is this 
difference between them, that the ^ng^shman can only be displaced, 
not disgraced : for he can always .^y to an opposition bench in parlia- 
ment. I have been at Les Orme^, and saw tt^ese bs^tle pieces, but 
did not thep know what recollections they had prompted; more cruel' 
to a disappointed anUntieux than the deaths they ^opo^emorated. 

a M^^MacnBOHtel, tQlli'm.Cp. 18* 

VOL. I. L 
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^^ Even so; for the noctea ccausgtte attknB would 
not have been sought at St. Anne's HiU, with such 
apparent gust, had he not thought to mark his 
resentment against the House of Commons, who 
would not be swayed by him into a secession. The 
measure had been tried some sixty years before, by 
Sir William Wyndham, and laughed at." 

" You are prejudiced,'* said Tremaine, ^* and 
cannot seriously think Mr. Fox did not love his 
retreat." 

" That I do not say,''* returned Evelyn, " I only 
meant to shew that a patriot and a minister, what- 
ever they may be called, are pretty much the same 
thing, and that the patriot man may fly off in a pet 
to solitude as well as the minister man. Both Mr. 
Fox and Lord Bath came back when they thought 

* He would have been wrong if he had said it, for those who knew 
Air. Fox best, knew how sincere were bis enjoyments at St. Anne's 
fiill. Those who did not know hina, may read Trotter's amusing 
account -of him there for the proof. He was particularly fond of his 
geraniums, and used to boast of them to Lord Sidmouth, when 
speaker, and could always return to the subject of them with soothed 
interest, amidst the most violent storms of party rage. He had never 
been more furious than one day in haranguing in Palace Yard, on 
what was called the gagging bills. Half an -hour afterwards he came 
tp the house, reeking from the mob, and went up to the speaker, who 
expected some violent motion, to tell him how sorry be was that bis. 
geraniums (some cuttings of which he had promised him) had been 
blighted at St. Anne*s HilL^En. 
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tkey should succeed, in the ^same manner as Lord 
Chatham and Lord Temple; nay, I question if Sir 
William Temple himself did not enjoy his Sheen 
and his Moor Park the more from the frequent calls 
that were made upon him to leave them. 

" To pursue our subject," continued Evelyn, 
perceiving his friend was not disposed to reply: 
^^ one lover quarrels with his mistress; he flies to his 
country seat, and finds pleasure in abusing. her to 
the winds ; another is happy in her affection, but 
some criiel papa interposes difficulties ; he flies, too, 
in order the better to plan, in solitude, how to 
overcome the said difficulties, and meantime carves 
her name on the bark, and makes f erses under the 
boughs, of all the trees in the neighbourhood. Both 
find relief for a time, because both are in fact en-^ 
gaged in their favourite occupation : but the ewragi 
soon finds that his sulkiness is no revenge, and the 
Uen aimiy that being idle will not please papa ^' so 
the solitude becomes irksome to bolii, and is gladly 
abandoned." 

*^ Papa understands the thing at least," said 
Georgina^ laughing; ** I hope not by experience." 

"Experience is the best mistress," replied. Eve* 
lyn, •* and I certainly recollect many a retirement * 
to a house in a wood, in order to aiscertain better 
than I thought I could from herself, whe&er your 
mother loved me or not. These solitudes were 

l2 
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charming but short ; I had others of a longer' dura'? 
'tion, and perhaps from better motives.^' 

'* I did not know you were such a disciple,'* said 
Xremaine. 

" Oh yes,*' returned the Doctor, ^* I have often 
shut myself up." 

** The occasion ?" asked Tremaiiie. * 
. " Why wisdom's self, you know, 

' * Oft seeks a sweet retired solitude, 

* Where, with her best nurse, Contemplation, 

* She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings^ 
' 'lliat in the various bustle of resort 

* Were all too ruffled, and sometime impaired-** 

** But seriously, it was to recover the bent of my 
snind — I may even say of my virtue-^when- 1 had 
been sadly dissipated, as I too often was, and wh^i 
ease, seriousness, books, and retired devotion b^ 
came absolutely necessary for my purpose/' 

Georgina took her father's hand. 

" An" anchoret, I protest!" cried Tremaine: 
" had you lived in the fifth century we should have 
had you in the desert.'' 

^^ Indeed you would not," returned Evfelyn, " for, 
luLving accomplished my purpose by restoring re- 
flection, or by recovering the studies I was neat 
upon losing (in exchange, perhaps, for an opera 
dsAce), I sighed again for a communication with my 
spedes; aiid, indeed, often felt thankful to Join 
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the supper conversation of the people with whotn I 
lived" .. 

" And who were they?" asked Tremaine, 

" A mere woodman and his wife," said Evelyn, 
''whose lodge w&s a mile distant From all other 
habitations, except of rabbits and tame pheasants, 
and whose cheer^l children, were not unfrequently 
an acceptable diversion to a man, who, with all his 
resources, was growing tired of himself." 

" I have heard, indeed," said Tfemaine, " of 
being ' as melancholy as a lodge in a warren,' but 
knew not how practically true the simile was. Yet , 
you did this often ?" 

^' I did, and may venture to say I was always 
the better for it. Many, at least, are the subjects I 
•examined, both in literature and morals, in these 
temporary retreats, and the woodman's house w«s 
to me always — 

< Mihi me reddentts agelli.* ** 

- " Your picture is at least pretty," said Tremaine, 
" and I only wonder your secession from the world 
was not of longer continuance." 

"There was no occasion for it," returned Eve- 
lyn, " for I was not under any great disgust, like 
Timon; nor had I had a disappointment to mad- 
ness, like Camillo; nor was I under the influence 
4>{ religious melancholy, like Jerome. I simply 

L 3 
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wished to think, and to exAmine myself at leismne,* 
— ^which I could not do in a crowd ; and wKen I 
had done this, I returned to Utie world." 



CHAP. XXVIII. 



WILIr WIMBLE. 



«' Win us with hooett trifles." 

SHAXSFCAftE. 



'' As the pdrty returned to the house^ the ddctdr 
asked Georgina if Will Wimble was not to tliBe 
with them ; ' whidb she aiiswered in the affirmar 
tive. 

** And who is Will Wimble ?' inquired Tre- 
maine. 

<< A sort of pet of mine," .answered Evefyn, 
^^ whom you once well knew, though you have fi>]> 
gotten him now. M any's the time, he says, he has 
•played at.leap-frog with you at your first school." 

1< I haye not the; honour of making out who he 
-can be^" replied Tremaine. 

"Perhaps not," said the Doctor, « few Wimble 
>]S a nahie I have given him; his godfathers . and 
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^odmotben; diristened him John, bis friends call 
liiin Jack, and his surname is Careless. He descends 
from that Colonel Careless who passed diose pleasant 
hours with his prince in the oak, after the battle of 
Worcester : the only thing he*s proud of in that 
way; though he piques himself on making the best 
fly for a trout, breaking the best pointer, and 
turning the best rosin box in all the county. 'Tis 
hence I call him Will Wimble*'* 

" I suppose, too," said Tremaine, sarcastically, 
'' he is as polite as his namesake, and waits at every 
stile till you come up, for fear you should think 
thefe are no manners in the country/' 

" Not at all unlikely," answered the Doctor, 
*^ for he is not very quiesc<^t under any supposeid 
superiority of the town, in that, or indeed in any 
respect, and is, in fact, in most of his fieelings, not 
only a John Bull, but complete Yorkshire, to 
boot." 

" 1' now recollect him," said Tremaine; V.btit I 
thought the breed of such worthy gentlemen wats 
utterly extinct" 

'* Not altogether," replied Evelyn, *' though I do 
not suppose our political philosophers of the pcesent 
day would take any great pains to preserve it- 
seeing that he, as an individual of the species, 
certainly does not contribute much to the wealth of 
iiatM>n& And» in fact, I do hot recommend the 
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'idleness of his life as an example to be followed* 
He is a man of nature^ however^ in his way, and 
so much of a philosopher, that his garden is of far 
greater consequence to him than his money. He 
onOe lost a hundred pounds (all he had saved of his 
own in the world) by the failure of a neighbouring 
bank. That morning I received a letter from him, 
beginning with how sorry I should be to hear of 
his misfortune. Both Georgy and I were indeed 
sincerely concerned at what we had before heard ; 
but on reading farther, we found not a word about 
)the hundred pounds, but a great many lamentations 
that a violent hail-storm had broken down the finest 
shew of balsams he had ever had, which would 
certainly have won the prize at the next floristjf 
feast But he never could bear what are called 
worldly cares to interfere witli him, and once 
sacrificed even his hopes of fortune to his love of 
liberty/' : 

'* I honour him for that, at least," said Tremaine ; 
>* but what is this last story ?'^ 

*' He had a cousin, a merchant at Liverpool, who 
ofiered to take him into partnership, provided he 
would apply to business. He gave a reluctant con- 
sent; his place was taken in the coach, and the hour 
of departure approached ; when, going to take a last 
^mpse of a brook that ran at the bottom of his 
garden, in which he had caught many a trout, it 
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looked so beautiful, and warbled so invitingly, that 
he could not stir. In short, he let the coach go with- 
. -out him, passed the whole day by the side of the 
streacn, and wrote a civil letter to his cousin declining 
his offer/' * 

" And did he not repent?" asked Tremaine. 
' '.' Sometimes," continued Evelyn, " when he has 
wanted 'money, generally for some benevolent piir^ 
pose or other : for his brother always supplies him 
with a good horse; thie only, great expense he has. 
In all other points of view, as an innocent and 
honourable character, always the most cheerful crea^ 
ture in the world, always carrying his cheerfiilne^ 
into society, and ever on the watch to do a good 
turn, I know not a worthier man or more welcome 
guest. 

Tremaine pondered these words, and observing 
the speaking countenance of Georgina approve every 
thing her father had said, certain thoughts darted 
into his mind* 

After a pace or two, which brought them to the 
ball door : 

" And how old may this worthy be?" Yisked 
Tremaine. 

" I have told you, about your standing," said the 
Doctor. 

*' He is the best creature in the world," said 
Oeorgina. 

L 5 
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^^ He is at least a'happy one in such fayonf,** ofa^ 
•served'Tremaine ; ^^ and if it were not for his age-^^' 

^^ Oh i that is nothing," replied Georgina, un^ 
derstanding him, <* for I've been married to him 
a long while already; ever since I was five years 
xJd." . 

This speedi Qut both ways, and it both pained and 
pleased Tremaine accordingly, though each almost 
without his knowing' it, and certailily without his 
Jinowing why.. At all events^ he Mt more grave 
than he had done during any previous part of 
the conversation ; when the bell ringing loud, ^ I 
4lare say that's he^" she continued, ^^ and like a good 
wife I ought to go to meet him/'. 
: ♦* You .forget," said her father, > " that he never 
does me the honour of ringing the bell, but ride$ 
straight to tk^e stable-door, and puts his horse up 
h]HiseIf.'f 

♦* True^" said Georgina ; " who can it be ?" 

A servant announced a neighbouruag nobleman. 
Ml the person of Lord St. Clair. - . 
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CHAP. XXIX- 



A VISCOUNT. 



** If all the yean were playing holidfeys, 
" To sport would be as tedious as to wo 



as to work." 

SHAKSPEAHE. 



Lord Sxr Clair was' a viscount <^ considerable 
estate, and \>y the mother's side related to Evelyn; 
He was well enough disposed, but spoilt in the 
bringing up ; to which the early loss of his father 
and a too indulgent mother had much contributed. 
He had been a traveller, a politician, a speaker, and 
a violent party-man ; and on coming to his estate, 
he too had built him a house, and had been vety 
happy. But, the house finished, he had fled back to 
London ; which had exhausted its pleasures upon 
him ; so that from mere satiety he felt miserable. He 
was not indeed one of those who philosophized on 
the general miseries of the world; from which he 
had not the least thought of retiring. But he was 
not the lowest in the rank of listlessness : and though 
he had neither Tremaine's attainments^ nor his 
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fastidiousness, yet he was fully as great a burthen to 
himself; with this especial difference, that he was 
very willing to cast that burthen upon any one who 
would receive it. 

He had sufficient sense to have a great respect for 
Evelyn, and susceptibiKty enough left to be struck 
with his daughter, — to whom indeed the neighbour- 
hood had sometimes assignett him, as they would any 
one else whose estates had bordered so, closely upon 
her father's. ' 

As Tremaine knew him in the world, and was also 
bis neighbour in the country, he could not exactly 
obey his first impulse, which was to take his leave; 
and the Viscount, yawning out a compliment, said 
he did not know he i*^as in Yorkshire. 

Evelyn (who was not sorry a,t an opportunity 
to play off one ennu^ against the other, witli the 
hope of benefiting both) observed, that it .wfi; 
no wonder, for Mr. Tremaine was so gi'eat n * re- 
cluse that he scarcely condescended to visit his 
neighbblu's. • 

** You forget I have been ill," said Tremaine^ 
not much liking the" topics to which this m%ht 
lead. •. 

** lliat is the very reason," pursued the Viscounty 
"that you should visit everybody. For my part^ 
well or ill, I think to be by one's-self is the greittesi 
borein:ni^tttre; and I therefore nmke a painf of seert 
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iog all the world. Had I known you were her^, I 
should certainly have beat up your quarters.*' 

" I am exceedingly obliged to you," said Tf e- 
maine. 

" Not much," replied St. Clair, " for I assufe you 
I am so intolerably dull at home, that I'm glad to 
bestow myself on any body." 
' Tremaine bowed his thanks again. 

"I believe," continued Lord St Clair, " I must 
take my mother's advice after all, arid marry ; if ally 
lady will have pity upon me," added he, looking at 
Miss Evelyn. 

" He wanteds wife to mnk« him uoaisy,** 

said the Doctor laughing. 

'' Upon my soul I believe youVe hit it," observed 
tSt. Clair, ^^ for I am so plaguy easy from morning 
till night, that I absolutely don't know what to do 
with myself; if I could but be a little uneasy, there's 
no knowing how I might feel after it." 

" The ladies are at least obliged to you,'* said 
Georgina. 

. ** Have you no books, no studieis?" asked Tre- 
maine. 

' "For books, thousands; but I'm glutted with 
them, and have resolved to leave them to wiser people, 
such as my good friend here, who is always so kind 
as to tell m^ all I want to know." • 



2S0 TEEMAIKS. 

' '* Why dott't you go to London ?' asked Tre«- 

maine. . 

. " My good sir, why don't you ?" 

Tremaine reddened at the equality in their situa^ 
^ons which this seemed to imply. 

^^ To tell you the truth," continued the Viscoun^ 
'* I have been there these four months, but grew so 
sick of suppers, and f^tes, and heroes, and my eyes 
were so dazzled with dancing and diamonds, feathCers 
and emperors, that I thought a little solitude might 
be a good thing." 

" And did you not find it so?" asked .Evelyn, wiik 
affected gravity. 

"Why not exactly,*' answered St Clair; "par- 
ticularly as every thing was going on wrong at Mcnint 
St Clair. I am ruined by my plantations,, by which 
I had intended to make a fortune. .By the way/' 
continued he, looking out, ^^how do the cedars you 
planted two years ago come on?? 

" Look !" said the Doctor, throwing up the sash, 
" they flourish now as I could wish ; yet they h&ve 
cost me much pains; and these two^ the very best, as 
w^U as best placed among them, actualfy lost their 
leaders in the winter." 

The Viscount, half excited, bent through the 
window to look at them, and observing they had 
a^ilired others, asked the meaning of a sort, of 
bandage, which the tap of each exhibited. • 
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This was nothing but a 'very simple contrivance 
of a soft bit of wood, fashioned like a cradle, and 
abound with bass to : the -stem of the old leadei^, so 
!^ gently to. elevate a new ^oot into die sam6 
perpendicular line. It had perfectly succeeded, 
and the new leiider had already pushed at least a 
hot. 

St Clatr, vrho. had been fond of planting, ae»- 
UiaHy went out to examine it, and retturning, ob^ 
served, 

'^ I am surely very unfortunate; Ihave more hands 
.th«n you, and. my soil is at least a? good; but though 
Tm known to be fond of this tree, and spare no 
expense in its cultivation, I have not one about the 
kouse equal to those of your's^ notwithstanding their 
accident. 

^^ Because you don't take the pains to attend to 
them ^th your own hands.^' 

' " Why, no," said St Clair, ** for a man of any 
fashion to be cutting . sticks . like a carpenter, of 
iviiom sixpence might have purchased the trouble, 
fould be neither profitable nor honourable/' 

" I beg your pardon," replied the Doctor, per* 
levering, " it might be both." 

^^ As to the latter, if you had incented the thing, 
(a mode of preserving a tree to posterity) I qiiestioii 
if :that would not have been honourable ; and for the 
profit, you might have preserved y^u9 trees, whidli 
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trees you have lost, and your good-humour at the 
same time." 

"True," said St. Clair, yawning, "if such a 
trifle, so much in every one's power, can put one in 
good-humour !"^ 

*^ You would at least,." pursued Eveljm, "not 
have found, as you told us just now, that to l>e 
by one's-self was the greatest bore in nature. In 
truth, as Mr. Tremaine and I often agree, we ar^ 
all of us made for labour of some sort or other, and 
if we cannot meet it, we must make it." 

" Tremaine say he would make labour?' cried 
Sl Clair, staring. 

Tr^naine bowed to the Doctor, but not in ac- 
quiescence. It was a bow not to be made out by 
everybody, and certainly not by the young Peer ; 
yet it said almost as much as Lord Burleigh's shake 
of the head, if rightly understood; for it told 
Evelyn he was in his power, as he did not choose to 
take the trouble to contradict him. 

" To make labour is the last thing / should 
wish to do," continued the Viscount, *^ even for an 
hour." 

" Perhaps so," replied Evelyn, " but give me 
leave to ask how that hour would have been other- 
wise employed ?" 

. " Probably in riding," said St. Clair, " or, if in 
bad weather, at billiards." 
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^'Very good," said Evelyn, " riding is a fine 
exercise, especially if in a fine air, and in the early 
morning." 

" Early morning !" exclaimed St. Clair, " at least 
our friend here is not with you in that." 

"Oh! but he is,*' pursued Evelyn; and Geor^ 
gina laughing, Treraaine gave visible signs of un* 
easiness, if not of impatience^ 

" Then as to billiards," continued Evelyn> **vit 
is a pleasant relaxation after the mind has b^en 
particularly bent with study." 

" I believe," said St. Clair, ** you're quizzing 
ine, for I own to you I'm tired both of the one tod 
the other. IVe seea all the rides in the neijghbouP" 
hood till I'm sick of them ; and as to billiards, unlesis 
with a new player, IVe played so much, that they 
have no longer any charm." 

^ " Confess then," replied Evelyn, "that to have 
employed yourself in protecting your trees, would 
have proved as agreeable an Occupation as any of 
those that actually did employ you." 

" All that, my dear sir, is Very true," said the 
Viscount, looking at his watch, " but as I find the 
country has still less interest in it than London, it is 
a still greater bore, you know ; so I shall return to 
the dull delights of the Park and St. James's Street, 
the day after to-morrow." 

" And back again next month," said Evelyn, as 
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he attended him to the hall^ ^^ vous ennuyer i la 

" I am charmingly off for neighbours," continued 
lite Doctor, re-entering the library; one of my 
nearest comes two hundred miles, to a house he 
built himself, and stays a week i and my nearest of 
1^1 when he does chance to reside at the seat of his 
ancestors, shuts himself up as if he was one of the 
old &mily pictures." 

**' You scold us pretty well for it, however,*' said 
Tremaine ; " not a stroke to my lord there, but I 
felt in every boneof my pwn skin." 

** I'm glad what was so well meant, was s6 weB 
taken,'' replied Evelyn; " but how do you like th« 
-Viscount?*' 

*< It is ridiculous: to think what a' reputation he 
once had." 

*^ Respect him, however," said Evelyn, "foi»he 
y^ one of the quizzen^ one of the redoubtable corps 
of St. James's Street, whom all his Majesty's plain 
subjects are afraid of." 

*< I wonder why?" said Georgina. 

♦* Ask' Mr. Tremaine," replied the Doctor. 

• 

* Evelyn probably had in his mind the conclusion of the Scrujmk 
of Marmontel: " OiiaUonsnoiis, Madaine 9*^-^ 
*< ^ous ennui/er a la campagne.** 
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€HAP; XXX. 



YORKSHIRE. 



" I would I were as sure of a good dinner.*' 

SjiXKSrXAU. 



Trehaine's reply (if he had one) to the quejslioii 
propounded at the close of our last diapter, was 
isparki, by the appearance of a man crossing the 
lawD, in a single-breasted coat, and long gai&ra; 
He came firoih the stables, and was followed by all 
Evelyn's dogs, who seemed eager for his notice!, and 
all of whom.he did notice by their names. 

^' Hilloa ho !" cried Evelyni putting his head qvA 
of window, whil^ Tremaine was astonished both at 
his hilarity and familiarity with the stranger ; whom 
however h^ rightly judged to be Careless, and who 
was about to return a sort of view halloo, when he 
was stopped by Georgina. She had hastily gone 
out to meet him, and putting her arm'withiii his, 
carried him immediately ofiP into a walk at a short 
distance, where they seemed in earnest conversa- 
tion. 
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Something like jealousy actually struck Tremaine, 
on seeing this ; and he could not help exclaiming, 
in a tone between surprise, envy, and disapproba- 
tion, " This Will Wimble is q. happy man, Dr. 
Evelyn!" 

" Why yes," observed the Doctor, " if being 
just the best-natured creature in the world can 
make a man happy, he is so." 

" I mead," said Tremaine, broodingly, *^ in the 
favour he seems to enjoy, and the influence he 
seems to be allowed in this family. It is not only 
the dogs that court him, and the master that loves 
Mm, but the master's daughter — " 
i> ** Loves Jiim too" finished the Doctor; " and 
Well she may, for I much question if he has not 
been a sixty-miles Hde to serve her, in a point on 
which her heart was much set." 

Tremaine looked, more than surprised: " her 
heart !" exclaimed he. 

" Yes," answered the Doctor, "and he is now, I 
perceive, giving an account of his commission.'* 

" Is it fair to ask what commission ?' said Tre- 
niaine, with a strange sort of anxiety. 

** Why neither more nor less than this," replied 
Evelyn : " an old widow, whom she loves Very 
much, sent us word two days iEigo, that her only son 
had been pressed at Hull, though no seafaring man^ 
and that she was fearful he might enter, which 
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would break her heatt I was not at home, nor ex* 
pected for some hours, and perhaps should have 
been too flinty myself to have gone so far to save an 
idle rogue* What ^ does Miss Evelyn but send tO; 
BAcbelor's Hall for her humble servant there, who 
came over in a trice, takes her instructions, rides to 
Hull, five-and-twenty miles, thence to the widow's, 
ten miles farther, with this cub of a son, whom he had, 
got released ; and having delivered him to his mother,, 
is" now come back to relate the result." 

Tremaine's heart beat high — it filled both towards 
Careless and Georgina. — His jealousy, if an unin- 
telligible sensation of interest can be called so, was 
by no means cured, yet he had the generosity to feel 
the greatest admiration for Careless's active kind- 
ness, and, for the first time in his life, found there 
was an object whom he thought he might envy. 

And yet he wondered at himself for doing so; 
for Careless, being now come back, and presented 
to him, the man of refinement, in his distant bow 
and dignified air, could not help drawing a com- 
parison between himself and the homely plainness 
(rf the little Squire, not at all to the advantage of 
the latter. 

In truth, the elegance of Tremaine's manner had 
always, from the first, struck Georgina herself; and 
the Superiority of his abordf over even one she so 
highly valued as Carelessj was now particularly con^- 
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spicuous to eyes which were always alive to what* 
ever was stampt with the mark of gentleman. 

This discernment and sensibility to ease and graee^ 
io natural to all bosoms of feeling, could not but 
n^ake her properly appreciate whatever belonged to 
the air nobk ; and whenever she saw Trekiaine, and 
thought of his acquirements of mind, set off by the 
ease of his conversation and the polish of this advan- 
tageous manner, though a country girl, her own 
nature was responsive to it, and the disparity of their 
years did not prevent her from thinking him, not 
only the finest gentleman, but the most interesting 
person she had ever seen. 

Careless, on the contrary, who had round shouldeii^ 
and a slouch in his air, contracted by being almost 
always in the saddle, had, in mere personal appear- 
ance, nothing but the jollity of his countenance to 
recommend him ; and though this latter spoke the 
highest good-nature, it must be owned it was not 
remarkable for any particular intelligence. 

^* I find," said Tremaine, shaking hands with 
his new friend, "I had the pleasure of being at 
school with you before I went to Eton, and I now 
recollect the same good-natured features which 
were once (we won't say how long ago) familiar 
to me." 

" You fine town gentlemen," observed Careless, 
making him a country bow, *^ are ashamed of your 
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sg&^ sometimes ; but us plain Yorkshires wear well 
enough not to need disguising them." 

Tremaine reddened (which Careless not perceiving, 
be added kindly), ^' I'm sorry, however, to see you 
don't look in health, and fear this always comes of 
running away from home ; I heard you had passed 
many years in foreign parts." 

" Yet I have been home these four years," sai4 
Tremaine. 

" But not in Yorkshire," observed Careless, 
looking significantly at Evelyn. 

" Don't mind him," said the Doctor, " for with 
Aw good-will, no man would ever go beyond Baw- 
tiy, and scarcely into the Bishoprick.*'* 

" Why,'* answered Careless, " I see no reason, 
when a man is well, that he should wish to be 
better, at the hfizard (ten to one) of being a great 
deal worse. I have now- lived, man and boy, seven- 
and-thirty years in Yorkshire, have been but twice 
in London in my life, and never across the salt seas^ 
as they say ; and yet I believe I am as happy and 
content as any that have." 

" Excellent philosophy," said Tremaine. 

" No philosophy at all,*' replied Careless, **but 
mere taste, that was- born with me, — like that for Dr. 

, * The county of Dutbsan, always called by the true indigenous 
neighbourhood, the Bishoprick. 
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Evelyn's beef, which I perceive," added he (snuffing^ 
the air rather eagerly) " is putting upon the table." > 
. A servant announcing it, a contest arose whicli 
should give his arm to Geoi*gina, and Careless,' 
observing that though he knew it was not his place 
to go before Tremaine, yet when a lady was con-: 
cemed he could never yield, Tremaine instantly, 
drew back, not without a glance from the lady as 
she went out of the room. 

Evelyn, who observed it, and loved a quotation 
(as the reader perhaps by this time has discovered)^ 
exclaimed^ as he huiried Tremaine into the dining- 
room, 

** While a kind gliince at ber pursuer flies ; 

" How much at variance are her feel and eyes !" 

Tremaine seemed not ill pleased at 'the applica* 
tioh, and drawing a chair, this small par^ of friends 
were soon seated at their repast 

*^ I fear," said Evelyn, as he was doing the 
honours, ^^ I shall be like other half-wise people, 
who pursue half measures, and fail in their objects. 
Here we^are, dining at past five." 

" Nearer six," cried Careless with .soihe eager- 
ness, contemplating his plate, that was just filled. 
. ** And yet," continued Evelyn, " I am too. soon 
for Mr. Tremaine, by two or three hours at least ; 
I know I am too late for my friend here, atid cer- 
tainly for myself; and thus Ihave pleased nobody." 
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Tremaine e:q>ressecl his regret that die hour 
should be altered for him; observing widi pdlite- 
oess, ** he was sure he could diue at five as well as 
at eight.'' 

^* So am I too,'' said the Doctor, significaiitly, 
''if you would but try; and at best it is bat a little 
agreeable violence." 

^^ Eight ! "—exclaimed Careless with surprise ; 
'^ that beats all I ever heard. I thou^t we were 
getting wrong even in Yorkshire, when we got beyond 
four. But this comes of leaving the good old country, 
and training after outlandish customs." 

<< For once your patriotism is mistaken," aaid 
Tremaine, '^for on the Continent I believe to have 
got up to three is quite extraordinary, and they 
generally keep constant to two^ if not to one/' 

'' So much the worse for England," remarked 
Careless gravely, ^^and I almost wonder how we 
can have beaten the French as we have ; I never 
thought they could be so much more natural than 
us," ' » 

*^ I dare say," said Evelyn, consolingly, ^^ Lord 
Wellington's army all dined at one." 

^^ That alters the case," replied Careless. 

*^ May I ask, in all humility," said Tremaine, who 
did not like his hours, any more than any thing else, 
to be criticized, '^ what time the good old ^upty 
would allow us to dine ?" 

VOL. I. M 
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^^ If jou had not told me of these MoDseers* ex- 
ample," answered CaneleBs, who aUiorred France so 
sincerely as to hate them more than even waitihgfor 
his dinner, '^ I should say one, or at most two. Our 
fathers, who were better than us, always did so. 
And let me tell you, when one hds been after the 
dogs, or busy all day, a good sirloin (putting in his 
plate) is better at two or three o'clock,' tlian all the 
kidcshaws in the world, though you waited till nine 
for them." . , . . 

f^ A palpable hit,'' observed the Doctor, laug^ 
ing. . . , 

Georgina, too, smiled; and though she had too 
much natural good breeding to apologize for her 
dinner, she, could not help saying something about 
a wish for a French cook, for Mr. Tremaine's sake. , 

" And why so ?' asked her father. . 

'" Why indeed?" echoed Careless, "I'm sure 
you are not true Yorkshire, to wish for any such 
thing," 

*^ Mr. Tremaine," answered Georgina, " has 
accustomed himself to particular things, which I 
am afraid he cannot do without*" 

" The lady is my best friend I am glad lo per- 
eeivej" said Tremaine: " for, as to my two old 
schoolfellows here, I b^^ to believe they are in 
^ plot, ^n^ have invited me to dinner, merely to 
Vaugh at me/' - - 
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^' Like the fox aad the stork in the fable,'^ ob- 
served Careless, as if he had made another liit. . 

" I. will have my revenge^ however, like ; the 
stork ;"" continued Tremaine, good humouredly, 
" for when Mr. Cardess does me the honour, to 
dine .with me at Woodington, he shall have nothii^ 
bitt kickshaws/* 

' ^' That's, not the way I have been used to ba 
treated at Woodington," rejoined Careless; ^^ noi! 
did lever see there, what I never thought I should 
have lived, to see at Lord Bellendens, as I did 
t'other day." 
' This he uttered with a loud and long-drawn sigh. 

"Pray what?*' asked Tremaine. 

^ A 'round of beef sent to the side-board^" added 
Careless. 

'^ Monstrous I" remafked the Doctor. 

" It Will lose his brother the county," said Care^ 
less, seriously. 

Tremtune stared, and remarked '^ that the county- 
must be little worth having, if it depended upon 
that." 

• " Why,' what should it depend upon?" repKed 
Cardess. 

• "I should have thought," remarked Tremainje, 
drawing up, *^ upon integrity of character, sound 
priiMsiples of patriotism^ aiid extensive connections."/ 

" Why true," answered Careless ; but principles 

M 2 
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at^e best seen, I idwftjs thini, in manners and cu^ 
toms; and if a' person departs from liie *euktamf<li 
his ancefstors, how do I know that he has not Ibst 
their pr<«c3rp/fo too ?** • -. . 

He said this with thi air ctf a mixi dMftdetnt iii 
the strtogth iH his posilSon, so that it "oodld not 
be answered. Indeed, to own the trndi, it was not 
newt /or he had made the same dbdervation once 
or tWice before, wiiii toMidet^l0'«uiibets, tu the 
Hottiid-4ind-Hom club, a respectable andneighbotrrly 
meeting, which was heM^ODHce a liioiltlrat the little 
market-town of Belfbrd, and which was sedulously 
attended by Careless^ the Vicar, a!iid'<sur^e<ifi of the 
place, not to mention on^ or^two isquiras ^of 'nnich 
largor fortune, ahd 'isbmedlhes (ptA«jp»mtmAi^iemdk 
half-^^ear) by EVelyn Wm*fel£ • *- ' • ^ 

The dinner Irembved^ a Iseriaos dificliA^ Arose ; 
for 'iiib good host VoW^ be had ilo"6l4reC in'liis 
cellar, and he knew Tremsane couldndt^t 6r vtotUi 
not < drink port. Tremaiiie obseired on behig 
pushed upon it, that it was not his 'fittte, ' imt his 
constitution that felt the want of it. 

V, Suppose we try but this onee,*" stdd the Doctor ; 
^ it is only diminishing the quanti^ in prdp€Mrtk>ii 
to the strength, and my port is excellent.'* 

*^ The best in the comjity," ^uoth Careless, holi- 
ing it to the l%ht, with the t&f of a oonnoisseur. 

Treimdilie was obliged to comply ; when Careless 



luUfid^^^. 'imlli keep ih». tTin4 off your sioniaqh^ 
which.1 sfa^e^<% au^ect is the cause.of ^all yojir 
complain W 

His rt£ned sdiool-feUow seemed a little Iiu;ri^ 
and peroeiviiig that Geoigina waa rather an^u^ 
than fihockedy began to meditate internally^, upon 
tlui iimpcwaibilily, after, allf of a conntry education 
iafficingto. the finishing poliah of fepifde manners* ^ 

<^ At least you will aUow it i^ sound," said the 
Doctor. 

^ It is remarkably ^ood of its kind," answered 
TfeiaaiEiei 

^ And the palate ?'' 

^ Roi^her than daret/' said the guest, ^* but 
aot so unpleasant as might be expected." 

^ I will hope, then,*' added his friend, ^^ my un- 
lucky want of French wine may be home with/' 

<< My fath^»" exclaimed Careless, '^ used to 
say that he was no honest man that did not like 
port.'* 

" Your grandEsLther,'' replied Tremaine, " Would 
have said the same by ale.'' 

The port, however, was extremely good, and the 
weak stomach of Trenuune having condescended 
to a very plain dinner, ifs master almost wond^re^ 
at, his own feelings of l^^tness and gpod humour. 
I'leaitod in hin^^ h^was pleased with his com- 
panions; the worth which he had heard of in 
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Careless, always bore him up in his estimation, 
when his blrnitness was ready to sink him down ; 
and the good sense of Evelyn, together with the 
beauty and intelligence of his daughter, Were never 
more conspicuous. 

After coffee, GeorgbMi gave them music ; and the 
evening being delicious, the whole party strolled with 
Tremaine half the way home, — ^his horses attending 
him 'tiU they took leave. 

The moon shone bright when he mounted,, and 
so unusually pleasing were his meditations,' that 
though he moved at a foot's pace, he wished the 
way had been longer. 

Reader ! wast thou ever in love ? 



CHAR XXXI. 

A YOUNGER BROTHER. 



** Home-keeping youths have ever homely wits.*' . 

SUAKSPKARE. 



" An important question that, with which you 
concluded the last chapter." 

TIs therefore I concluded, for surely to answer it 
ji^gjro a chapter by itself. And yet, mikdi will 
iMttd upon the life, character and education, tp 
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say nothing of the sex of the per^n^ who may be 

at this moment honouring this essj^y 

Ejssay? surely, sir, it begins to be a novel !^-'\ 
By no means ! — and I will lnaintai^ it before 
any bishop, professor, or critic in Christendom,. that 
it still is that treatise of moral philosophy I intended 
when I set out. I am to relate facts, and if love be 
a subject of moral philosophy, how can I help it ?" 

I repeat then, (without disrobing myself,) Reader, 
wast thou ever in love ? Because, if thou wast, thou 
wilt call up many a pleasing recollection when thou 
£gurest to thyself Tremaiae, pensieroso^ retiirnin^ 
home, now plunging into woods 

*' Of branching elm, star-propf,** 

now emerging into clear mooji*light, and now stop- 
ping his horse on the hatik of the river that divided 
him fix)m Evelyn Hall, and fixing a lingering look 
upon its distant pediments, for no other reason 
that this history has ever discovered, than because 
they contained an amiable young peri^on, and a'rer 
spectable friend, who had made the laist few hours 
pleasant to him. 

Dismounting, he delivered his horse to his groom, 
and saying he would walk the rest of the way, dis- 
missed him. 

" Que diable signifie taut cela ?" said Monsieur 
. Dupuis, when he rushed into the hall on the 
trampling of horses, and heard from the groom 
that his master was pacing home on foot. 
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^* Qjtte c*€st un 4rdk c6. gaiUardrid^'* . cpntmned 
Monsieur Dupuis. 

The groom understood, and Monsieiir ..Dapuk 
meant him to under^t&nd^ nothing of hia^^ixlaraa* 
tipn, but betaking himself to tiia housekeieper s rooin> 
^^ My i^^ter no eome luNte} he walk about to wati^ 
d^ moon-light,'* said the v^et. 

" Very extraordinary^ thi%'' aiid Mra. Watfton^ 
^* what can possfibly have happened?*' 

fbccel^t, however, in the plefusure* Trelnaine did 
not think it extraordinary at alL There was a cahaei 
in the air agreeable to his senses, and an interest in 
his thoughts which he had not felt for years ; and 
having spent the best pdrt of an hour on the terrace^ 
h0 retired to re^t, with an equanlidity surpri^qajg 
to himself And particulai'ly surprising to Mr. 
'Dtt|)uis. 

What is more, though he rang early the next 
morning, it wisus because he had been sufficiently 
refreshed with sleep ; which, without his being able 
to account for it, had been sweeter than he had Ipr 
a long time known. 

^^ I Suppose I am recovering,'' said he, as he 
opened his windows earlier than usual : ** this air 
is delicious, and I have none of that feverishness 
which used to hang upon me.^' 

^6 soon as . he was drest, it Was observed that , he 
went instantly to his library, where he culled out a 



y^ikme of MariiiMIKl'» Memoirfl^ atid ttdtusUy) be- 
(are break&st, made the foUowing extract with hk 

..^Jogt^ue la» lefili&dr des sens avoit it6 le setil 
attraitqui; m'etit conduit. Id j^ me sentis enlev€ 
]iors4e moi par de|3tu9 invineibles charmte ; c'^toienl; 
la candeur, riimocence, la douce sensibility, la chaste 
ettmiide pudeur, one honnetc^ dottt le Vdle omoit 
la grace et la beaiH6 ; V^toit la Tertu- c6ujromi^ des 
taon'de"la jeuileifie^ qui ravissoit Atn &mie encore 
pins que'^mes fdii^; ddfte d'enchaiHenient mille ibis 
att-doBSiiS de tons ^ceox des Artnide^ que j'avoisf cru 
▼ol^dflCBslenioBde." '. ' 

'Thetreader 'klio#v^i* if' not I am bound to teU 
biin^ thitt thii^ beautifel description was of a youn^ 
giii-of eighteen, ^om l»&rmontel married with all 
her bloom upon her, and with whom he was as happy 
as tfte day was long. 

^< And why should he not?' asks some young 
reader of the gentler sex. Merely, youilg lady, be- 
cause the Fr6(iehman was £%^four years old. ^*That 
makes a sad difference,"' says the young lady ! Oh f 
bilt he was a Frenchhian ! 

To be sure that alters the case again. At the 
same time it led Tremalne into a profound calculation, 
as to the true rule of proportion between the animal 
spirits, gaiety, and powers of pleasing, of persons 
bom on thisj, or that side of the channel. 
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^' As a Frenchmatt to an Etiglishinan, in these to- 
spects," said Tremaine, doubling doirn the book, 
while he took a stride along the room— *^>so, in- 
fnverse ratio, is. thirty^^eight to fifty-four/' Nothing 
in the world could be clearer. And as Mannbiitel 
gained Mademoiselle de Monttgny and was happy, 
so —'' . ...... 

Did he finish the calculation ? 
' Not exactly; for as he pondered upon at in one 6f 
the windows, his eye was arrested by a gentleman 
well mounted, who leaped a five-^barred gate into a 
field that bounded the lawn, and seemed to be gal- 
loping up to the house. It was Careless, who in a 
trice entered the room, - and said he was come to 
breakfast with him. Tremaine received him with 
more than politeness, and ordering breakfast, asked 
him what he preferred. 

^^ I myself drink chocolate," said he, '' and can 
recommend it to you as the right Spanish." 

" I would rather it were English," cried Jack, 
'^ and think Sir Hans Sloane's no bad thing; how* 
ever, I trust, whatever it be, that the prop^ staple 
of an old Yorkshire breakfast is to be the founda«- 
tidn.'* 

Tremaine looked inquiringly. 

^* I am sorry you don't understand ra6," said 
Careless, " for I mean cold beef, or good pigeon-jwe.* ' 

Tremaine, having given the necessary orders, asked 
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if jie usually- hunted in July, and made flying leaps 
b^re breakiast ? 

** Why no !" he said, " but the ground was in such 
good order, and Lightfoot in such spirits, that I 
thought I would indulge him, poor brute ! and besides, 
I- like to keep him in practice." i 

Tremaine then inquired if he had come from 
home: but found he had slept at Evelyn Hall; a 
thing he frequently did, particularly if bound to 
another part of the county : ^^ As I am now," con- 
tinued Jack, '^ for I have promised Lord Bellen^ 
den^s youngest son to shew him how to make a 
May fly, as well as wire a pike; — two things of 
which, with all his Greek and Latin, he is totally 
ignorant." 

^* It is flfteen miles to Lord Bellenden's," said 
Tremaine, " and you have come two already; you 
must be good-nature itself to go so far, to teach a 
young cub to throw his line." 

^^ I have a great regard for his father and mother," 
.replied Careless; * ^Hhey wish him to be a little 
accomplished, and I don't mind my time for people 
I esteem." 

" That is very good of you," replied Tremaine, 
sitting down with him to breakfast, ^^ and as you 
have so much of it to dispose of, your neighbours 
must profit by your disposing of it so well. I think 
Dr. Evelyn said you were of no profession." 
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** That s my otm fault,'' answered Careletts; " ««y 
fiither wanted me to study the law, but after reading 
Tom Jones, and seeing old Piepoudre the attorney 
hanged for finrging n will, I sickened of it.*' 

•* Good,** said Tremaine, rather amused. 

" My motiber," continued his gttest^ ^ theri pro- 
posed the church; a good pious 'Woman she wa^ 
and I was not mudi averse, bu t * * 

<^ You saw no clergyman hknged, I hop^** saM 
Tremaine. * 

" No !'* rejoined Careless, " but I had doubts and 
qualms about myself/* 

' ^ 1 dare say,** interrupted Tremitine in a pause 
which Jack made-*--^^ doubts which have puzzled 
many a wise man before us.'* • • 

^^ I had no puzzle about it,*' ftn^ered Jack ; ^^ and 
perhaps you will laugh at me whett I tell you wh&t 
my doubts and qualms were.*' 

Tremaine assured him he never could be so 
rud^. ^ 

" Why then,*' suspending a piece of cold beef oil 
his fork und knitting hi& brow, as if he was still poii*- 
dering the matter — ^^ I did not think myself gpdd 
enough," iaid Careless. 

** Was that your reason ?" asked Tremaine, with 
some surprise. ^ 

^ No other I assure you," answered his companion, 
^^ for I found I was too light, not to say wicked ; 
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nd'I saidy hcH^'<atti I ptedchif i cbn'tprkttiise? 
As to whoA: I mm to preach, I kad nd doidbt, finr it 
•tems to ml» all^a very' fil^ thing/' 

^' You ftre a happy man, Mr. Coprless^" said Tse^ 
fiiaine, grIiTely. 

^If yon mean for believing the Testament^'' rie- 
plied OareksS) -^^ I see nothing but what is good in 
it» tod I never dould beltr a man who made it a jok6& 
fitit B^ I waiB aftaid I nfeter could come up to it, b6^ 
ing I was hankering after a thousand other things^ I 
igAve Up the nUftfer, And so here I am/' 

The ti'ain of thought which Ais caused in Tre« 
mame, together with the interruption it had given to 
Jaok^s breaklhst^ produced on both sides a silence of 
several minutes, which Tremaine broke by reverting 
10 his first 6bservatioii. 

" '^ Well, bm this time of yours ! I should hke to 
get a lesson from you how to dispose of it; having 
a litde of my own upon my hands now and then." 

Thiis was more than he had ever acknowledged, 
even to himself. Had Evelyn been his guest instead 
of Careless, he never would have made the conde»> 
sion. Forbid it pride ! forbid it philosophy ! forbid 
it romiance! forbid it all and every flight of fancy 
that ever took* possession of, and misled the brain 
and heart of poor human nature ! But it was dif- 
ferent widi a man who seemed a mere piece of good- 
natured simplici^, if not, as Tremaine then supposed. 
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a mere Yorksliire Tike, with whom he and his fShi- 
lospphy could run no risk. He therefore hazarded 
the disclosure, assuring his own znind that he did it 
merely to draw Careless out into an account of 
himself. Be this as it may, the observation was 
made. ' 

" Why, to tell you the truth," answered Careless, 
rather abruptly, ^^ from what I heard of your goings 
(HI, I thought this life of yours must be a danui'd 
duUun." 

Tremaine was thunderstruck; tliough he has since 
declared, it was not the abruptness of the attack that 
hurt him, biit the rank Yorkshire twang in whidi 
the words were uttered, that grated his ear still more 
than his feelings I 

Could he have suspected any body in the country 

c£ the liberty of quizzing, or suspected Careless 

any where, the offence had been unpardbnaUci^ 

And let me tell you, no wonder; for how would 

any one, who had for years been nursing himiself in 

a favourite system, that w^ like Sancho^s idea qf 

sleep, to cover him all over like a cloak, in all 

weathers, and shield him from hail, rain, add snow' 

thunder and lightning, and all the stm'ms l^atcan 

burst upon the head of a poor mortal man, — how, 

sir, I say, would you yourself like to have such a 

comfortable warm ahd sheltering cloak stripped 

off your back in a trice, and that without sayiivg 
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with your kave or by your leave, by a plain .bkint 
man^ wko without any cloak at . all, rode bare* , 
headed in all weathers, and therefore did not un^ 
derstand the use of one ? Flesh and blood could 
not bear it, 

. Still there was something about Tremaine's tes- 
ttness, however sudden and rash, which never made 
him forget any thing good that belonged to the 
agent that luul caused it. He would scold a servant 
and think him a blockhead for not understanding 
faim, when perhaps he scarcely understood him^ 
seU; and he would, in fastidious mood, include the 
whole world in one vast censure, for the fault some- 
times of an individual; yet his resentment was 
short-lived, and generally yielded to the recollection 
of something favourable in the character of its object. 
At that moment, although he drew up and red- 
;dened, and was really shocked at the brtuquerie of 
his guest, yet seeing him perfectly unconscious, and 
1 therefore innocent, the recollection of his long ride 
to the widow's with her son came across |)ini, ami 
swallowing with his chocolate some strong wojrds 
that had got. up to the top of his throat, he took u 
middle course, and observed, though with dryness — 
. " You, Mr. Careless, are, I suppose, never dull ; 
,and to be sure, in the life you lead, must be con- 
tinually amused. Nay ! I think I heard you yes- 
terday say something of business**' 
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•* Why yes V* returned Jhck, " though Pm of no 
trade, I am somehow always employe^ and no day'*8 
too long for me.'* ' 

Tremainei with a supeHor air^ said, he i^ottM 
like to have the history of his day. 

« Why, to begin, then," rgoined die ga^t, « I 
rise mostly with the sun.'' 

•* At four o'clock in the mbrtiing! *^ ob^rved 
Titeriiaine. ' 

^ Not exactly, but at siic, unless it's dark : — imd 
if it doesn't tain cats and dogs, I generally, the first 
thing, go to see what sort of a momihg it is oiit of 
doors." ' '"■ 

«* Your second?'* a^ked Tremaine. , .. • > 

** See my horse rubbed down," returned Jac^. 

Tremaine*s looks indicated a tontefnift, whicii his 
politeness alone restrained. 

*< I see very well what you meani" said Careless ; 
^^ you think that beneath me. But I ain only a 
younger brother, and have but a boy, who might, if 
I did jjpt look to it, spoil the best horse in tile 
world, and almost my only happiness. But if I had 
ev^r so many grooms, I shduld db the! same, for I 
love my horse, as much — 
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As Sancho did his ass," interrupted TVemaine. 
^ And good reason he had," rejoined Ga^el^ss^ 
not at all disconcerted; ^^ I have read that book 
many's the time, and I don't know any thihg in it 
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more pleasaat tluux ihe firiendship between Syndic 
antd Dapple. Kit was so between human creatures^ 
we should all be the better for it; — ^it seems so 
reasonable^*" continued Jack* 

'^ One must be very much in want of. a friend," 
s^d Tremaine, ^* to bestow so mudi affection on 
one's horse!" . / 

^^ Where can you get a. better?" a^ked Ja^k, 
warming in praise of his horse. ^* Give me leave 
to ask whei^ will you get one that is always ready 
at all calls, will lend you his back in all weathers, 
and £br all burthens; will give you health and 
pleasure, do business for you, fight for you, and 
save your life for ypu ?" said Careless. 

** Save your life?" exclaimed Tremaine. 

** Yes !" answered the orator of the horse; ^ I 
could sliew you such brave things done by horses, 
in battU^ and among the Tartars/' 

" Where?*' cried Tremaine* 

<< In the Gientleman's Recreation," answered 
Careless. 

^* Pray go on," said the host, much amused. 

" What wonder, then," continued Jack, " if I, 
who am a lone man to boot, and have few things 
to love me^ as the beggar said of his dog — " 

Tremaine gave a sort of sigh. 

'* What wonder, I say, if I myself delight in 
being good to adumbcreature who is so good to me?" 
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'^ Upon my word/' said Tremaihe, softening, 
^- you have made an excellent defence, and shall be 
as good to your horse as ever you please. But 
pray go on ; what next in your day ?' 

" Why, I have a flock of hungry pensioners 'to 
satisfy, in my poultry." 

" So has Miss Evelyn," said Tremaine thoughtfully. 
. " Georgy and I are rivals," continued Careless, 
not perceiving his thoughtfulness ; ^^ but though 
she pretends a great deal, like a chit as she is, ^ 
knows little about it; besides she is all for Darking, 
and does not care for Game. Would you believe it^ 
the last time she was at Bachelor's Hall, she did not 
know a Birchin pile from a Shakebag." 

** I protest nor I," observed Tremaine listlessly : 
'' what do you do next?" 

" I come iii and breiikfast," said Careless, " which 
I have well earned, and eat with a relish." 

" A true pupil of Dr. Evelyn^" cried Tremaine 

" And where will you find a better mast^?" 
answered Jack ;.^^ all his maxims deserve to be 
written in letters of gold'' 

' " And his daughter's," said Tremaine, in a scru- 
tinizing tone. 

<* What, my dear Georgy ? why she's a chip of 
the old block; or rather as the saying is, she's all 
Uock herself, — for I don't know whether her sense 
^her beauty is the greatest" 



TmSMAIKE. 859 

* ^^ You speak fedtngly," obseriRed Tremoine* 

*^ So I ouglit,-*' said Jack, dinohing it with a 
tbiunp OH' the table as he said it, ^^ for I love her 
as if she was my own flesh and blood/' 

*f indeed !" cried Tremaine, with a little earnest- 
ness ; ^^ but to be sure man and wife are the same 
flesh and blood/* 

^* Oh ! as to that I'm too poor, and too cAA by 
a dozen years at least, "' said Jack, in a tone as if he 
had settled the matter with himself. 

Tremaine became still more thoughtful^ and the 
conversation languished. 

. '^ As to the Doctor,*' observed Careless, resuming 
\iy " you are more obliged to him than you know of.*' 
> ** As how?" 

^^ Why his having no claret yesterday was all -a 
fudge." 

Trenmne looked surprised. 
• •*.Po», I assure you," continued Careless; "he 
told me before dinner, that he knew it tore you to 
pieces, and desired me not to peach." 

*' It is a little extraordinary," remarked Tre- 
maine, with some gravity, ^' that he should pre- 
tend to know me better than I do myself." 

** Most people have that way," replied Careless ; 
" but he had better authority still, for your phy- 
sician in Northamptonshire is an old college friend 
of his, with whom he corresponds, and he told him, 
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tkat if he ooilld keep, you from ^our wioey a^kd to 
early hottrs, you would do very well/' » . ,i 

f < He did I" exelaimed Tremaiue, Ux a q^^^aetic 
tone ; *^ upon my word, I am mueh obliged. to these 
tBO worthy gendemeui for the trouble t&egt take 
iribout nde.'' 

^^ I thmk you ought/' continued Carele^ laking 
him Alakitrej '^ and Mias Evelyn too ! ' 

^ ^f . Mits Evelyn, what of her ?*' . 

^* Why she was in the plot^ and said it was a pity 
you were bo spoilt" • 

^< She did T' cried Tremaine stifiy. . 

^ Ye% for i^e added^ you could be very del^ht- 
ful if you pleased*" 

^ She is a very charming girl," exclaimed Tre- 
maine, and milling the. chocolate with rather in- 
creased fervour, asked his guest if he would not 
have some more. 

It was deolitied^ *^ and indeed," added Jack, 
<fit*s well for me I have fifteen miles to ride^ for it wiH 
requireit all tocatry off t^ good breakfast of your^s»" 

. « Why, what would you do if you were at home, 
and had no place to ride to?" 

<< That is a difficult supposition," retorted .the 
guest; ^^ but if I had not, I knoW a good enough 
lemedy " 

"Pray what?' 

.u To dig in my garden," said Jack, 



<^ I hare heard of siidi tilings, but never saw 
them,^ replied the host. 

^< Then • come to Badielor^s Hall, and I'll sHew 
yeti cUnMowei^ and cuimmbers of irny own raising, 
that beat even our fiiend's there^'^ pointing towards 
'Evelyn Hall ; " indeed it's the only thing he is a 
little^ toilchyaboHt.**^ : » 

♦* But how if it rains ?" remarked Tremaine. 

^^ Oh ! I have abundant employment, for I make 
fish and fruit nets, play the fiddle, aoid hat^ the 
best turning lathe in the county/* 

" Bachelor^s Hall must be h place worth seeing,** 
obterved -Tremaine. '^ 

^ I shall be proud to shew it you,*' answered 
OarietessJ 
'*** f ^Yippose j^ou read, too." 

** Oh yes, a great deal: indeed there is now so 
much reading in the papers, that they take a great 
deitl of time to keep up with them. The landlord 
of the Hound and HtMrn serids me an evening, three 
times a week, and I have myself the county papers ^ 
so that with all this, the Gentleman's Magazine, and 
the Annual Register, I have never been a week 
behind things since the French Revolution. But 
besides this,' I have my brother's interest to manage 
at Belfbrd, where there are a number of votes for 
his borough. I set up the club at the Hound and 
Horn on purpose, and this takes up a deal of time." 
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•. " And yott ai'e perfectly happy ?" 

« Perfectly/' 

^^ I really believe it,^' continued the host, *^ and 
if I might say such an ill-bred thing, if I were not 
Tremaine, I would be Careless.'^ 

" And if I were not Careless, I would be Tre- 
maine/' said Jack;—" that is" — after a paosei 
'^ provided you dined at four, and drank port.'' • 

" Oh ! I dare say, when you began, you woakl 
have several other provisos." 

"Why yes! observed Jack, loddng round; I 
would not let this old hall be so thinly inhabited." 

" Why, what would you do?" 

" I would marry Miss Evelyn," said Jack abruptly. 

Tremaine was half choked. 

" Marry, and keep good fellowship," continued 
Jack. > 

" I am too old, by your own account," obselrved 
Tremaine with emotion. 

'* That was as a poor man; but with your 
fortune !'' 

Tremaine looked grave, and a cloud shot across 
his brow. But he proceeded, " why even with my 
fortune, I fear — " 

"Fear!" cried Careless, "pshaw! ' faint heart 
never won fair lady,' or as we used to say out of 
the Grammar, fortuna faioet fordbm. But taHdng 
of fortune, my good friend, will you now allow me 
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to tell you what made lae beat up* your quarters so 
soon this morning ? " 

'^ It is time, I thinks '' said Tremaine; ^^ I had 
hoped it was because you had the same pleasure 
in coming to see me^ as I had.in receiving you." 
. *^ Why, yes ! certainly that was one reason/' 
answered Careless, " but I own I had another." 

He then told him a story of distress, which as he 
himsdf was mixt up in it in a manner very much 
to. his own credit, he explained not very perspi- 
cuously; but the result, as Tremaine gathered, was 
this :*^That a neighbouring squire of immense 
estate, and very dissolute life, infamous withal for 
having ruined several young women, had let out 
to him his designs upon a tenant's daughter of great 
beau^ and little "prudence; that he (Careless) had 
warned the father of it, who, though deeply ia debt 
to: hi» landlord for rent, had forbidden him the 
house, and kept his daughter out of sight ; that . the 
aquire had notwithstanding contrived to elope with 
the daughter on foot, who before she had gone half 
a mile had repented, and while struggling to get 
free, was met by Careless; that much roughness, 
amounting to something very like blows, had passed 
between him and the spoiler, who however was 
forced to forego his prize, whom Careless restored 
to her. father ; and in revenge, the father had been 
ruined, by the seizure of every thing he had. A 
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threatened duel awaited Careless, who at the .sam^ 
time said he did not think the feUow had phsdi 
enough to go through with it: he waa only indig- 
nant, that an injured man jihould be ruined, merely 
because the injury was not so great as had beeii 
Intended. 

^^ Thank God, however,'' exdaimed Carekfis^ 
rubbing his hands, ^^ I have been lucky for these 
poor people : the debt is above a hundred pounds, 
but I have already got above fifty* Dr. Evelyn gave 
me ten guineas, and my dear Georgy three ; and i» 
tell you the truth this is one reason for my visit to 
Lord Bellenden, where I know I may count upon 
at least twenty more ; and here I own," added be, 
after a pause, and looking at the end of his whip, 
which he kept twirling on the ground, *^ I own aQ 
the foUy of never, in my circumstances, having 
taken to any trade or profession. I have, by my 
idleness, deprived myself of all power to help these 
poor devils, except by turning beggar for them 
myself." 

He blushed as he spoke the words, but it was the 
blush of virtue, as well as of shame. Tremaine 
was penetrated ; his heart was of kindred with the 
best, when called upon tq act, and his indignatioa 
at an injury recited was ever ready to boil ovct. 
All the eloquence in the world could not have prd* 
duced a more instantaneous e£Pect than the ample 
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namition of Csneless, to whom ke wanned as to a 
biother. Squeezing him therefore by the hand, he 
begged, if that weYe all, that he would give up his 
visit to Lord Bellenden, as he would himself cheer- 
fiilly pay the balance of the farmer's debt ^^ And 
if the oppressor put his threat into execution, I 
shall think myself honoured," added Tremaine, 
^ in attending you to the field/* 

" Why, as to the first, I will take twenty guineas, 
if you pleasC)" said Jack ; '' and as to the last, I 
am for ever bound to you, and it is spoke like true 
Yortcshire. But I fancy Squire Brown (who, by 
the way, I am^glad to fijEid has nothing of Yorkshire 
in* him, - but springs from a stocking-maker at Not- 
tingham), will never court another meeting:, the 
rascal has tasted a little cr^l>«tick already, and. as 
it is four days ago, I fancy he is in no humour to 
covet any thing else/' 

^< But my Lord Bellenden,'* said Tremaine* 

*^ My dear friend," returned Jack, >^ the lad 
will never hpok a pike as long as he lives, unless I 
go over to him : so thank you a thousand times, and 
pray give me leave to order Lightfoot." 

The bell rang; the horse was brought;. and Tre- 
maine was left aloi^e, thoughtful, occupusd, . and 
affected: and let us add, less displeased than usual 
with' himself, and ^th all the world. 

VOL. K N^ 
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*< Chtwinf t|itQi4 of sweet and billerfiHicy.' 
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^' It is certain**^ said h^ a& l^ walked tbiiQugh 
the garden door towards the tenraee» ^^ that useful 
lessons may be gathered from small t}ii|]|g^ Who 
would have thought that this unuiformed, untra- 
veiled, rough diamond, would fmcuish food even 
for Socrates!" 

It was not that Tremaine thought himaelf So- 
crates; but he wished that Socrates could have had 
a Careless for a subjects in his reasoning upon 
human natuitt. 

^^ He would have given a rare lecture upon it,^' 
said Tremaine, pacing the terrace*. 

The meditation continued soiue timc^ when he 
began to be clouded, by asking himself the impor^ 
taut question, whether, with all Ms attaliunent% 
riches, and personal consequenoe, Jack waa not the 
happier being of the twa. . 
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** And yet,'' continned be, advancing quicker 
along the terrace, as he advanced with his soliloqay, 
^* and yet as happiness must be in the mind, and 
must therefore exist in proportion to the mind's 
cultivation, how is it possible ? 1\> dig in a garden, 
weave a net, or rub down a hone, is surely a very 
common afiair, and not calculated to produce what 
all of us are courting whh such eagerness, and ncme 
of us ever attain* He is indeed a benevolent, and 
kind-hearted creature,"' proceeded Tremaine, ** and 
that does much ;— i-but so are many : I cannot tax 
myself with any deficiency in this respect** 

•* I will consult Dr. Evelyn about him,*' con- 
cluded Tremaine. ^^ He will dogmatize a little, and 
we shall have a dLspute. No matter-^^the truth nay 
be struck out between us.** 

Now it may have occurred to the reader, that 
whatever good sense may have appeared in Evelyn, 
any thing but the truth had been infused by hsm 
into the mind of Tremaine. Yet that is not exactly 
so. Two rough stones of equal hardness, con- 
tinually in collision, may leave it donbtful in 
which the grain and solidity are lirmest. Yet if 
one of them has a few incrustatiohs ot asperities 
not naturally belonging to it» ten to one, by con** 
tinual rubbing against the other, they are in^nsibly 
softened down, without the real solid block knowing 
any thing about the matter. 

N 2 
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Just 80 was it with Tremaihe. To hxvi' yielded 
his theories to Evelyn, would never have enter^ Ma 
contemplatiori ; but as truth is the fairest flower, of 
history, our duty requires that we shoUld bonfeks, 
he was at least sometimes in the situation of 'that 
illustrious fellow-theorist, who, inculcating the sub- 
lime doctrine that pain' was no evil, and, seized with 
the gout in the midst of it, though he would not 
give up his theory, was forced to allow it an incon- 
venience. Now, as seclusion to the one philosopher 
was &s incontestably an inconvenience as the pangs 
of the gout to the other, the pride of opinion had 
insensibly, and just so far yielded in Treihainib, that 
he thought Evelyn seemed the happier man of the 
two ; and though it was still a problem in his mind, 
whether his happiness was on accoufit, or in spite 
of 'his way of life; yet he was fdrced to own diat 
the pursuits and tastes of such a man must at least 
be very bearable things. 

'The perpetual droppings, therefore, of Evelyn's 
maxims, began to be a little like the perpetual 
droppings of water upon marble'; ' and obsdiiate as 
the mind of Tremaine may appear, it eould hot, 
aiiy more than the marble,' be exposed to th^se un^ 
ceasing efforts, without insensibly giving way. - 

** There must be more in my friend']^ notions of 
lif^, than I am aware of," said the man of refine- 
ment, canvassing the point ;-^* and yet I think' I 



hme had as numy occasipns of judging as be. I will 
eertainlyprobc^the matter the $rst^ opportunity/' 
' Wben that first opportunity happened does Qot 
appear, but the j^ext meeting upon record will be 
found in tl^ iiext .chapter. 
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A RI1>£. 



ft Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am iii a holiday humour, and 

'* like enough to consent." 

inuLsnAtLM. 



^^ It is all owing to our departing from nature^ or 
being what you call relink" said the Doctor. 

As thia ifasround a table covered with wine, and 
fruit, and biscuits, perhaps the reader will imagine, 
that Trematne had again condescended to leave 
his o^ company aiui rich repast, for the ««iety 
HJid plain but excellent board at Evelyn. Hall; or, 
perhaps, that the chimnies of Woodington had 
begun to smoke for others as well as for their 
solitary maiter. But it was none of these ; for the 
party were now all assembled under a large mulberry- 
tree in Jack Careless's garden. How they came 
there the Doctor can best explain. It is certain he 
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WM a bold man; for he proposed to Tronaine one 
morning to accompany him to Belford on its mari^at 
day. Tremaine ahttddered^ but consented ; though 
whether it was in obedience to the fathei^ or the 
daughter, who looked uncommonly loYely that day^ 
we have never exactly learned. It is certain that a 
ride with her through some green lanes — 

'* Green lanes I why then, sir, I absolutely ^ve 
them both up. A sensible woman of my aoquain.* 
tance, in lecturing her daughters, used often to tell 
them — * if you are doubtftil about encouraging a 
man, never ride or walk with him; but, above all, 
never in a green lane !' Now a thousand reasons 
might be given for this. The retirement and sweet^ 
ness of a lane when green^ — that is, in the veiy 
season <^ love; — ^the harmony it sheds over the 
senses^— 4io distractions-^-'no distant pro^>eet — but 
all confined to the one pleasing, and perhaps too 
interesting object; not even the expedition of a 
passenger to interrupt or recall the yie]d|i%f sense ; 
•«^*tb too much P' 

**Well! but you foxget, Tremaine was nearly 
twenty years older than the lady." 

^^ True ; but on that very account the lady was 
more off her guard; she could not suspect herseV 
•''HK> that there is more than even the usua] advai^ 
tage» Though a difference of twen^ years is 
firightful in most places» it never is so little so as 



wbmre no pretty feUow^ Joyous w youth and youth's 
sttractioii% can intrude to disturb yoU* No^ no I 
if snuui has this terriUe dttpaik^ fmd yet ▼eoF* 
totes to court a youi^ girl, erer while he li^es let 
him get her into a green huif^' * 
' Wise as all these reflections may be^ it is ^ertaJBEi 
that Tremaine was as innoomt of making ihem ,9B 
die lady heraelf. Yet it is also certain that when^ 
with a frankness which spoke all sorts of natoral 
things firom her ^jfcs^ with a play of the most in^ 
mums conntenanoe, as well as in the sweetest voiee 
in die world, she b^^ed him to accompany thamf 
'^ because they would so enjoy the green lanes," he 
had nothing more to say* All fear of Belfbrd 
Tanished; and it is a question whether, if it bad 
been even to London itself, he would not have 
ordered his horaes as she. desired. 

What they said to one another is not known ' 
for as three could not well ride abreastf the Doctor 
diose IQ. proceed singly, in the manner of an ad- 
vanced guard ; the two grooms shrnk far behind, 
being in effect absorbed^ the one in giving^ the 
odier in listening to a description of the sup^ority 
of London over countiy service — in which, &om 
the dazzling account of wages, board wages, fees on 
buying and selling horses, and gratuities on trades* 
men*s Ullsi the latter was left to consider himself as 
i» mighty inferior sort of a person. 
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Tremaine lin^ the Judy, therefore, wervlefti nearly 
as much to theiiiselTes as if no humaii: creati^re were 
near them. He was well mounted, rode wfll* and 
looked, as he always did, the gentlepian ; an4 frhen 
we add to this, that, with no inconsiderabte. ^po^ers 
of conrersation himself, he was all eye an^l all €^r 
for his companion c^^and all this in a ^e^^ lane ! 
let me tell you, madam, the twenty yea^. dif^reope 
sank' to ten in a trice. . . ^ 

" ** I neVer had so pleasant a ride," sai4. Qebr- 
, gina,' as they emerged into the high road jLe»^ing 
to the little town of Belford, which now appea^-ed 
in sight 

'^ I wonder if he is at home," said the Doctor, 
looking at an old-fashioned house, close by , the road 
side. - 

'^ Do let us stop and see," said Georgiha. . . 
^* Voyons," rejoined Evelyn, dismounting^ .and 
giving his horse to his servant. :, 

At this, he opened a little gate in a low walV 
which on that side bounded a garden of hoUyhocks, 
waH-flowers, and sweet marjorams, and proceeded 
to a large brown door with small pannels,. and a* 
huge projecting scollop-shell pedhnent. It was 
decorated with a brass knocker, and to this the 
Doctor most vigorously applied. 

'* For heaven's sake, where are we ?'* cried Trc^ 
maine. 
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* In ^blilia,'^ answered the Doctor. 

« ^baliar 

** Yes, as I will prove any day in the yeiEir." 

Treinaine looking puzzled, and fancying this some 
ftr-fetched whim of the doctor, ^^ we are at Bachelor's 
Hall,'' said Georgina. 

** Enirezy Messieurs et Mesdames" exclaimed 
Evelyn, after parleying with a woman who opened 
the door, and whom he called by the familiar name 
of Becky. 

Georgina was off her horse in a moment and 
followed by Tremaine entered the house. 



CHAP. XXXIV. 

BACHELOR*^ HALL. 
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^ He'll flbew 70a where the Bechelon Ht.' 

9HAKSTRA%M, 



Reader, hast ihou never stopt thy horse at the 
comer of a village road, to view a peaceful dwel- 
ling that courted thee to look at it; retired ih a 
little court of flowers, with here and there a lilac 
or a vine gadding over a casement window? A 
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pine, perchoiioe, rears its head over all, and even 
far above the loftiest chinmies of the mansion itself. 

Hast thou never done this, and while thoa hast 
sorveycd its well-kept grass plot, with guy gera- 
niums, or ita feedi-painted porch twisted with honey* 
suckle, said to thyself, ^^ tins seems the abodb of 
peace !" and cast many a look back upon thy per- 
Iiaps stormy life, and wished for just sudi a port 
as this, even though thy then home m^t be a 
palace? 

If thou hast done this, thou hast seen Badiekur'a 
Hall. 

While the gouvernante, Mrs. Rebecca, went to 
call her master, who was out of doors, Tremaine 
proceeded to examine the house, of which Evdyn 
and his daughter did the ' honours, seemingly aa 
much at home as if they were the owners. 

It had been always what is called in the country^ 
a4)ettermost sort of farm-house, which Jack's eldest 
brother had fitted up for him, when he leased him 
the farm at a low rent. That not answering, he 
had let the lands, barns, and stables to an under 
tenant, who lived at the back of the house, and was 
therefore lack's nearest neighbour. 

A small hall with a brick floor, and well-whitened 
walls, s^ voiusxd with old prints of the most fiunous 
race-borses of tbdr time, composed the entraaoe^ 
iM^diy' through Mrs. Rebecca's care, was always 



Icqpt as clean as a daily wasUag cx>ttld meke it« 
To the right and left weie park>ur%.one much larger 
than thO'Othcr; and behind^ the kitchen, the doot of 
whix^ at the suggestion of Oeoi:gina» was skreened 
frcwi^aight by a large curtain of cid,tapestry» 

*^ l^et us repose ourselves in his comfortaUe rQOm 
till he comes in»" said £velyn> leadhog the way into 
the lefib-hand padonr* 

They entered into a neat, and for a badielory 
radier a large room, where the Doctor immediately 
seating liiniaelf in an arm*ehair, took up the 
county paper, which seemed to have been JadkV 
last study* ^ 

•A BWPt of bow window^ daikened by a laige gefi^ 
mum trainfid into a fism, prevented much view at 
one end; but a glazed door leading into a dieerfid 
garden, through which the sun was shiaimg fuU^. 
g»ve it much splendour at the other* On one side 
of the &e>>place hung a large map of Yorkshife^ 
with aa accurate plan of the Ainsty and York 
minster^ of which an ample |Mrint ornamented the 
chimney itsel£ On the other side a glazed book^ 
case, surmounting a scrutoir, immediately cauf^ 
Trenuune's eye. The library consisted of a large 
SBUe, and Whiston's Josephus, which had been 
Jiack'S mother's; the Farmer's IMctionary, the Oen^ 
tlunan s Eecreation^. and an old Chambers, all in 
Iblio.; two (MT t^ee volumes of the Spectator, aod 
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sofoe Atmtml ftegister3, docojcated the. other ^^elvesl 
But to Tremaines surprise^ there Jay upon' the 
cbairS) .teemii^lyi^ ii they were oftim used^ Fer«^ 
g«flon*3.I«ectaireft oa Natiiral Philpsophy, the Com^ 
plete Clock-Maker^ and a book oh fiiurveytng and 
Mcaasuration^ '^ ' 

Tremaineie^qyressed his .wonder at thisy as ^though 
he had not suspected Jack of a fondness fixr mty 
scienoe,*-^. . < i ' 

^* Yon are mstaktn,*' said iExreLyn, "for onr 
friend haa . an, eiSMseUeat .medbfmical Jie^« 4md the 
cuickoo clock m the hall, which Seokyialwa]^ leUs 
me is truer than Belford church, was made mth his 
Qwn hand$< But suppose/' added -hie iio Georgiiia^ 
. ^^ you shew Mr« Tremaine aur.lriwd-s lHl«^yy while 
I finii4i.this agricultural report.^ the WestiBMihg ; 
.1 have 9k full column stilliio cead/' r m i 

Georgina laughingly led tbie way hH^ the . otk/er 
parlour, which wa^ about twAve-he^^sqanv^^^uad 
d^ifie^ through all the house by <the mioe^' of 
study; though, Careless, with more imedeRty and 
correcfness, called it his workshop.* Ja this, the first 
thing they saw was a carpenter's tables covered with 
tools. A l^g^lathe :took up a considerable povtion 
(^ the room,, together with nets of different kinds, 
.thj^ work of Jack's own fingers* On a Uule tabiie 
in th^ mi(}dle lay a lett^ in his own hand, addvc^sed 
*^ to th^, ?14iip^,«f ih^, ¥*fi«^'s Magazine/' *Wch 
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{MTOved to be an essfty an Ae best mode «^ cuUivatfaig 
the huiidred-headed cabbage. 

Thb master cyf the house not appettrmg,- Aef w^re 
summoned l^ the Doctor, who had fikiilBhed hisre* 
port^ to go in quest of him themselves* 

*^ We shall see Jack's garden/' said he, *^ nvhich 
is lieatness its^; though I don't much- like it, for 
idle fefiow bullies me with his cauliflowers:^' 

The party then sallied forth, and found £velyn 
liflidnot overrated his friend's skill; for Tr^naine 
disbovered to his utter astonishment^ that a mere 
poiager,' which he had never condescended to rank 
in any* class -of what he called gardens, was in reality 
not only am interesting, bwt a very pretty thing. 
'A'^few'tMMders of flowers, ek>se to the door, yielded 
by degrees to compartments of the healthiest' vege^ 
tables, in beautiful, becamsie useful r^ulariiy* The 
Mpalicnf, and the honest gooseberry and' currant, 
totm^ a' green waU for each division, while tit 
foot, tile strawberry, and sometimes a row of daisies, 
kept every thing spruce and regular. 

TTie garden wall, well clothed, but still very low, 
bounded a lane which led further into the viHage, 
and a green walk, parallel with it, ended in a lafge 
tbench, close- to the mulberry tree, of which men* 
4Jon has already been made. Tremaine expressed 
his wonder, that, with such a taste for the usefiil in 
gardening, this wall should have been left so low. 
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^< Why I have wcmdered too,'' said Ev^n^ as 
they all paced the walk by itsside^ " bat when I CQn«' 
fider how much amusdswnty interest^ aad ocoupsLtion 
Jack wonld be deprived of if it were highei^ mj 
wonder ceases.'' 

Tremame desiring explanatioci»*-^ 

^^ Ton must know/' continued Evdyi^ ^^ this as 
Jack's exchange; his social walk} his world* iNot 
a traveller on foot or horsduick, not a po9trahiMse^ 
farmer's or other waggon, but courses akifii^ tbi$ 
wall ; and as heis universally known, and pn^poftioH*- 
ably liked, idienever he is tired of himsQlf--*->wfai6ii 
indeed, is not often — *' 

^^ He is happy,*' interrupted Treraainoi ■- 

'^ He is so," said Evelyn^ eyeing the iiiu|erru|^tai^ 
significantly. 

" Go on," said Tremaine« 

^^ Well ! whenever he is tired of hiniself» or ii 
otherwise disposed to it, he has 'only to oome intio 
this walk, and something, whether of gosdp or 
business, immediately engages his attention* H^ 
has been seen to lean over that corner, where the 
bricks are a little deranged, for an hour together, 
talking to passengers, high or low, known or tin*- 
known; so that, in the words of a neighbpurii^ 
&rmer, who talked to me about it, ^ it is thoij^^ 
he would make a foin parliament mah !* " 

<^ An hour together leaning over a widl I" aatd 
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Trename^ with an emphans^ as if he had ' uet the 
tlmg down in hn oim mind. 

^^ It all depends upon tastes" remarked Evdyh ; 
^ but the tsate once allovvied, I see no reason why a 
wall should not do as well as a rail." 

*^ Nor I,*' said Tremaine; << but I profess I don*t 
understand the taste/' 

^ Thenyon are dUbrent ftom all yoar fine com- 
paniens, in liie fine worlds" answered Evelyn. 

Tremaine declaring he did not con^ehend him-^ 
^ perhaps," replied tbe Doctor, ** I may have been 
mfamfarmed; but ju^e for yourse^' Some busi** 
ness took me last spring to town for a week. I left 
Georgy with her auat, meaning to- hurry home as 
fittt as I OMld. Meantime, as I like to look at the 
world every now and then, for fear I should lose its 
manners, and be quizzed, you know," added he 
significantly^-^ 

Tremaine smiled and bade him go on. 

^ WeH ! I^diought one way of examining customs 
was to go to what used to be called the Ring in 
H]^e*Park. But every thing changes." 

** As how.?" asked Tremaine. 

** Why, I could scarcely believe it myself," con«» 
tinned Evelyn, ^' but I found the Ring had been 
tamed into a straight line." 

^ I know of no such alteration," said Tremameb 

** It was the same thing," proceeded Evelyn, ^for 



the Ring I found Absolutely nbandkmed^ duragli, 
as a ride» one of the prettiest imbe/kiBgdoiiiy^aad 
nil the world, at the hacard oiGPuMtkgione. afiother 
to pieees,^ were pamdii]^ in triple rowsinpaBd down 
one long dull line, between the tn^^ates." 

''That seeKis bad^'' observed Trenuune^ ^^ aind is 
newrince I wafithere." i • 

^ ** To ^ur polnu," said the Docteii. ** Wl»«i I 
entered from Piccadilly, I observed- Sir Giles ■ . ■ ■ ^ m ^ 
the Baronet, you know, with a vaoKt £eu^ waiti]^ 
on horseback behind* the reiih of Rotten Eoyt, ia 
4Beemiiigly immediate cocpeatatiou' - of somethiiig 
laming,"/ ■ . ^ 

« And did it not come ?" ask^ Tn^mafaie. 

^* I think not,** replied Evelyn, ^^feirlMiviBg^g^Me 
round the Ring, I found him pr^ecisely in the same 
spot Bisd at^tude^ and precisely 'witb the^ same 
vacancy of countenance, seemingly a& iMdi as ^Vfcr 
at a loss for whdt he expected. I iiad,'(ho^Mrefver, in 
the mean titnetnade'a similar remark ba Sir 'Cbbrlesy 
Sir John, My Lord — — , and your friend ^haQuie- 
zer himself; who all, on horseback or on fbot, were 
leanitig over the rails, aU along the road." 
- " There must have been some reason,'* said Tre- 
tnaine. ' : ' . . 

*' They were all <foin parliament men,* ** replied 
theDoctdr. . ^ * .... ^ 

«'PshaW^/^-i^a Trnndttd, perceiving his drift. 
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^vbttA' possible harm can tkere ^be^ im gendemen 
tiiHdiig* together in the mnimer job describe ?' ' 
* ♦* None in the woiid/' said Evelyn drily;:**- jgii 
ipiU observe { >aoi on my .defence; I only said tibatia 
ivaH was as good itls a rail/* 

Oeorgina raither laughing, Trem^ne said gravely^ 
^^ are we to understand, then, that th^e is no dif- 
feiT^io^' in persons dr things? that this rough neigh- 
b o urh ood sd{^es as good society aa^London ? . that 
das dirtjiane is equal to Hyde Park? and thst you 
orXo6uld have the same pleaisuras.hereyias in the 
^onvttKsation we found there ?" 

"iSfaw«>,** Answered the Doctor, who, frpm 
having been abroad, ' often interlarded his taljc with 
^foreign fkir^e^ ^^^apavotr what the conyertation is* 
vTSkat whidi I caught in my daily visit to. the. park,- 
43oasisted, I will not say for the most part,, but altp^. 
gether of the scandal of the gaming-house, or boudoir ; 
who loat ihe last thousand ? how long it would I^e 

before iLady A-— ■ ran a;way to Lord B j whoan. 

she hsA always wished to marry instead of he? hi^-^ 
band; or, at best, the empty speculations of people 
who knew nothing at all about the matter, upon a 
di«nge of ministry." 

"And this you call London conversation?" ex- 
claimed Tremaine* 

** Far from it, ' ' answered his friend ; " I said it was 
l4<mdon rail conversation, wdi q$ such not be^er, if 
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not somethiag worae than country watt ocmi^eEsation. 
There is a great deal of good talk in London, ivhidi 
we ean seldom (Donunand in the coimtay : thesre is 
also a great deal of frivolity which we escape. Oor 
bed and ridiculous passions may not indeed be eiur 
dicated, but diey are not eterdsed^*' 

'^ You allow dbien, at last,*' intemq>led TgtfwaiBe» 
^' that solitude is a good thing." 

« Not a bit of it," replied the Doctor. 

^ Suppose we ask Mr. Careless what he thinks of 
it," said Georgina, ^* for there he is ;" and sh^e pointed 
him out. 

Jack waaat that moment in the very middle of the 
fiirm-yard, on the other side of the garden, giving n 
lecture to his tenant, who listened with gifeat appro* 
bation, upon what both agreed was a desideraium^ 
in fiurming scienee; — the best mode of baiting A 
mole^trap. 

*< I think I have made him understand it," said 
Jack, as he leapt the garden-wall, with the mole^trap 
in his hand. 

^^ You deserve to be imznortalized," observed 
Tremaine; *^ your own invention, I suppose?" 

^< An improvement," answered Careless, ^^ an4 
I hope a very good (me; it cost me a night's sleeps 
besides two or three consultations with the SquuN^ 
Rector here, to say nothing of Georgy, who had a 
VDioe in it too; had not you, Georgy?" 
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^^ Upon rxsy wicMrd," said Tremaine^ bowing fto diem 
allt *^ tlieoccupacioiis of tlie country want no farther 
panegyric or ooamient^ to fsave dieir saperiority. 
A doctor of divinity^ an abeomplished young lady^ 
and a gentlemanf of high degree, all bending the 
force of their genius, and giving their time to molt^ 
catching. I want no other proof of the value of 
lime in the country/* 

*< And why not?" said the Doctor, ^^ as well a$ 
to fox-catdiing with squires, or paradoxfcatehing 
wich philoscqihers, or ratHsatching with poUt^ 
ciana?" 

Tieniaine did not very well like die reply; and 
the conviersatioii, after pausing, took anodber tuam» 
and fell upon subjects concerning which we do not 
Iblnk it expedient to trouble the reader with any 
detmled report; shortly after which the whole par^ 
proceeded to the little town of Belford. 

Here, too, we are compelled to do another small 
l^olence to our historical feelings, and refrain from 
4UMX)mpanying our friends in their ride. Suffice it 
that they went and returned without incurring any 
^ moving accident" by either << flood or field ;V 
no^ Imwever, without haying previously arranged to 
dbie in pic^nic under the mulberry tree in Careless's 
garden. 

^ Charming!'* exdaimed Oeorgina, on the pro- 
posal to the above 'efiect being made by her fitdiei^ 
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in consequciioe of a set of .<gjrpsies having passed up 
the,' lane just as the)r< were' starting; t^^€b«aDifig!^ 
andthat word ^ cbanniag' sileaced sm Direction \f3sadx 
had. already reacbad the endi of Mr, TjreafoiAe's 
loi^giM). but lehich, fnwi' the moment Miss Bvelyii 
expressed her opinion^ never got beyond it*. 

Careless declaring that nothing would beiso der 
lightful to him as the proposed plan, but the utmost 
he* could command was . a 1^ of mutton, the Do^or 
sent off his servant with a oirfi^MnicAe.to.thethouse^ 
keeper at Evelyn Hall; and Tremaine ^vNiuld have 
sent him on to Woodington, with a like order to 
Monsieur Bertrand his cook, had not tfa^i lAok 
party declared against French cookery under an 
£d[^;lish mulberry tree, and even carried it so Sfar, 
that an equally firm protect was made i^gaita^t. the 
dairet andsauteme for which Tr^oeiaine very s^roiigfy 
pleaded. 

^^ You say true, my good friend," said the arbi- 
trary Doctor, arguing the point, ^^ prejudice K pre- 
judice, whether Engli^'or French: but the stomach 
is above all fashionable feeling, and will speak for 
itself; and if these fine wines are acrid poisons to 
you instead of support, they will not destroy you 
the less because you are prejudiced for or I against 
them/' 

^< But consider his reputation,'' said Georgina, 
archly: "how would it sound at White's, if it' were 



kncnvfip that 'Mr.'Tremaine were turned & mere 
Yorksfaive squire, and had actually been detected 
dmiag in a cottage garden, and drinking port ?" 

*^ And at four o^loei^" added Careless, <^ for bj 
the liord ^Harry that must be the hour, if you dine 
at all/' 

^^And quite 'fashionable for a set of gypsies," 
said die Doctor. 

Ti^emalne had nothing for it but to submit ; and 
while he looked at the loveliest chedc ki the world, 
damasked by the bulcom air, he tacitly adced himself 
whether natural hours, natural pleasures, and such 
a Gomponioo, were not, after all^ the true enjoyments 
of life? 

Having now accounted for bringing our party 
under the malberry tree in Careless's garden, -we 
will proceed to r^te the conversation exactly as4t 
went on after dinner, as was opened in all due form 
in the l)^nning of the thirty-third chapter of this 
instructive work. 
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CHAP. XXXV. 



TABLE TALK* 



•• Oh GoA ! methinks H were • tutippj Hi^ 
*< To b^ no better than • honelj iwalB,** 



«* It is all oif^dng to oof departing fit>m nature,'* 
said the Doctor, *^ or being what you are pleased 
to call refined/' 

*' That is, bein^ too much in budcram,** added 
Jack, explaining. 

" Aye,'* continued Evelyn, ** I believe that is the 
true word; for a spoilt man of the world is no more 
at his ease in the ordinary course of society, or in 
every-day occurrences, than a stiff German cham- 
bellan, in a full suit of buckram." 

" Do you mean,'** asked IVemaine, " that there 
is no difference between a man of education and a 
ploughman?" 

A ploughman was at that instant coming home 
from his day's work. 

<< God forbid !" said the Doctor; *^ at the same 
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time it is a great question, to often in education 
abused; and when education itself destroys simpli^i^ 
ci^ of heart, the difference I would make would be 
against it." ^ - 

By this time the aforesaid ploughman had come 
abreast of the mulberry tree^ and perceiving Jack, 
pulled off his hat to him with a smile and a bow, 
composed in such an ^xaet proportion of respect 
and familiarity, that it was difficult to say which 
was uppermost 

*^ How are you, Didc ?'' said Careless. 

** I envy," observed Tremaine, with an air of 
ifuperiority, ](iot at all concealed. ^^ this happiness 
of Mr. Careless, who can thus draw pleasure from 
everyone he meets." 

^< Why as ta that," answered Candess, '* I have 
not any great ple^ure in IKck's oampany; but I 
believe he is a very honest fellow, and would do me 
a good turn if he could: more than we can say of 
many finer pec^le ; and it would be well for the 
world, educated cat not^ if there were more Dicks 
in it" 

** Surely," said Tremaine, -preserving all bis 
superiori^, *^ you are not going to fall into the 
common-place notion, that people are m6re honest, 
or more kind, because they live in the country. 
"We are not in ^ Aready the blest,' becaise we are 
in a garden in Yorkshire." 
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^' . I should like to hear this . discussed/' said 
Georgiiuu 

^^ Suppose, then/' continued Trenuubae, smiling 
and rubbing his hands at this little encouragemealy 
** that this Dick, instead of being a very honest, 
good-natured fellow, was a good-for-nothing rascal; 
of which, with all defer^ice, there may be some 
even in Yorkshire as well as elsewhere." 
' ^^ Enough and to spare,'' cried Jack, allow* 
ing it 

^^ A poacher, for instance/' observed Tremaine, 
thinking to rivet the matter with' his companion. 

^^ I would not .be a hai« in his way,'* answered 
Careless. 

" What becomes of simplicity of heart, then ?" 
asked Tremaine, drily, and looking at Evelyn. 

** Perhaps he would never have Jiad it any where,'^ 
said the Doctor, perceiving the fallacy. 

"' He is a good husband .and fatbier," remarked 
Careless, ^^ and LU answer for it, when he gets 
home to his supper, is as happy as any of we." 

^^ There is no doubt," said the Doctor, taking 
lip the question, ^' but there are rogues in grain* all 
over the world; but at least country rogues are 
coarser and more easily detected than you &ie town 
gentlemen.'* 

^^ Thanking you for the compliment," answered 
Tremaine— -^^ you forget Burke, who gave credit 
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to the matmtt^ of France^ whkh,-b)r deprrrlng vice 
of all its grossness, robbed it of half its eviL'' • 

^^ He spoke relatively/' replied die Dodmr, ^^for 
abstractedly I am sure he would not have held that 
opinion. For my own part,^ I would rather see vice 
in all its vulgarity and hideousness, than disguistd 
under its veils and refinements.'' 

" Would you then^revive the plays of Charles the 
Second, or the novels of Mrs» Behn ?>' oaked Tre* 
maine. 

^ Not revive them," rejoined Evelyn ; M but I 
would not ^Echange-the libecty •of writing in that 
style, f<Nr- the • more > dai^eitDtts,>beeause more dis- 
guised mischief of German sentimentality." 

'<• Are yoo • fond- of the stagey Miss Evelyn ?' ' asked 
Tremaine. 

'* Delighted with it," cried Georginai " though 
only at York." 

•^ Did you-ever see the Stranger?" pursued Tre* 
maine. 

• ^< I have we^M^'Over it several tbses,'' answered 
Oecfrgina. 

^^ Judge then between us," continued Treanaiiie. 
*- ** I have judged as often' as I have seen that 
play," returned Georgina; ""' for I own. toybii, 
while my heart wept, my mind condemned." 
• ** And this without papa ?" . • 

^^ Certainly' not; though as certainly ^Ihe sever 
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fotined my opinion upcm this particular tra* 
gedy." 

** I don*t tinderstalid," said Treniaine. 

^ Why I suppose he .made her a good girlat ^rst^ 
atfd d^e has continued so ever since/' jpriedCare* 
less. 

Georgina smiled/ and weot on to say ^^ that she 
supposed no heart opuld iiHthstimd such perdoifiified 
misery as Kemble's acting exhibited, |tnd ^t the 
tears he called forth, in the Stranger, were williDg 
tears ; but that ahe felt them to be very different 
indeed from those drawix by Mrs. Haljer-^for whose 
crime no excuse could be oiFered even by the 
poet" 

" But would you not forgive ?" inqiiired ,Tre- 
maine. 

" Certainly." 

" And be reconciled ?" 

<^ Yes ! as far as dive^in^ mysdlf of resentment, 
and a desire of punishment went; — ^but to restore 
to tme's affection^^to love agaim as bdbre l<>v^ had 
been betrayed — to cherish a traitress as in the dayi 
of innocence ! " — 

^^ Pray go on, I am all ecur," said Tri^naine, de- 
lighted, and afraid of her pause. 

<^ Why^ my heart tells meit would be ua^poflsSile." 

" And your virtue too?" added Eiveljf^ 

^ i did not immediately advert . to thtti" 



G^orgina, ^.1^ dpoke mIj o£ my feelings;"* and she 
blushed, as having seemed to have brought herself 
too forward. 

'* I tHU flukh for you, dear girl/' said her ad<- 
mking ihther. ^ Your judgment told yoa that i<y 
do what our refined icieni here 9eei&ed to wish y<m 
to do, would be to make no djsdActioii betwwn gaiit 
and ifinoe^ncd.'' 

Tremaine heskated for a whil«. Ifc f^ the force 
of trutK, recommended in a tenfold degree by 
issuing from the loveliest mouth in %h^ woorld^ and 
darii^ a moment • seesfted abstracted tindea' the 
isAMned of <$onvi<tfeii. . 

Rallying, however, ke said, ^ dMi aoeording to 
tkifi, Dr. Sltelyn, you woidd bear witii the bla^ 
phemy of ^mlgar impieiey, radier tiMtn read Volliffire 
or Beli(igbroke.*^ 

" Not exactly that," replied Evelyn, " for there 
is something so dreadful in vulgar blasphemy, that 
my first feeling is always to knock the blasphemer 
down, — ^which, but for my cloth, I believe I should* 
But if you mean to ask which really does the most 
mischief he who shocks our ears by a burst of 
indecency for which he is immediately execrated 
and punished, or he who silently approaches and 
undermines the heart, while it thinks na harm, I am 
decidedly for the blasphemer, in preference to the 
wdl-bred ruffian*'' 

I o2 
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^^ Voltaire a ruffian! Then I suppose Boling- 
broke— " 

" Still worse, because still more refined. .But 
.you shall not seduce ^ me into an., argument upon 
these gentry, Hume, Shaftesbury, Collins, the King 
q£ Prussia, et id genua amne^ while this lovely evening 
invites all nature to happy quiet, I care not whether 
of the senses or the understanding. Do you think I 
ean be polemical under a. haystack.?'' 

**. The perfume , is indeed delicious," said Geor- 
gina; " let us gather flowers. ** 

** Do so," cried Evelyn, " and afterwards we 
win have a syllabub in Jack's porch, and after- 
wards a walk; meantime I will go to the alehouse." 
So saying he quitted the garden, and to Tremaine*s 
great surprise actually bent his steps up the vil- 
lage, to the little inn that stood at the top of its 
street 
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CHAP. XXXVL 



TABLE' TALK CONTINUED. 



« Thou, Nature, art my goddess; to tby law 
** My semces are bound." 

SHAKSPKJkAK. 



To the alehouse ! I see, reader, you are as much 
surprised as Tremaine himself was, when the Doctor 
bustled off ; ' only I am not sure .that the finer gentle^ 
man did not even begin to question thesouiidness of 
his friend's intellect. 

** • He at least carries the simplicity of nature as 
far as reasonable vulgarity can wish," thought Tre- 
maine to himself. 

To his daughter and Careless, however, this mdve- 
ment of Evelyn's seemed nothing extraordinary; 
and whOe Tremaine fell into a fit of musing, doubt- 
fill whether to set it down to the mere rusticity 
which too familiar and mixing a disposition nevei* 
failed, -he said, to contract, or to wait for an expla- 
nation of this and two or three other oddities, his 
eompanions left him, to inspect, under the auspices 
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of Mrs. Becky, the foaming repast which the Doctor 
had commanded. 

Tremaine, wondering whether all this was hap- 
piness or not, found huo^elf alon^ or at least sbw 
his companions at a distance, so occupied either 
with one another, pr what tb^y sippoated to be pre- 
paring with their own hands, that he seemed to be 
ne^ected, — a situation he never liked, — and he im- 
mediately joined them. 

^ Can I not be useful?' acked Ti'^nainc. 

** Exceedingly so, if you like,'* answered Gteor- 
gina. 

' ^< If you are not abov^ it,'* nsAi Careless. ' 
• <( I can nevev be above a lady'fr cQi)aman4s» whiOr^ 
eveir the biiooess," jr^joined Treiuiiiii^ vdfik m m 
^ifgaUrotry* 

^^ Then carry this immense benchy** proceeded 
i^ecnrgkus <^ tO' thi^ 4oor of tb^ povch i and then 
tHis immense bo^iHi u> ib^, epw, th^ i^ waiting &r U 
under the elm." 

« We may h,ave hopes, of Wm," wed C^rdcss, 
perceiving that be prepared to obey* 
. The bench was pl^ced^ and tfie b^vl^^rBJ^ 3* wd 
to £velyn'& i^tonishmenl^ when he retufn^ be 
foynd Tr^mwae in the itct gf bringing it bilck, 
and with hJa own hands placing it 01^ the table 
within the p<H*ch« 

It w^ ^ v^ pretty parch, coioposed <if the 



trunk? of some young treefi^ whkh Jade hod cut 
in thinning his plantation, preserving all their no* 
dosities, a« stipes for the honq^anekle and jessa- 
tfdne to climb-^which they did, most luxuriantly) to 
llieir very' tops. 

<* You never did this at Belmont,** exclaimed 
Evelyn, who had rejoined them. 
' *^ I neter had the siEUne motive,** said he, looking 
at Georgina, who seemed far from displeased. 

*• He will do in time," observed Careless. 

The party took their seats, waited upon by Mrs. 
Becky and her niece, a young girl ftdl of freshness, 
curtesies, and civility, who had milked the cow into 
the bowl, and now, in the whitest of aprons and 
cleanest of pinners, seemed anxious and proud to 
be employed. 

'< Confess,'' said Evelyn, quaffing his syllabub, 
*^ that a pastoral is not merely an imaginary plea- 
•Ure.'* 

*• I never thought so till now,** replied Tremaine, 
*• and own I never enjoyed it befbre.** 

« What, not at Belmont ?** retorted Evelyn, with 
iome archi!)r^ss. 

^^ I had no companions," said Tremaine, ^*and 
could not therefore have such a feast as this." 

^^ But solitude is above company, and disdains 
siieh mean hetp^'* continued the Doctor drily. 

^ Even in solitude I could not have had this," 
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replied Tileinaine; ^^for I dined almost, dl ways t^y^ 
candle-light." • 

*^ Another reason for leaying off so inconvenient 
a custom,"* returned Evelyn; ^^for, besidei^ that an 
exhausted stomach does not easily recover its tone, 
you lose the enjoyment of that delightful calm which 
evening always brings with it.** 

" Yet evening is evening, whether before or 
after dinner," retorted Tremaine. 

•* By the. clock I grant you," replied Evelyn, 
" but not by the mind. There is a soothing still- 
ness at' the closing-in of day, which seems* natu-^ 
rally to say things are at rest; a proposition which 
a hungry stomach is by no means disposed to 
admit." 

" This is mere raillery," cried Tremaine. 

" I never was more in eafneist," answered the 
Doctor, '^ nor would I • exchange, first the little 
occupations, and afterwards the mental treat that 
evening brings with it, for all the supposed advan- 
tages, as they are called, of finishing business before 
dinner. We get rid of business, indeed, but only 
by getting an indigestion; which, for one, I would 
rather be without." 

" What could public men do ?' asked Tremaine. 

" What used they to do ?"• rejoined Evelyn, 
" What do they even now?-^for I am misinformed 
if business' is not now more agreeably done in the 



House oir Commons, byjts leadei^ dining at thriee 
o'clock, than when they exhausted themselves m 
debate, in order to have fiill leisure, after it was 
over, for a table which they could not enjoy.'* 

" You mentioned occupations," continued Tre-: 
maine; "I should be glad to know, in the country, 
what occupations can press, so as to call for after- 
noon exertion ?" 

•* If they do not," rebutted Evelyn, " your only 
reason for late dining fails, becanse you may then 
choose your hour. But I own there are a thousand 
little superintendencies of domestic economy, which 
I am not above, and should not if I were master of 
Woodington ; and even if there were not, there are 
exercises, or reading, which, if it were only to earn 
our evening walk, and so make it more valuable^ 
would employ me with pleasure both at home and 
abroad." 

^^ Your superintendencies ?" said Tremaine, pres-. 
singly. 

'* Why, as a country squire^ I should not be 
afraid of offending, by a thing so orthodox as the 
stable. I love my horse as I do any thing that 
seems, by its docility and ' patience, to love me in 
doing me good." • . 

*^ That's downright Yorkshire, and quite right," 
cried Careless. 

" It is. a real treat, therefore, exclusive, of the. 
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adrantage^ to fee him as oomlbrtable for (be mglrt 
aa I am mjraelf. But exclusive of ^dus/' cenliiibed 
the DocHmt^ ^^ as a pbfloaopher, or eve»a &9^ nimnif 
I do not blush to say^ that watering mj crvm Ytg^ 
tables, or at least seeing it wdl don^ is in soimmer 
not only one of the most useful^ but the pleasanteat 
of oocupationa*' 

Tremaine looked at Georgina. •* You wHl not 
get her of your side,*^ added he ; ^^ for while the 
Diocletian cabbages we talk^ of the other day 
employ all my care, she is not the less intent upeai 
her roses and her mignonette/' 

^^ They seem so gi&befhl ! '^ said Georgina. 

" But your exercises, Sr ?' 

^ Qh ! quoits, howls^ or even ninepins; these 
help the salutary process of d^stionj after which 
the calm whldi the later hoiur brings on is parfeet^ 
whether in a walk lighted up by the moon, or. a little 
social tioriversatioa offi 

* Work of day pasty or morrow's next return.' 

• ■ - . . . 

Thb aends aae to re$t^ M I have no guilt on my 
qianacience^ with mabch more chanoe of the sweetest 
of aH xefre^ment^ skiep, than with the remote that 
always attends idleness, and wine and cofiee.reeking 
in ivf throat." * 

A pause ensued, during which Georgia took • h^ 
father's haiid^ with looks expressive of that appro- 



bation which is derived from the most perfect coin- 
ciden.ce of sentiment. She then turned to Tremaine, 
asif expeeting a countw system f but he held his 
peace, and the pause continued. 

It was broken by Ctttekss eaudaimixigt ^^ I should 
be glad, Mr. Tremaine, to know what you have to 
say to all this ?*' 

Ludkily fdt Trematne (who in truth had but 
little to ' say to all this,' and, what is more,, felt as 
much), the servants brought the horses round by 
the spot where they were sitting, and the converse^ 
tion and dicj party brok6 up tagethei!^G^rgiha 
anticipating the delicidus moonlight ride they woidd 
have home, and Tremaine takii^ laai^ <3i hii( host 
with a heartier hand l^hake, and a feeling of more 
internal respect, than: he had even yet been inclined 
to entertain for him. 
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' CHAP. XXXVII. 

ftSFmXM^KT STILL ASSERTS ITSELF. 



« The adf-same su^i that shines upon his coMrt, < 
*< Hides not his yisage from our cottage, but 
<« Shines on all alike."— 

I 1 .' ^ * - - BH«CS?KAIir. 



<^ And. hoiw d# you like Jack's hc^use^ and Jack's 
life T* said Svielgm, breaking a paiu)e, tfter they had 
ri^en abiHLl a^quacter of a mil^ > .. r > 

^^ It is quit^ ienoiiigh >that he ibowld like them," 
replied Tremaine. >i ♦ i. > 

" He is ) the happiest creature in the. tyorld," 
added GeoiJgipa ; ^^his wants are so few/' 

" Thatv would apply to a savage,/'. -rexnaarked 
Tremaine* ,, > • 

" True," said Georgina, submittingly. [ 

But the Doctor never liked to submit, f^ Jack is 
no savage," said he ; ^^ he does not make so good a 
bow as you or I do" (the Doctor once piqued him- 
self on his bow), ^^nor perixaps has he as many 
ideas drawn from other men's heads; but what he 
has are genuine a^d sound, and his heart is in I the 
i^ht place." 
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'< That might do for a savage too/* said Tremaine. 

" Yes! I suppose when he cuts his prisoner in 
pieces, and eats him," returned Evelyn. " Jack's 
wants. being few, does not make him the more like 
a savage^ though it may make him happier; for 
these wants are so moderate, yet , so interesting, as 
to be just enough within his reach to prevent any 
great anxiety, and just enough out of it 'to give him 
occupation." 

" But pray, may I ask what is Mr. Careless's am- 
bition?" said Tremaine. 

** You had better inquire of Ge^frgy/* replied 
Svelsm^^ '^ for I believe it is to please her/' 
' Georgina laughed, and IVemaine fek a sort of 
curiosity^ ^uncmnting even to 'uneasiness, which was 
to himself accountable. 

** You* will allow," continued Evelyn, "that in 
the indulgence of one of the great passions, love, 
we country and retired people have a right to take 
the lead; for who ever sighed for Amarillis in Pall- 
Mall?' 

*' Am I to undenstand, then," said Tremaine with 
some solemnity, " diat Mr. Careless is Miss Evelyn's 
lover?' : 

" The thought never came into his head," said 
Oeorgina eagerly; '* he has more sense." 

This cut two ways, and did hot diminish 'Tre- 
maine's seriousness. 



»« Heliias tlien no amb&tion?" ooatiiided Tremame, 

«« That .1 deny/' stud Evdyxi, "for'if kk ed^ 
cumbers are earlier than mine, cor his butter better 
thun ^ Georgy'sg there is no end to his erawing. 
But if his brother's party, under his leading at Bel-> 
fe«d, get the better of the Yflig opposKdan there^ 
I assure you no leader of party in the House; of 
Commons feels a greater elevation of spirit*' 

. ^' And you compare this to the amfaitba of a 
statesman, or a general, whq saves hia country?" 

; '< I do not i^mpare their ambiticm," replied 

♦ 

Evelyn, ^' but I may compare their happiness^. 
Were Jack a statesman or a general condemned 
to the life he leads, he would no longer be happj'*-^ 
nay, would die of disgust. .But he is neither fit 
for ih^ one nor the other^ and luckily knows it* 
Shining, however, in what he is fit ibr^ he Is happy ^ 
— ^not so tumultuously happy as' the persons yaa 
menlion, when^ conquerors in arms or in elo^nenee, 
they reap the laurel; but neither so exposed ta 
buffet with contending passions, to the uncertainties 
of fortune, or to heart-eating cares." 

" Yet how much more powerful the interest of 
tb^ pursuits ! you will not deny this ?** said TVe- 
maine. 

- ^' I am not sure,*' replied Evelyn ; " but for argu- 
ment's sake at present J^will not.'* 



' ^^ How 'much greater, therefore, the happiness? " 

** That is what I question," remarked Etelyn; 
^* fer hitppiness is by no meani ahria^s proportioned 
to interest." 

^ GKve me aa illuitration,*' cried Trcmaine. 

'* A gambler,*' answered his friend. 
• " And yet what happiness is like the gambler's, 
91; the moment he is receiving his winnings ? But 
are statesmen and warriors gamblefs ?^' 

*' Yes ! of the highei^ cast ; for they play for 
kingdoms, and their stake is-— their fellow creatures."' 

<^ Yetif Jack^s horse is lame; his dogs beteiTe 
ill; his cabbages canker; or his butter sour?** pur- 
sued Trtemaine, almost contempttidtisly. 

' **-Tlie' stake fe not so high,*' retfirtied the Doctor, 
•^ as where an army is beaten, and a country ruined* 
But'it'is hot of gamblers, any more than of i6tates« 
men fuid warriors, tliat I particularly spieak ; it is to 
yoA I address liiyself-^you, who sacrifice so much 
to the polish of artificial life, that I fear you have 
lo6t your reli^ for a natural one." 

^^ Miss Evelyn, at least, isno enemy to eleglince/' 
said Tremaine. 

' ** Oh no, nor papa dther,*** answered Geoi^gina; 
*^ but we both think there is as much or ttiore real 
el^ance in many of the simplest scenes of nattn'e, 
than in all the wondars of art'* 

ft My own girl !*' exclaimed E^ielyn. 
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" In poetry I have found it so/* replied.Tremaine, 
with a sigh. 

" In plain prose I find it so every day/* skid 
Georgina, 

" From you I should be glad to learn .in what," 
cried Tremain^* 

" A bed of flowers,"' answered Georgina, *^ parti- 
cularly if I have reared them myself; these jevening- 
birds, which now so charm us; or this hay-field,: 
which so delights with its perfume-" 

" 'Tis better than all Smith's shop can supply,' 
though snuffed from a golden bottle/* added the 
Doctor. " What a pity they are lost upon you !" 

" Lost ! nay, now I cannot understand you," 

" Yet 'tis true," retorted his friend; "not in 
your theory indeed, but in your practice, in your 
life, in your hours." 

*' Have mercy and explain," said Tremaine. 

" Why, IS it not near nine o'clock?*' asked Evelyn* 

"What then?" 

" Why, being always at dinner at that hour,, youl 
never see. much less ismell a hay-field, or heai: an 
evening blackbird," replied Evelyn. . *. 

Tremaine felt pushed, and was not. sorry to be 
relieved by their arrivd at Evelyn Hall. 

' Tremaine was ; about to take leave, .when . the 
Doctor telling him, if he would come in, Georgina, 
should give him an opera of Mozart, which. h&d 



only just arrived; and Georgina a44u)gf ]}^ x^ight 
aflerwards examine as he went home, whether the 
moon was not as beautiiiil in plain prose as in the 
poetry of Milton, he helped her from her horse^ 
and attended her into the house. . 

Perhaps he felt a little beaten by his friend in 
the arguments and wished to renew the attack ; 
certainly he did not wish to part with his fair 
companion so soon : we shall not attempt to decide 
which of these feelings was uppermost with him, 
when he found himself satisfied to be sea;ted between 
his two friends in the music-room. 

Mozart was now unfolded, and ..Geprgina began 
to tune her harp, and her fa|h^^ ,his bass; when,/ 
perceiving that the harp was of i^tcommon/ ele« 
gance, and t^e tapers wax, Tremaine 'wished for a 
parting blow. 

** You are jUot such philosophers," cried he^ 
pointing out these circuftistances,. . " but you arc 
content to allow your theories to- shift for them- 
selves, without the homely support of practice.'' 

" Why, I confess I have a little more of Plato 
-than Diogenes in me," answered Eveljm ; ** not 
but what the cynic was after my own heart, when 
he told Alexand^ to stand out qf his sunshine, as 
the only good he could do him." 

" It should seem, however," returned Tremaine, 
looking at the candles, in massive and very bright 
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wlytXf ^^ that yoa wwM not Iwve en»dA^ hia diHy 
hunp and ooarse col any siocef probabfy, ihsm hk 
wooden bofwl, or raAer hm bat, after the boy who 
dnmk out of his had taxxght htm he had yet some- 
thing to retrench." 

' ^ Your inost obedioity*' aaid the Doctor, giTing 
the parting screw to faiia bass, asid not at aU dia* 
pleased at' his feUow dispuiant*a perseverance ; '^ but 
pray when did I wish aD the world to turn cyiueS) 
or not to use the good things God has glvto ditdxi ? 
Thanks to my grand&ther, I am possessed of these 
handsome candlestickfl^ and wherewitlial to do 
without the money into' which they migiit melt; 
and I happen to liloe wax better than tallow. As 
for the cynics, they were a pack of dirty iello^ 
and I should therefore doubt their haf^iiiess.^' 

*^ You allow, then/' said Tremaine, with ara)9 
triumph, ^^ that el^aiice may contribute to hap- 
piness }*' 

^ I do," answered !Bvelyn ; " but we may differ 
as to elegancey-— which to me is most altraethr^ 
when inoat left to nature." 

^ Y^t you admire ihe arts, the statues i^d testt^ 
pies of Pladios, the cunning of the ancients in th4 
iToi^ and harass of Greece ; and of the m6dems, in 
the pictures and palaoea of Italy?** 

<< They are charming, and exeite tne even to 
think of them," said Evelyn ; *< but a liring laiid^ 



acspe, n tltttdied leof^ or honejsnckle porch, a 
well-ordered garden, eten sadt as Jack's, ai^e also 
elegant; and though they occaoon notour wonder at 
the workmanship,— 40 the statue, the paiutrng, and 
die palace do,-^tilI they often create our iadmiratioifty 
and would aiways soothe ns into a happy enjdyment 
of them, if the mind had not lost its powars to 
«BJoy any thing siiiqde, fay a perpetaal course of 
every timig luxurious/' 

Both Tremaine and Gebi^jiiiasiDiled at the eager* 
aesa of Evdyn in uttering thiry---who went on to 
observe, '^ It is not that I quarrel in the least with 
a taste fiyr the fine arts, but contend merely that we 
may be as happy without them." 

<^ Then why pursue them?" asked Treinaine, 
with the confidence of a man who had fimshed all 
by his question. 

^ I suppose," answei^d Evelyn, *^ because those 
who do so find their happiness lies that way, and 
then they are to be pursued, as those other things 
are porsued whi^ confer happiness in another way* 
You love painting and building; I, music and 
gardenings -Jack, hunting and handicraft; while 
all are within our readi, all are happy.'* 
: ^^ What, equally so?" 

^'Yesi even th6i:^h one of us is buided about 
the Apollo' Belvidere, and another about a mole* 
trap^'' 
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^y This is really too gothic," said Tremaine, ^i and 
I shall complain of you to Miss £velyn.'' ... 

Miss Evelyn rewarded him by saying,, she bi&pi 
lieved, but was not sure, she was of his side. ^ ^^ In-. 
deedy!' said. she, *^ I see not the advantage .o£ a- 
cukivated taste, if it do not tend to make us both- 
better and happier/'. 

Tremaine*s heart danced within, him, andihe was* 
about to express his pleasure, when £ydLyn.de8ired» 
them ;to observe, . that it was . not whether , taste 
would not make a given individual haf^ier than be: 
was. before, all things - properly concurring, . butr 
wfaedier another, who had la^ that taste^' might not 
be as happy with some other pursuit. 
, " If the taste,'.' sai^ be^ ^^ happen Jndeed.to be 
for things . out, of one's read^ it.may even^be -psfOr* 
ductive of uneasiness J and when this is so,, a lesa^ 
refined, taste, that is.peirpetyaUy gratified, may^ 
en}oy/agreater.sum of pleasure in. the end/' . 

<' But ^suppose. e<)ual fadli^esvof gralificatio%'/ 

said.Trenudne ; and G^eargina^. to his delight, echoed 
the question. . 

" Why, I allow," answered Evelyn,^ ** thechanoes^ 
are on the side ^ of taste, because, the :mind is .not 
only more harmonized, but, from the pleasures being 
seated in the mind, we are^morie imjependent," • 
. . ^' \Yho.ca,n he, alone^" said..TrQm8i»e, .with era- 
phasis; " with H[9mer and Shakspeare for his oara!i 
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panions ? or, who see the Florentine gallery without 
feeling his soul elevated to rapture ?' 

" I own I never could," said Evelyn. 

*^ Noj papa?" observed Georgina, " nor listen to 
Cimarosa, or Jomelli, or I&uideL Come, I am 
for Mi". Tremaine, and you must. confess the advan- 
tages are on the side of dear painting, dearer music, 
and dearest poetry." 

^^ I confess nothing," said her father, though he 
eyed her animatiim and her playfulness with, de- 
light* " I have told yon that those who have a 
taffte for these things do well to cultivate them ; 
for when the arts are acquired, they fully repay 



one* 



^' How fully I"' said Tremaine, with something 
approaching to enthusiasm ; ", they soften the heart, 
and witih it the manners; yet, at the same time, 
Btiengthen the mind and sharpen the understanding. 
Lean compare their effects to nothing but ' the still 
sweeter influence of woman; for of the one as' well 
9S the other, Otway would certainly have said — 

* - 

" We had been brutes without you." 

In. the eyes of Georgina, Tremaine never looked 
so well as when he said this. 

"I believe, you are in league together," cried 
Evelyn, resuming the subject, ^^ to take me by my 
weak side. You know how I like all this lore; 
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ftnd I, at leasts cmi command a greiit cbiil of faappi<i^ 
ness out of it, therefore it is vahiaUe to fm. But I 
will produce you persons who would not undeistand 
me when I talked of them as treasures, who yet 
may have treasures of their own, and th^efinre 
may be as happy. We wiH take Archimedes for 
example. Do you think, when he ccmtinued btxsy 
in his problem, even as the savage who murdered 
him had lifted his sword, that he could be less happy 
than Orpheus with his lute, though that Itite made 
trees and mountain tops ' .to dance when he did 
sing ?' No, no J pursue the fine arts by all means, 
if you have a tluste for them, but despise net those 
who have not, under any tiotion that you monopoly 
the fitonroes of interest It is the nfffkiencp of the 
interest, in most lots, that makes most lob etinidly 
happy; and Ood Altti%hty be thanked for it, none 
need trimnpii over another. Not not even yOtt" 
(pareeiving Tremaine about to reply)r ^* ot^r our 
simple^ honest, aaid good Careless. He bad ftot 
your fine mind ; but there wiH be a blank ifi sociel?^ 
not easy to fill up when h^ dies ; and as to his mole- 
trap, if he take an interest in it equal to that which 
jroil t4ke lA your Phidias, depend upon it he is 
equally happy." 

•^ jCan this be so?" asked Georgina. 

^« Ood forbid it shoaki not," answered her fiitbart 
^or tlmt: the happiness of m«ii diould depend «poR 
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sttch limited sources. Tba truth is, it is a com*' 
pcHUid thing, and often a rexy wajrv^ard^ add ey^ 
whimsical one. All that we know for certain i% 
that the more extravagant and pampered the fiuiey; 
the less we ax^ likely to grasp it ; and while he who» 
from the mediocrity of his fortune, has enabled 
himself to be into-ested in the growth of a v^e* 
table, may be perfectly happy, anothexv tevelling iii 
wealth, may become so jaundiced from want of re* 
gulation, that all the world may exclaim with Po* 
c»curaiate, ' Quel grand iommel Bien ne peut lui 
pbirer " 

Creorgina sraiied^ land even lao^ied at this sally, 
which by no means pleased Mr. Tremaine» who 
asked if he meant to exdude the rich from their 
^diances of happiness ? 

"iGod forbid!" again replied the Doctor— "AU 
I am stickling for is,, in fact, what I do every Sunday 
in the pulpit — the equality !of the chance for h^h- 
pwiess among all human creatures, with pt'oper 
tegulation : which word, not being very ^atefel to 
the ears of the wealthy, ten to one but their chances 
are less than those of their inferiors. Who ever 
hcArd of enmU among threshers or dairy-maids ?" 

^^ We are speaking of persons of leisure," said 
Trefl^aine, gravely^ .. 

^ Tnie^" replied Evelyn, ^ and even aaionjg; iheflif 
Xkt sedretis this ;— * depart not from Natujre» and she 
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will not depart from you.' If luxury aloue cansadsfy 
the rich, they never will be satisiSied ; for tbeLsense 
must be more .and more provoked, or.it is luxury, no 
longer, and then the minion will envy tl^e maa of 
nature, and would pawn" his wealth to be likehinx." 

^' Would you then have the rich not use their 
riches ? not build, or plant, or collect? not engage 
in politics? not be ambitious ? not embark in great 
and vast speculations, tending to their country's 
good?" 

>^ By no means ; I would have them do all this. 
They should build the castle, plant the. wood,. and 
fni the palace with wonders. I would have them do 
all but gamble : by which I mean, gamble with their 
pleasures as well as their fortunes. But though, in 
doing all this, they are greater benefactors to man- 
kind, they are not happier than others. Provided 
proportion be observed, the merit, and therefore the 
happy feeling, is the same." r . 

'< Oh ! useless elegance, and useless despised 
genius — ^the genius of poetry — ^so to describe it, if 
this be true !" cried Tremaine. 

" I know not your allusion," said the Doctor* 

^^ I allude to a description that would ^ take ^ the 
prisoned soul and lap it in Elysium,' *'• said Ti^ 
maine ; " a description that would for ever shame 
the dull cold feelings for which you are an advocate." 

He then, with a very enthusiastic tone of voioe^ 



but witk a precision of dic^n \irhieh ofiljr made tke 
beautifn} pofosoge mor^ imprewiye, repeated : 

" ' The barge she sat in, like « foaniish'd llin|n>, 

' Burnt on the water : the poop was beaten gold, 

*- Purple the sails, and so perfumed that 

' The winds grew love-sick with them. The oars were silver, 

' Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke^ and made 

' The wat^ wbicb U>ey beati to follow iltcter, 

' As amorous of ^ir atrok^it 1^ ktr qiwn p^ri^n, 

' It beggar*d all description : She did lie 

* In to? panHlon (clodi of gold, of iksae), 

* CerpioCufiog that Venus, wkesp wf a#e 

< The iaocy outwork nature: xm^gfihtideher 

' Stood pretty dimpled boys, like smiling Cupids, 

* With diTcn coloured fans, whose wind did seem 

* To glow the delicate cheeks wliicfa tfaey did cooi 

< And wkm they undid, did.' " 

^' What think you of this peerless description of 
the power of art?' said Tremaine. 

** I thiok more of Shakspeare in it,'' answered 
Evelyn, ** than the happiness of Cleopatra* She 
must havebeen much put to it, to have found such 
refinement necessary; and depend upon it, the 
woman who sweeps her own cottage, makes her own 
bed, and afterwards can afford to sit of an evening as 
her door inhaling the bean-flower or may, beats her 
out and out, though she retire afterwards to a flock 
bed. It is not that these things are bad in them- 
selves ; but I hold that they are utteiiy indifferent, 
and map be criminal.. I will^ hoiwjever, give you 

VOX- 1. * p 



passage for passage," continued Evelyn, ^< not so 
ridi or dazzling, but scarcely less pleasing, and cer- 
tainly more philosophical : 

«< '« To gild refin^^ofd^ to paint the lily, 
' To throw a perfume on the violet, 
' To smooth the ice^ or tAd another hue 

* Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 

' To seek tM beautedus eyeof Heay*n to garnish, 

* Is wasteful, and ridionlotts «vce8B.' " 

The subject here seemed to pause, and with it 
the speakers; while she who had been chiefly the 
listener, though listener most observant, was lost 
for some moments in pleasure, in reflecting upon 
the feeling, the cultivation, and balanced powers of 
mind with which the conversation had been car- 
ried on. 

Recovering, however, from her reverie, in a few 
minutes she exclaimed, " aU this is very charming, 
but it must not make us forget Mozart;" and she 
swept her harp like a muse« 
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" For I can sing and apeak to linn 
** In many aorta of oiuak. 



** He plays o* (be ▼iol'de gamfaa.** 

8HAKSPKAES, 



The finger of Georgitia had begun to be formed 
in Italy at the age of twelve ; and a natural taste, 
aided both by instruction and practice ever since, 
n^i^t have ranked her with the best of modern 
ajnateur players. The wildness, the imagination, 
the mblody, and the learning of Mozart, could 
scarcely be better exemplified ; and Tremaine, who 
was a real votary, began a thousand comparisons 
within himself between her and Lady K. W., the 
Marchioness of D., and the Honourable Miss R.,- 
without being able to say to which he would give 
the palm. 

<^ Strange !*' said he,^ ^^ that this should be the 
finger of a country parson's daughter !'' 

Now the finger of the parson himself was a little 
dighted by this ; for the steadiness of Evelyn's ear 

p 2 
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and execution was no small addition to the concert ; 
and Tremaine^ exclusive of enjoying a high treat in 
the abstract, collected at every moment strains that 
had often delighted him at the Opera, at the Ancient 
Music, and the Argyll. The flowery mazes of Figaro 
recalled many a brilliant idea to his fancy, and 
boleros, fandangos, and the most sympathetic airs of 
all kinds, not only charmed his ears, but brought 
scenes before his eyes, which seemed to make the 
intei^al of the hfet eighteen months an absolute 
dream. 

What were the associations that caused these 
reviyed recoUection^, we will not now ttiqukre, — 
bat Geoi^na's music dosed the day he had passed 
with her and her &th€^, in a manner so tumultiibusty 
pleasing, that if his h6rses had not known the wajr 
from Et^elyn to Woodington much better than him'*. 
self, it would have been difficult to say whether he 
would have got home without first crossing' the little 
town of Belford, a circuit of at least ten miles out of 
the road, which common pass^igers, in their commcm 
senses, usually travel between the two houses. 

Yet the moon shone bright on every paoe he took, 
and the path through the wood, and over die Jitde 
bridge^ and up by his own park paling, into his own 
court yard, laEy as plam before him, as, aocprdiog to 
a vulgar simile, the nose in his face; which nose (be 
k said bf ^e i»ye) was a very .haadsoiiiiE» nose, isx^ 



atid iMjuilme, Mid denoting (as Georgiaa, avIio had 
studied Lavater, said to hers^) a dii^rition to (^* 
nity and sensib^ity. 

Be this as it may, he had more than once missed 
his way, «pite of the s^asible remonstrances of Bay 
Malton, and die scarcely less intelligible representa-* 
tion& of Jonathan his gpoom. At length, howerer, 
about midnight he found himself in the act of re- 
tiring, with the ever-faithful Monsieur Dupais at his 
side, unfolding his night-cap. 

But the age of confidents is gone ; at least, of male 
confidents; for observe, gentle reader, we wUl not 
^wear that the sweet Seraphina^ or Zephyr ina5 or 
the Lady Oiiyia, or Mary, or Ellen, or whatsoever 
else the name by which thou designatest the lady 
whom thou lovest, does not, for want of a better, 
eonfide to the supposed faithful bosom of Mrs, Betty, 
or Mrs. Sally, all that she thinks of him who gazed 
upon her so tenderly at the Opera, or pressed her 
hand so gently as he led her through the mazes of 
die waltz. 

• Leaving the more learned to settle this point, 
'tis certain that TrCTiaine went to bed, without 
Touchsafing one single word to Monsiemr Diupuis, 
of what he thought of the Rectoivsquire's dau^^ter, 
or of the Rector-squire himself. 

And yet think of both of then) he did, witli 
interest, and even vnth tenderness, insomuch that 

p3 
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he had turned oftener in his bed than that Syba- 
rite who was so molested with the doable rose-leaf, 
before his eyes were visited with sleep. 

Yet was it not a feverish restlessness, for he had 
neither heat, nor thirst, nor pain. On the contrary, 
though his senses were watchful, they were not 
tormented nor even displeased, particularly when 
he found that in real beaul^, Lady Gertrude Beir 
lenden herself did not exceed Georgina, and that 
in natural grace, far more in nafMi a^itlr' Sense, she 
was not to be compared with her. 

Two considerations alone made him a little rest- 
less: the recollection of tSi ^he unsettled collisions 
of thought which he had had with the father, and 
the uncertainty he was in as to the disposition to- 
wards him of the daughter; an interrupti<m not a 
little heightened by another uncertainty, how far 
it was even possible for a. girl of twenty to be in 
love with a man nearly twice, her age. 

Yet, to love a woman who could not love again, 
revolted his mind, whatever might be the disparity, 
and however reasonable the objection of the* lady. 
But, notwithstanding all this, the night of Tre- 
maine, though indubitably not ' quiet, was yet as 
indubitably among the least unpleasant he bad 
ptssed for a longer time than he would have ehoaeH 
to confess. 
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CHAP. XXXIX. 



PRACTICAL VIRTUE. 



«.^y master is of cburiisb dispoaitton* ' 

V And little recks to find die way to HeaTen, 

« By dping deeds of hospitality.'* 

SRAKSFXjLRS. 



In the morning when he awoke^ a letter was put 
iatp his hands, which he desired Dupuis to open ; 
the said letter being in fiu;t in a y^ dirty state, 
and plabtered^ moreover, with a more than reason- 
able quantity of red wafer, still wet from th^ 
thumbs of the writer. It was as follows : 

^ HoKERED Sir, 
<< This cams tx> teU you, that yure honared father 
was good to me when a boy--and wold be a frend 
to me now, if he knowd. And I marryd Mary of 
the Cheken, nere Squire Careless his hous, and my 
fitther«in-jaw, tumt us bodi out, because we marryd, 
tho he givd consent before the same, and is diing, 
and is cut us of with nothing, tho Mary is his only 
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child, and yure honer being his landlord might do us 
a power of good, and yure Petishiners shall ever pray. 

^^ John and Mary Chrismass. 
" P.S. — Doctor EveUn^ he is^ our frend, and 
Mary*s mother, she was Miss Georgi's mother's 
maid, and she is ded, and Miss Georgi she said she 
wold do all she cold, but cold not do much, seeing 
my father be so hard." 

" And who is this Christmas ?" said TVemaine. 

'Twas moi^e thah Monsieur Dupuis could tell, 
though he observed " apparemmenty from the ma- 
nufacture of the letter, quekpiun de la canaille.^' 

" Inquire ; and order my horses immediately,** 
^aid Treihaine; "I will ride otit to bireakfait'* 

Monrifeoi* Du pus trith infinite Wondef obeyed ; 
calKfig ovti In the court-yard, " hoik f Monsieur 
Jonathan gfoottil you ilo lohg^ li6 abed — iny 
mastei*, he ride before bi'eakfast." Then, ds if struck 
with astonishment, he b^toO^ himself (as Upon these 
occasions he always did) to the hotisekecpeiffi room, 
excdaiming, ^' il n'est plU$ phih^he^ natre mtdtre ; — 
hei ^ to brefvkfiiflt out of door ^^e^ U veH gfosmr 
who is ont Chrisnlato; be^Eur^ he know hnw to fold 
de L^tre ver tel, dat Motisieur Chri«nafl&" 

The good Watson^ wttD, &ough acmikained to 
Dmmis, did net always make him out^ oii tlus oo^ 
casiQuHnderstddd him platfectly ; for Mary Chrif t^ 



TREMAIHS. 3^1 

itias hiul been her proiS^ when a child, before she 
left the country, and Miss Evelyn had recommended 
her to her good offices after her return ; and to serve 
*Miss Evel3m gave an .additional impulse to the 
^^ood woman's naturally kind disposition. 

In fact it was she who gave Christtnas's homely 
-qpistle to Mr. Dupuis, to be delivered to his master 
when he awoke ; for she knew that old Giles, the 
father, was not expected to live through the day, 
and that he had not only always threatened to leave 
the world without forgiving his daughter, but had 
actually sent for an attorney to bequeath the whole 
of his property to a distant relation. 

All these cireumstances Watson desired Dupuis 
to communicate to his master; but the valet fe 
powers to comprehend them, particularly in English, 
were not very capacious; and finding that the 
fortune of a young couple depended upon it, ami 
being moreover not an ill-natured fellow at bottom, 
he very wisely told Watson she would do much 
more good by telling the story herself. 

Watson thought so too, and desiring an audience 
of hfer master, while he was dressing related the 
'tale with great effect ; particularly wh^n she inter- 
larded it, as she frequently did, with- the fact of its 
giving so much pleasure to Miss Georgina, who 
she knew had been so fond of her mother, to whom 
shehad made a promise always to be a friend to Mary. 
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Wliether the good womiuifiaw f«ftheitljb3n 
by that kind of natural instinct which is indepeor 
dent 0t all education, and whidi is empiMMacally 
called mother-witr-or Fhather mere chancy, or^ t0 
speak more jasUy, the truth, produced this ipre^u^t 
allusion to Miss Georgina— ^certain it is, the topic 
was sooq perceived to be not < disagreeable; and 
Tremaine grew impatient with Dupuis to fipishhis 
dressiiig, in order that he mi^t get in ^tinift to old 
Giles. 

^^ And yet," said he, with dissatisfaction, ^^ what 
can I. do? I never saw the old man in my life; and 
my being bis landlord is nothing, since it can on}y 
work on bis expectatic^is, which are now all in the 
grave.*' 

As he rode briskly over the village, this strain, 
of thought accompanied him, and he began to re- 
Kect, more than he had yet done, how little even 
riches could effect in a life of absolute sei^lusiiHi, 
and how much more useful a practical, plaijiy^ and 
neighbourly man might be, than all the most re- 
fined though richest speculatists in the world. 

^' I wonder," said he, as he dismounted at the 
Checquers' door, '^ that Dr. Evelyn has not; beett 
able to soften this hard old man !'^ 

Now it happened at .that very moment the Doctor 
was descendmg tlie little stairs of the inn from the 
sick man's diamber, where he had pulsed Qe^fly 
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th6lfi8tk6ttr« ' Hi^Y' matual suri^fte may be sup^ 

posed. 

' ^ VffuLt do I see \"* began the Rector, kxAing 

fir$t at his friend, and then at the village ditAy which 

was glitterhig in the sun ; " the refined Mr. Tre- 

miine, in a low alehouse, and not ten o'dockf' 

Tremalne never felt less refined t^an at that 
momeiit. 

'^ I see you are befin^e me as usual,'* he exclaimed^ 
^ for I apprehend we are both on the same 
errand/* 

' ** I am very glad to hear it, if we are^'* -said the 
DocttH', doubtingly. «*^ I thought that to visit the 
^ying Had cmly belonged to my cloth,'* 

" We will not dispute here," answered Tremaine, 
ec^ng to the door } «* I only hope you have sue- 
ceeded^hai^ what will have been a good wortt«" 

** Why, I trust it is a gocrf one, if I have giveq a 
pocMTi^ner a chance the less of the diiq>leasure of 
his Mi&er, who has summoned him.*' 

Tlie 'maid of the house who Was washing the 
steps, and the mistress of a little i^op cfver the 
Way, together with two or three other neighbours, 
had assembled at the door on seeing the rector, 
and knowing the danger of the old man ; and at 
this' speech, which was very solemnly uttered, all 
involuntarily, as it were, dropped a courtseyi a 
ftreggling traveHer, who was drinking his |Hnt on 
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a stone bench ill the st]heet»pttUed off bis hat; and 
even the ostler, who was remarkable for being a 
rexj idle earelfess fellow, stopped whistKng^ and 
seemed impressed with respett* 
. We are. greatly mistaken if here w:cre not ex- 
amples of that rdiigiori of the heart {as it may be 
einphaticaUy. ciUed), the vei^ existence of which the 
world, and particularly the refined world, are but 
little diqiQsed to allow. 

Be tUs as it may, the little audience collected 
round the rector looked their inquiries earnestly^ 
though respectfully, as to (be slate of ix>th mind and 
bddy, in which he had left the dyihg man. 

The character and drc^imstatices <^ oM Giles 
wel'e in Tact known to all his neighbo^):s ;. and as 
lys daughter Mary was very mueh beloved for her 
unoffending manners^ rendered still more int^est- 
ing by her having been an absolute slave to her 
father, there seemed to be a sympathy in aH the 
inhabitants of the village €ta to her fate. 

' In triilh, this xAd man was one of thode caprteious, 
selfish tyrants, to be found in all ranka of life, and 
only more noted in the .higher, ftxHn their greater 
power of making people unhappy. He had married 
a meek and obseqiiious woman from the Doctor's 
family, who never ceased to lament the day when 
she left his protection, and the care of the '^ sweet 
Geoqiy," to bestow herself <hi a brute, who, having 



btuified faer body with stripe^ brubed her heart at 
the same time, till it broke. 

' .To her place, as a sufferer^ succeeded the mild 
Mairy, whb^ frcmi a feeling of filial pieQr, bore with 
all lain lynuui]^ and nursed hiai throttf^ xoMA'y 
an Uln^sa^ thoicol^equence of the most intemperalie 
indulgence. , 

Her the young Christmaa addrescaedy and not 
only won, but i^on with her father'^ consent ; for 
he was .then heir to a neighbouring farmeri who was 
supposed tQ be rich. But the farmer broke after the 
banns had been published, and the news reached 
Giles at the molnent when the partie$ {aH but 
himself, Vfho was confined to his chair) w^re assem*- 
bled at die altar. He could diere&lne take no step 
tf> stop tlie ceremony; and the parties married^ 
vetumed home to ask a blessing, and were ^insta^tly 
hurtled out of doors. 

. . The tears, the intreaties of Mary, and the pro- 
ynised industry of John, had no effect. This wretched 
man was unappeasable in his revenge : he resolved 
to crush them l(»r ever; y.^t was still so much' im- 
pressed by character) that having no relatiota whom 
he pei»onally knew, he sent for Evelyia, to whom he 
Oijfered to bequeath his whole fortune, amounting to 
some hundreds of pounds. Evelyn not only refused 
the offer, but seriously reproved him for his savage 
injustice ; and many a visit did he pay him, urging 
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all thac feeling, or moralily, or religion Msld'Sttppfy 
— but arging in vain. t - - •'. * 

Nevertheless, and with all his bmtality; Giles had 
iOBie sense of a life to come; and as Ms fits of 
illness were more or less critical, it was bhaened^ 
he was more or less obstinate in his detehninadon^ 
On the day our party dined at Careless's, hi6 puns 
having left him for an hour or two, hh adtmJly 
ordered an attorney to be sent for from 'Bdford, 
with a- view to leave his fortune (as Evelyn falid re- 
fused it) to the only reladve He knew of, a tmdfesman 
at Leeds; and it was to obviate this that Evelyn (as 
we have before related) visited the atiehovse while 
the syllabub was preparing. He succeed^ itk gettiiig 
a ddby till the next day; and durmg the high t, 
Giles's disorder having returned, Erdlyn, Who had 
desired to be apprised of his stat^ we«t*^ver to him 
early, in order to take advantage of it' * He'found hte 
indeed dying, and represented so feorciUy to him 
the impossibility of his obtaining mercy who shewed 
none, that the will was given up, and Mary and her 
husband actually sent for. Such was the oonduof, 
and such the reward of the practical Evelyn I 

*' I envy you,'' said Tremaine, as the servant, 
whom the Doctor had despatched for Mary and 
John, returned with them up the street. ** 1 should 
never have accompliidied this, thoirgh I came with 
that view.'' 




f ffrP«rii9ps noU*' retwmed Evelyn^ *^hat^yomJiaa!t 
know unless you had tried, and at aay mtei the in- 

. ^\ It ^as, unfortunately, but intentioB,'* intop^ 
mpted Tremaine, with a strong emotion of sel£> 
Waa»Q, ^' for I was personally unknown/' 
; ^ That's a fault that may mcnd^ |^ you pba$e^^' 
veturned Evelyn. 

^^ Shall I oHvn lo you that even my good inten- 
tiQns were, I fear, not puro'— not unmiiced ?'* 

<^ As how?*' asked Evelyn, surprised. 
:, *^ I had heard of Georgina's interest in these 
poor people^ and I wislied to please Aer^ as well as 
relieve theasu" 

^^ Boh r said Evelyn ; ^^ but a good deed is not 
1^ liys9 so because it please a pretty girl 9s well 
afi our cbnsoiences ! You must at least shew th^ie 
poor people; how willing you were to hii¥e servad 
thwi» and I apprehend your break&st will not be 
eaten with the less appetite for this little exerti<Mi, 
even thoi^h it be at Bachelor*s Hall, and not of 
the very best Spanish chocolate. Jack waits for u« 
by this, for he must be returned from Belford, 
whither I sent him ; so as soon as I have carried 
Mary up to her father, I'll join you." 

Tremaine just waited to make himself known to 
Christmas and his wife, to whom he promised every 
protection, and then proceeded to Jack's^ whom he 
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found occupied in placing part of a cold round of 
beef with his own hands on the table. 

" This is what I never expected," said Careless, 
staring, yet shaking him by the hand ; ^^ you surely 
cannot be come to breakfast widi me." 

" Why not ?* asked Tremdne, " as well as your 
coming to breakfast with me?'* 

" Deuced lucky, I can tell you, if you are ; fiM* 
it is past ten, and if the Doctor had net sent me 
over to Belford to old Qui Tarn, whom I was en- 
gaged in pounding, I should have been breakfasted 
two hours ago.** 

" I'm the more fortunate," answered Tremaine; 
" but pray what do you mean by pounding, and 
who is Qui Tarn ?" 

" Why who should it be but the attorney ? His 
name, indeed, is Vellum, but I always call him Qui 
Tam. He is queer about it, but I don't care. " 

" But what do you mean by poinding him?*' 
asked Tremaine. 

" Oh ! keeping him a little on the jaw about my 
brother's affairs, that he might not make that rogue 
Giles's will till the Rector had seen him again. 
The Doctor, I know, would hafve been angry if I 
had told him my de3ign, so I did it of my own head, 
and you must not peach. Indeed, I believe it was 
neck or nothing." 

Tremaine was struck with this new instance of 
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Xsck's acdvitj in the caus^ of heoivolcnoef and 
bega& to think of him with le&i comparative self- 
doperiority* 

*^ But come," said Jadc^ ^^ you are as glum as if 
you were really hungry*. TU get you some ^gs not 
half an hoiir old, for I have just took them myself; 
and the Doctor will be here in a moment. I hope 
he has succeeded for poor Molly though, and thai 
h«*ll eat Hke a coadi^horse." 

Tremaine was informing him of the result, when 
Evdyn came in, and tdid them he had left Mary by 
the bedside of her father^ who was apparently mbre 
oomfcnrtable for being reoonciled, Aough still very 
anxious to know if he might not yet live* 

At that instant Vellum rode by, in a pair of knee- 
(opt boots, such as are worn by dignitaries of the 
church I and his pockets were full of papets. Jack 
instantly darted out upon him^ and from his wall 
told him how things were« 

" You'll lose all your labour," cried Jack. 

*^ I hope I am not too late, ' said the attorney, 
pulling up. 

'^ Oh ! but you are thoi^h," returned Jack; 
'^ and besides, he has changed his mind." 

*^ Impossible, Sir,*' replied Vellum; ^4t was but 
yesterday he sent me a note, which I have here in 
ray breeches'-pocket." 

At this moment Evelyn and Treinathe appeared 
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at thd parch d0or» and bedkoaedktin} anonU t&kh, 
VeUum, great as he wa^iin thcttarket-fdaee at 
Bdforc^ oould not dasobfey; for h^ was in^ithoB 
more »or less than steward, and held their conrlis^ 
baron and leett for them both. 

Upon being informed of the oixttBiQStaiiosSy Urn 
caotiotts Vellum observed it waa qaato impoanhla' 
to doubt their hooours^pacticidarly Dn Evel^imkr 

*' That is," hastily proceeded die man jqC ]aw» 
perceiving the mistake he had made, ^ as lihe 
Doctor has himself heaird the party,<as it were, m arU^ 
cmb ; for without that, God fcnrbid I shonM make 
a distinction between two. such itortky genttemetty 
and, for that matter, won^pfui ma^tantes.)' By 
the way, g^ve me leave, Squire Tremaine, tx> oon* 
gratulate you on your abearance at the last 
Quarter Sessions ; long may you be the same orna- 
ment that your grand&ther was.to that great o^urt." 

Here he smiled with great self^xmiplaoencj^^ aftd 
all the other gentlemen smikd too; which ^die at-> 
tomey mistaking, he went on with assumed dig- 
nity : " but I crave your pardon, Doctor Evelyi^ 
al&ough I am as sure as I am here and you are 
tliere that the old man has changed >kis mind, if 
only because you say it, and Squi^re Tremaine for 
that matter confirms it (bowing to both), yet you 
will excuse me" (bowing stiU lower) — » 

^< What the devil ! do you question it ?^' said Jadu 



^ 'Hdifvay* forbid^ -I aafy^' proceeded V^elfami) 
*^only as I reorivedthe positive imtroctian of the 
partf himsdU^, I shouldy I oenceive, ill desefve tbe 
refmtation, though I say it^ ofibemg prmcStpti BcSiSh 
dtor in such a place as Bdfcnd^ and beuig steiltttd 

u^'sawamp^BMt gentry'' (bowing again) '< i f '" 

-^bot intemipting Inmself, <^but i beg pairddn^ 
gentlemen ; I must be minding my tmsniebii, and 
gO' to die dj^g man«*' 

Tremaine, glad to get rid of him, asstered him 
diey did not wish to detain htm ; and observed to 
Bvdyn^ as the lawyer remoiinted his hotse) tbat he 
leaned sndi a fool^ he thought his courts oottld not 
be safe in audi hands : he felt indined to take them 
from him* 

'^ No ! my dear fii^ad, you must not commit 
sudi injustice,' ' 

^ Bat is be not a fool ?" askdd Tremaine. 

:^ By no means, professionally/' said Evelyn^ 
^ his caution at this moment^ in not, as ke says, 
legally believing us, demonstrates that; and if he 
is- uncouth in general manners, it is because he has 
sacrificed them to professional knowledge, and has 
not mind enough for both. His integrity is un» 
Uemisbed>«— imd depend upon it he will hold your 
courts as well as any, and better than most." 

In about half an hour the man of law returned, 
and found the friends togedi^^ Ustoaing to an ac* 



e^unt J#ck was giving of a pofiueal dispute at the 
Uouiid-fiiul*Hom dub. 

^* He is defunct,'' said the man of law. 

*Mt was sudden, then, after all! and Mary?'' 
asked Evelyn. 

*' I left the poor damsel wailing over him, as 

if " 

^^ He had been a better man," said Cardess; 
** she was always a good girl." 

" And the will?*' questioned Tremaine. 

^* I shall have a right to charge the estate," t>h* 
served VeUuuL 

*^ I don't understand," said Tremaine. 

^^ For my time and trouble," returned the 
steward ; ^^ it was his own appointment,, aa I can 
prove — ^nevertheless I won't," added he^ f^ and so 
I told the poor girl." 

<< I dare say she never tliougbt of it,'^ said 
Evelyn ; ^' but that does not diminish, your kindness, 
VeUum." 

<' Your worship is alway/s good," replied the 
lawyer. ^^ We indeed are not always so rapacious 
as we are thought; and for my part, J should scoxn 
to take advantage merely because I had the power.' 
. ^^ Your name shall be chalked up^ my old Vei* 
lum," cried Careless ; ^^welli and the will was not 
made ?" 

^^ He was, as I said, in artkub:^'^ answered Vel- 
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litui, ^ ittid oouU not have made fgwesa a nimciipa- 
tive^ wlien I was aibnitted;— besides wlydi, lie 
wared his hand when he saw sie, as modi as to 
say, get out of the room, which I thought very un- 
civil, after all my pains; bowers, I excused the" iB- 
breeding attach a moment.'* 
^' Wei« y6a with Giles when he died f adced 

"Why no!** answered the man of business; 
'^ finding he was scaroefy cornpo^^ and reooUecting 
I had a 6ou{^ of leases to get executed in the 
tIUi^ I thof^t I would just step out, and return 
agai^, in case die old man should resuscitate ; bu€ 
he f^as then quite gone." 

" Mary Christmas, tha[i, succeeds of course lo'aU 
her fiutfa^ s property," said Tremairie. 

^^ Your pardon, good sir, {{iir yoii know she is a 
fsame couperie;*^ and he was going to explain, when 
Jade toid him that was all unnecessary, ^^ for ybu 
know," said be, '^ Mr. Tremaine was a limb once, asf 
w«ll as yourself:'^ an observation, as well as an as- 
sociation, with which Mr. Tremaine seemed to be 
by no means flattered. 

Jack added (for he was fond of having what he 
called a wipe at the attorney) that his two leases 
were ladcy, as, with the will that was not made, he 
would have a itght to chaige thi^ee journies to his 
difFei«wt iemployers, instead of one; an accusation 
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which Vellam ^ff^ss g^ing^ ifttD wme teHglii^ ti> db- 
ohdm, 'When £Tei3Hi pvoposed they bhoald walk up 
to the little inn, and see Mary and h^'hoBbaad pat 
quietly in possession. 

lliis was instantly done. 

Mary's grief, whick wa^^ in truth by no means 
deserved by the deceased, was consoled by many 
of her old companions coming over to her. Some 
told her not to take oh to, fi^r a father who had 
never been a father ; a thing which she would never 
allow, such was the natural meekness of this good 
creature *s heart. Her older neighbours reminded 
her too (though they scorbed to speldc ill of the 
dead), that the will would have been made, if it 
bad not been for the gentlemen, and that therefet^, 
as they phrased it, she had no riglii to gf^eve for 
him. But all this, she said, could not excuse hei*, 
if she did not shew duty to his memory: a pmkit 
which, while we record merely her feelings lilpon 
it, we learve the village casuists to settle. ^ 

As for the rest, very little settlement was neces- 
sary; for there being no will, Christmas and his 
innocent wife were established at once in the inn. 
Tremame arranged every thing with him as land- 
lord, and added some fields which it was material 
for him to have ; for all which good work he was 
more than rewarded, by tb6 sight of Georgina 
iralking arm in arm with Mary in the garden ; or 
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sttthev by tW bearing- ber,-4iBr .tbat.iMM the . sense 
mo0t gratified l>y ibe joene^'whicb we are to record 
inr tb«4 neiKt ohapteiw 
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** Ob ! the world bath not so sweet a creature ( 

" She might lie bj an emp'ror's side 

** And command him tasks.** 

•HAZSrtaaB. 



** N<s niy dear Mary," said Georgina, as they 
walked together in the little garden-r-while Tre- 
maine was passing by the hedge that divided it 
>from t)ie field: — ^^ no, I do not mean to say you 
ahould not grieve; for we must feel for a father, 
although he may sometimes have been uiikind. 
Bati3^u have a kind husband and many friends, 
and me, you know at their head ; for I assure you 
I never shall forget my old playmate.** 

'^' You have always been goodness itself, Miss," 
returned Mary, and she almost laid her head upon 
the offered shoulder of Georgina; for the poor 
girl had been nearly sinking under her various 
emotions, 

> <^ If my poor mother w^ i^ive now," S9^d Mary, 
irith a sigh— ^ 
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** Yoo would make her very happy," replied 
Georgina. ^ But,'' Ake continued, after a paxise, 
'^ you have been very much obliged, I find, to "Mrl 
Tremaipe ?" 

" They stiy he is very good," answered Mary, 
^^ and has a 4eal in his power^ as for that, and 
would have used it for us; but he is not like 
Dr. Evelyn to us poor folks, for all that," added 
Mary. 

" He will, I dare say, when he has lived longer 
among you,'* returned Miss Evelyn. 

Tremaine drew his breath shortly. 

^* People say he is too fine to care for us, or in- 
deed tor any body/' conluiued Mary. 

^^ Hiat I am sure is a mistake," said lier 
friend. 

^^ If he was but younger," obs^-ved Mary, wip* 
ing away her tears, and almost smiling ^ the 
thought as she uttered it, ^ we have been dimking 
how fine it would be if such a lady as you was aft 
Woodington !" 

^ Nay, that is quite nonsense," replied Miss 
Evelyn. 

^ I suppose it is/' said Mary, a little fngiitened; 
** but we wish it for all that, i f ■ " 

^^ If what ?'* asked Georgina, not discoumgii^ly. 
. /< If he was not so cold and so uAemn^. an- 
swered Mary. 
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. .1" You ioiowIaBi married alreadjPr— {TretBtaine 
became painfully attentive) — to paftt,'* said Geor- 

Tremaine was quiet again. . 

^' And, therefore, my good girl, let, us ikink only 
of estaftlishing you for the rest of yoHlr life, now 
we have saved your. QtUe fortuine for you*" 

.Now whether Miss Evelyn said this becau$e she 
did not like the conversation, or did not care for 
it, or because she had sense and digrn^ enough 
tb feel thuA a Uttk innkeeper's daAigjblfer,, though 
she had beeii her own pkyleHow till she was 
five years old, was not a proper confidante,— *cea^B 
H is, die mild Mary felt die ought to drc^ the 
sa]S||ect,-^^(4iidi slie did; only observing, with some*. 
thing like distress, ^^ I hope I have not been too 
bold. Miss — I would rather die than 3roii shouM 
think so V* 

^ Not in the least, my good Mary," said Mitw 
Evelyn, with a smile of kindness;. ^ but I am realfy 
flftore interested, just now, dbout your afiJEurs, than 
say thing eke in the world." 

Mary kissed her hand, and said such a speech 
did mcore good to her heart than all the fortune in 
the land. 

Tremaine^ who had begun to accuse Umsdlf oi 
being a listener, now hastened to the giate of tbt 
garden, in order to join them. Mary biiished when 

voj- 1. 8 
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she saw him, and it is not quite certain that Oeoigiiia 
did not blush too. 

^' It is only the air/' said Tremaine to hims^^ 
perceiving it ; ^^ for it is evident her heart is com- 
pletely vacant." 

" Mary is very much obliged to you, Mr. Tre- 
maine," said Georgina, as Mary curtsied and 
moved ofF. 

" For what I should have endeavoured to do, but 
cbuld never have done," replied he. 

^^ Your intentions were the same ; and for one, I 
feel much impressed with them, for the sake of my 
proiigie.'* 

She said these last words rather falteringly, and 
as if she hesitated whether to add for any other sake* 

In fact, Evelyn, on her first arrival in the vHlage 
(for she was too much interested to stay by herself 
at home), had told her of Tremaine s piece of 
energy, and rallied her unmercifully upon the 
share, he said, she had in it. 

" He told me in terms," said Evelyn, " it was 
all to please you, and even took himself to task 
for it." 

^^ That did not. do away his merit,'* thought 
Georgina, and she began to regard him with more 
soilness than she had ever yet done; so that when 
he found her in the garden of the little inn, he at 
least found her in no bad humour with himself. 
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^ I hate had an extremely anxious moomihg/ 
said she, ^^ which you have kindly helped to com- 

, ^^ That Dr. Evelyn's daughter should be anxious 
where good was to be done, is not surprising," 
answered Tremaine ; ^' but I know not whether I 
am most surprised or pleased, to observe in her all 
her father's activity !" 

" Being so active yourself!" remarked the lady 
with archness. 

** Active or not," replied Tremaine, " depends 
upon the disposition of the moment, which we 
sticklers for the free liberty of will assert should 
always decide." 

•* Then let us decide upon sitting 'down till my 
father comes," said Georgina; ^' he promised to 
find me here, when he had finished some village 
bosihess, and I have had a hot ride." 

Tliey entered a little arbour at the end of a turf 
walk. It was no more than some osiers bent into 
ardies, over which Christmas, in the days of his 
authorized courtship with Mary, had trained a 
vine, and a scarlet bean, which had just begun to 
fiower. A bench of a single plank composed all 
the rest. Some roses, which bloomed, and per- 
fumed the air close by, attracted their senses, al- 
ready not undelighted. 

** Confess, Mr. Tremaine," said the lady, perhaps 
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thinking of her father's discussioa the evening befere^ 
'^ confess, that the simpleBt and most unadorned 
nature may sometimes be as attractive as the most 
polished efforts of art*" 

^^ Quite papa !" cried Tremaine. 

^ No ! not quite) for I am too weak for argu- 
ment.'' 

Tremaine wished within himself that the Doctor 
wMnetimes had been so too. 

" What I mean is," continued Georguia, *^ that 
the magnificent saloon and gilded palace of you 
men of refinement, could not perhaps supply v^ 
thing so soothing to sense, as this cheap and simple 
scene." 

^^ M<N!« ISf^'^M !" answered Tremaine ; ■'' 1 porotest 
I shall be a&aid of you.** 

^* Are you tkwt afraid of papa?'' 

^' Oh no \ — and ye^^tbat is-«I am afiraid I some^ 
timea shook bis pr^udices too muck.'^ 

" I assure you thai fear is reciprocal." 

^^ X wiah we could ofi^ener convince one another," 
said Tremaine. 

'^ Well, but we both think you improvect" oh- 
served Geoirginft ; '^ confess? you are not half so list*- 
less as you were* and that you can even almost bear 
with ordinary scenes and ordinary people. An 
arbour of scarlet-beans, for e:tcample} instead of a 
magnificent ccwservatory." 
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Agreed ! in such company/' answered Tre- 
asaine, with an air of gallantry^ yet of sincerity, not 
9t all displeasing to Georgina. 

^< 'IHiat speech shall not let yon off. No ! I mean 
eTen if alraie ; if indeed," added she pansing, ^^ to 
be with one's own mind is to be alone." 

" You are then, after all, fond of being alone ?" 

.^* Till I grow tired erf myself*' replied Georgina, 
widi sflnpUcity. 

^' I shoidd think that could not soon be." 

'^ It all depends upon the humour one is in^ you 
k&ow. There are moments when I long to dance, 
or ride a raoe, if my father would ride one too;— 
which he never will. There are others when I could 
sit still for hours, with almost no particular employ- 
ment ibr my thoughts, and occupied solely in the 
soft soothing of a reverie. It is at these times that 
the simplest sights and sounds in nature seem the 
most pleasant." 

" I'm afraid it is because you have never been in- 
troduced, or past a winter in town. I must refuse 
you for a judge till you have for months been twice 
a week regularly at the Opera," said Tremwne. 

" That will not change me," rejoined Georgina, 
','. though the confession may lower me in your es- 
teem.*' 

" Nothing can," said Tremaine. 

'^ Shall I try your sincerity ?* 
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« Willingly/' 

*' Why thehy much as I love music, I scarce know 
the sound that enlivens me more than the crowing 
of the cock we now hear ; and I have seen my father 
pleased, in such moments as we were talking of, hy 
listening without interruption to the mere rhythm of 
the dairy maid*s churn." 

^* No doubt he thinks them as beautiful as the 
tones of Viotti, or the pipe of Trasnezzani," said. 
Tremaine, ironically. 

** Not so," replied Georgina; " for the sounds are 
not to be compared, and, asrmere sounds, the one far 
exceed the other. But my father says it is the asso- 
ciations that make them so pleasing ; — they are all 
cheerful, and indicate the habitation and business of 
a well-ordered family." 

" Why this again is papa m petticoats," cried 
Tremaine, apologizing at the same time for the li- 
berty of the observation. 

" I wisli it were," scud Miss Evelyn. 

^' Well ! you are able advocates, I admit," added 
Tremaine ; " but I would wager you are di6 only 
advocates that can be found for such mediecri^, or 
rather such monotony in faaj^iriess." 

" As for mediocrity, I am persuaded no drawings 
room could make me happier than at this moment'' 
(Tremaine looked pleased, but Georgina was thinks 
ing more of Mary than of him) ; " and for mPPOtony^ 
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your fayonrite Madame de Stael gave me a. passage 
tbe other day, which seems too just not to be decisive 
on the ti¥0 sides of the question.'* 

** Do you. remember it ?" asked Tremaine* 
"I think I do/' said Georgina; "it is in her 
work ^X)e 1' AUemagne," and is this : ^ La numotanie 
dans la retraitej tf'anquHlise Fame : La manotonie dans 
le ffrand mmdey fatigtie Vesprit* Now I am ^ dans la 
retraiU^ and you in the ^grandmonde;^ and hence, I 
dare say, all the di£Perence between us." 

" Would to Heaven," said Tremaine, admiringly, 
but with an involuntary sigh^ "that were really 

Georgina looked surprised, — ^but not quite com- 
prehending him, went on : " do you know there is 
more than one passage in Madame de Stael that we 
thought applicable to you ? for my father and I talk 
of you often." 

Tremaine was more and more pleased, and found 
himself almost taking her hand; it is certain he 
gazed upon her with eyes that were not " lack lustre," 
and that knew at times well how to speak. It almost 
distressed her, and she was going to break up the 
conference. 

" I wonder where my father can be all this time," 
said she ; " there must be some mistake ; I must 
search for him." 

Tremaine entreated, before she went, that she 
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woukjl favour him with the passage in whkh ht 
was so interested ; and as his manner, though moat 
impressive, was at the same time most respectful 
to woman, and never more so than at that moment, 
she fiMind no difficulty in obliging him. 

^ The passage I pcu*tiGularly recollect," said Cieor- 
gina, ^^ is where she talks of the necessity for the 
solitary man's being also an active-minded man: 
* VHwwme soliiak^ a bewin quune emoticn tnUme hti 
tienne Keu du mouvemeni exHrieur qui ltd manque* 
Now in town, I apprehend," added Georgina, ^^ the 
Opera, or, more probably, the House of Commons, 
may be your ^mouoement exterieur ;' but as lam 
nether a fine lady, nor a member, I £»n foroecf to 
content myself with an * emoiian intme^'* and find it^ 
where papa bids me look for it, in the simpKcity of 
nature T* 

^^ She is the loveliestrminded creatnre in the 
world," skid Tremaine to himself, as he delivered 
her to her father, and took leave of them to return ta 
Woodingtcm. 

END OF VOL. I. 
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